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THE 



BRITISH SATIRIST, 



INTRODUCTION. 



Amomo the infinite variety of compilations wliicli 
have issued from the English Press, few of them, com- 
paratively speaking, have been drawn from the literary 
stores presented by our satirical poets. We have in- 
numerable volumes selected from the productions of 
every muse, but the muse of satire ; and though no 
species of poetry affords stronger attractions, or, in a 
moral point of view, can be deemed more highly im- 
portant, yet none has been so strangelv and generally 
neglected by'tiiose who are accustomed todfcater for the 
anausement or instruction of the publid. No English 
editor or publisher has hitherto bethought himself of a 
complete collection of satirical poetry; and a work, 
exclusively of that nature embracing all the higher 
productions of our best satirists, is stilla disideratum in 
the list of our miscellaneous literature. The little 
volume now presented to the reader, can hardly be said 
to supply so obvious a want, but a cursory examina- 
tion of the pieces it contains will be sufficient to prove, 
that so far as it goes, it is exceedingly complete. The 
publishers, for reasons which the- very portable size of 
the work will explain, have excluded ail the older pati- 
rists, and have carried their selection nofturther down 
than the era of Pope. For similar reasons they luive 
omitted three celebrated productions, written in later 
times, — the^alites Qf Younj;!— the Baviad and JMavjad 
of Gifford— and the welTlcnown poem entitled 'The 
Pursuits of Literature.' To have included these, thor.^ii 
it might have added to the interest of the collection, 
would have both greatly increased its size, an I un> 
much enhanced its price, — objecls al ^WUt^fc^ cv'v ;;\cU 



pftiaioaulit impartuicr, ihat chej can n*«er be onr- 
looked in apunlicMionofdiiBktDiL With the omiMion 
of those three pieces, howeier, the publlihen HoIKi 
theiQBelveii Ilial ihc work will ■[ill Ik founcl to be vni^ 
u a compilation ; and if it does not romjjriM the Vflida 
body nf Btitiih Satire, ya for the period which ii em- 
bmcei, it oifen to the teste and diBcrimination of the 
lovera of ihnt apscie* of poetry, the moit claEucal 
■election of pieces that haa ever been jiubliihed. 

The authors of Iliese pieces for the luost pan, ■luul 
M> high in the eBlimatioo of Ihe public, and the merit 
of the poems ttaemaelve* haa been bo long and togaa- 
raJly recognized, [hat any panicular cruieila vauU 
now be deemed aupsrfluouB. But it ii the uuture of 
satire lo be ao linked with tlie rirciiiMtauivB, DiaiuierB, 
and opinionii uf Ihe times in wiiich it wna irritten, that 
witliout sxpiniiution or comment, tlie jiutiiv «f ill a[-- 
' 'lebeuuiyoft' —.■.■.■.. 





«om' The 



DiloU but to rsutB iii« dortiuuit eiurjiee, or 
ky of tlic iviicr Qnly prcmAel b— '" • 

Mil 

Medwin. 



i^iy of tiic vAet adf proviAtt hun [o te* 
%iu»'. ^%e cSecl wtiiah it produced, waBlBervanlt 
raH dsEcribbl by l^imiwlf in a umvcnaliOD irilli Csp- 



,'' slid kid LOcdt 



ioniFh Krege Bsl Im-vfl neiei been in lincc. Idiueil 
thai day wiUi Scioope Davies, UDd diajik ihrec botilcn 
of Claret W drovpn it^ but it onlv boiled (he more. 

- «urnlouB abuse. I temembcr lierc wu a grcEl den) 
of vulgar traili in it, which ■*»■ naeatit fiir humour, 
about people boin^ ilmiiktul,fcr wluu ibey could gel, — 
not looklog a pSC-baiBe^ >T the mouth, and auoh Mable 
szpieBsioilB. T^eieuT'lyorthe Quarf^^had killed 
poor Seal*, and nf^&ci lietuoyvi £irke While : but I 
yna made of <USIreri. nu % ao^ tougher malcriala. So 
(ar ham taue bbtlied oi deterred irom writing, I wu 
bent aa/SbwjiaS their raven predicliotia, and deter- 
minivno show them, crosk as IhEy would, that it was 
niit'lh^.laei tone they should hear frc 
, ■ Wkim --■" -■ ' ^ 

For 3ia firat four Sayt after it waa announced, _ . . 
very nervous aboiit its fate. Oenenlly upeaking, Ihs 
fim fortnight decides iho public opinionof anew book. 
This mails a prodigioua impreiBion, more perhapa than 
iuiy of my worki, eicept 'The CorEab'.' " Such iwaa 
llie orig'" of Ibis celebrated latire, which has been 
more read and admired, and haa had a stronger effect 
on the fate of coniemporaneoufl literary prwlactioin, 
and in fiaine ths character ot various literary men, 
than any work of tlie kirid since the Dunciiul of Pope. 
Ill Use than a year and a hall it passed through four 
■ - ''.itions, and being afterwards attempted to 



ifk immediai^i and in good cameil, and produced 
1 year 'The English Bards and Scotch Rev iewera.' 



be sSppresBed, the price of single copies 
juuieaiL Pubb-i interest was the more 
c'Ued, ID consequen 



aeif. The moiivea winch prompted such a desire ■ 






Ijirdahip'i part, he afTerwurdB csplniaed lo Cuuil. 
MwlwinnafclloiHs: "1 will tpll you my friacifiirai 
■on :Ihatl good grouiniaio believe tluitJefli«y,ih«iA 
nrbapB rCBlly reepoDsible for whatever apps&ri in Am 
Heview, woe not Iho author of ihe "' ' ■--■'•■ 
giTBU me oU'ence. He ctiBowneil 
Toold nol give up the aggTeasor, he aaio as wouia cmr' 
vines me, if I ever came lo ScoTfand, who Ihe pecnn 

I was. But there wiu another reason that inSueoM 
me wen more than ray cooled reseniment againit JcIV 

i IVey, la luppteas the pwm. 

I unconBciauely made part ol 

Till fact was, thai there wet no impiitalionoD ihi cou- 
rage of either of Ilie prini:ipa<s. One of Ihe balli bit 
out in the carriage, and wui lout, and the seumda nai 
■ " d « fenher iupply, di "' " 



Wubout being mal^anl, this poem is urhspi lA^ 
aeycieit •alire in our language, and Ihough hii Lor^' 
■hip never relnioled hii opinion of the worlti oTany cf 
Ai aniluiai who fell under the laahof hia criiicinn, yc* 
ttxic can be little doubt he must ofti;n have regreUsd Om 
lilnuy enicifixicn to which he had compelled niai^ 
oT ibam to lubmiL There ia Ihia lo be esid, heweTer, 
in behalf of (he eatiriat, that throughout the whda 
pMn, he diiplays the most fearleas impailialily. Tla 
1^1 and the low are conaieneil with in iTi scrim inats toa- 
liM to the literary iscJi, and the jomla of Sir WallW 
Seou ara dialocated with the lame mercileat indit&- 
iwtcs, as thOBe uf Amoi Cottle, h may be n^marknt' 
aiM, thai the viclima are uniformly punishsil with dig 
«il7 g fcr oe lioiilar poem, except tlw Dimcind, al| 
Wmplcldjr maintain*, from in comaiencemeot M il4 
eloN, ih« DincHt elevation of thought, and \lie liighnt 
[amp af psetieal eipreiaion. Prubablyia itiia Biieum. 
Huice. it may in aoDie degree be owing, that ao liuU 
ha* been shown by any of ibe eharuclen 



- INTKODirCTIOK. xi 

■aUriaed. None of thenii with the exception of Dr. 
Soutliey, ever attempted to take literary revenge, and 
many ol them aflerward, even became the friends and 
correapondentB of the satirist himself. The repentance 
'#hich the noUe author displayed in his attempt to bu n- 
preM the poem, would no doubt have ita due weigitt 
with acme. But that no vindictive spirit should have 
afterward been exhibitedj except in one solitary instance, 
shows, as his Lordship was accustomed to remark, 
that there are men, who can * foreive and forget,' and 
the eircumatance does honour to the literary temper of 
the age. 

HBW lf01ALIT7. 

This el^ant satire was oris^inally contributed to a 
noted political woric entitled the Anti-jacobin, started 
in London during the effervescence of the French Re- 
vdution, and conducted with great spirit and bitterness 
in opposition to a host of democratic Journals which 
at that time advocated, in their widest latitude, the po- 
Iftical and moral principles of Voltaire, Rousseau, Con- 
dorcef, and others of tlie French Philosophers. JM r. 
Canning is very generally understood to have supported 
the Anti-jac(^m throughout, with occasional contribu- 
tionsi both in verse and prose ; but the only aroned 
Droduction of his composition is the poem of JNew 
Jlorality. 

The j;eneral scope of the satire in this piece is direct- 
ed against a prevailing mania at that period, the ^reat 
object of which was to push. every principle in politics 
anid morals to excess. The extravagant notions enter- 
tained on these topics by individuals, were propagated 
through a thousand channels by the press, and a 8])cci('R 
of moral and political furor raged from one end of the 
kingdom to the other. The system of opinions which 
became thus fashionable, was generally recognised ly 
the ai!ected title of The New Philosophy, but never was 
the name of Philosophy so abominably prostituted, and 
never was satire more justly directed than when it aim- 
ed at driving so vile a species of imposture ai\d c^uvs^eV^v^v'j 



] 



in New Moialn; ihe render will find that Aa 
much pcnoDality, &at] very ViOte otxhe cuauu 
ivlrnce dT miriul wriune — the object of iha 
l»iDg rather lo convince m TeoaminK ihoa I 
by invective. There a a. fine strun of morel i 
lion, hovcYer, brealhed in every leiiiiineiiit il e 
with vbtch the ekgsoce uul digniiv of the le. 
nil timee in ndmirBbls keeping. It cunveTs 
iiuprenaian of the lollieM patriotitoi, whic 
nJweys endenr it IDevery riadetof real Engtiil 
judgment. Though Mr. ■" 




In 1773, Dr. Johnion and Mr. Bovell ci_. 

efifcc, n, reaolulion, which thej hod fijcmsd 
jreara before, of payiOK B viaii to tlie Hebrides. 
kOvrwanl gave the [eeult of their respective i 
liana to the world, in eeparate publieatioiM, w 
Inuned univ«rwU BUeniion. Mr. Boawell's ' 
)M6k aweared under the title of The Jeurt 
99>Br Iv the Hebridaialh, SamueJJeAmon, I 

, afterwd dinin^'i.hfid I 
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ridieate among the wita of the day. Indeed, its general 
details vreot-so minutely into the memoreibilia (it the 
exmamam may be used) of Johnson's temper, person, 
aid charaeter, for the time being, and portrayed, upon 
tke tdiote, so many ineongnioUs and ludicrous features, 
that it could not fail to aflbrd a handle for satire. It 
was next to inijpossible that such a volume, on such a 
subject shoula escape mockery from the muses, but 
more partkulaily the muse of Peter Piiadar. Accord- 
ittgiy, the public had hardly ceased to smile at Mr. 
Boswell's good-humoured egotism, with^his literary and 
tnEydlimr ahsurditiefl^ when their risible fJEUsulties were 
again eaUed into action by the facetious Pbtbr's Poeli 
tloiamd Congratulttioiy EpkUe. 

This poem, which- is at onee pla3rful!y humorous 
aad Mtlerlj sareastic, is in Petei's happiest vein ; and, 
anlfte many other personal satires, will at all times con- 
stitute a borme bouehe for the amateurs of that sort of 
writiiu; ^le characten^ personal as well as literary, 
lioth «f Johnson and Boswell, may be said to be now 
ideflttfied with the English language. He that is fa- 
miliar whk the one, must henceforth necessariiy be 
familiar with the other. The ridicule in this instance, 
therefore, must, to an English reader, be just as fresii 
and piquant at the distance of a century, as it wag at 
the very period in which it first dropped from the pen 
of its author. 

BOZZT AKD PIOZZl. 

This moek-pastoral is generally allowed to be wrought 
up ia the happiest manner of its author. The wit and 
ridicule it contains, are all directed against the absurd 
seal displayed by Mr. Boswelland Mrs. Piozzi, in ra- 
king tosgctlier so many minute and trifling incidents of 
&r: jTohttson's life^ amf afterward retailing them in their 
respective Bic^raphies of him. According to the ari^i- 
mentof the poem "these two Parties are supposed by 
theauthorto nave in contemplation the LIFE of john- 
801V, and to prove their biographical abilities, they a.vci 
made to appeal to Sir John Hawkins (another Biogra- 



pberafthii Aa)RUfr)roc hiadecit 

^.^.. I... . — '— raifiBd, . _. 

Sir John h.. _ 

r 1, Bnil determmEB vtty jiraptriji 

IhB prslEDBiDDB of llle conlendiiig pBJIiEB." Tbe 
der wiil reudd; perceivs how BuccesHliilly itie pnH 
I EXcEUled ihli gJa-n, Bnd in how ludicroiu b light 
Donlending Biograpliera &re exiiibiled. 

lOICEPIBTtB TO S« WILLIAM CHAllDKaBiKirioaT. 

lage, Sir William Chamben WM 

.._. u-tj: ^gotbureood 

.IB HBjMty'a 

..u.n=, y^, uuc wp.Lti.Kiu •iiiii luiui nuinl BdvasUgClk 

lalLOn,^' and became Da aulnor. Ma occordinglr poiK 

whJeh he Biwmptedui depreciBIa the natural de«tg(w4[ 'j 
EnglLHh GBjdflMrB, and ro introducfl aitiong hii com- ' 

iiBiullv eiliibiled m tbe GardeoB of ihe ChineBe. it 
ridicule of this ill-judged aiiempi ttutt ibe He- 



Aaon oIErial perBi ^ 
gillB the Comptroller-QeDeralBhip d1 



OK Epistle 
VilliBm, uid hi 



Ipislle «SB wriiten, and the au^or eomplstslj 
exposing Lhc i&Etelesi ab>urdit]r a( Sir 
I hk Eaaierti Bystem. A fine ifin of bo- 

-.-J, and delicate tnougli keen aslire, nini 

thtougb the -who'.o poem. But tile Comptroller-OeiiBnl 
and liiB wo.-!c are not the oidf objeciH of Hb deriaion. 
HiH pBlraoi, the King and the CounierB, are alike ic' 
volved in tbe charge of lnufjariam and bad lute, and 
oil are compelled to writhe undei the loah of Ihe 

It luw never been completely deierniined who 
tha writer of this aatire. A person ol the m 
Bf^Oregar, published itand lonk the credit of ita 
■hip, Iwt It IB generally undsratiwd thai Ihe real audit 
waa Mr. Mason the Poet. The Heroic poitacripl tad 
public i>a EonUnuation of the poem by (he same hig| 
on the same lubjeei, and quite iii the mme Bpirit. ' 
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LONDON. 



As ajgeneral satire, this poeip is admitted to be one 
«f the fiaest productions in the English language, it 
was origiaaUy published aaonymously, but its merit 
was so cansmcuouB, that it reaclied a sec<md edition in 
a single weelc, and at once stamped its author with the 
reputation of a man of genius. The biographers of 
Jonnson state that he was then li\nng in a sort of litera- 

5 obscurity, as a mere contributor to the Gentleman's 
■gazine ; and when be offered the poem to Mr. Cave, 
the publisher, it was "to dispose or for the benefit of 
the author, under very disadvantageous circumstances 
of fortune." "Cave," sa^they, "who had so much dis- 
tinguished himself by ms generous encouragement of 
poetrr," communicated it to Dodsley, the Mokseller, 
who nod taste enough to perceive its merit, and wlio 
agreed to ^ve ten guineas for the copyright i a sum 
utterly dispropdrtioned to the author's labour and in- 
geouity ; but ne was actually in such distress, that the 
small profit which so short a poem could 3rield, was 
counted as a " relief," and received with gratitude. It 
came out on the same morning with Pope's satire, en- 
titled " 1738,"— and the general inquiry was — Whr, 
can be the author 7 Lyttleton, the instant it appeared, 
earned it in rapture to Pope, who then filled the poetical 
throne without a rival, and who was so struck with its 
merit, that he sought to discover the author^ and pro- 
phesied his future m,me, " Whoever he is," said he, "he 
will soon be deterre." Future events verified the prog- 
nostication, — eind Johnson came afterward to be in tiie 
literary world, what Pope then was — Jjord of the as- 
cendant. 

The poem of London breathes the true vehement 
and contemptuous indignation of its Roman prototype, 
the third satire of Ju venaL It blazes forth with original 
fire in the liveliness of its correspondent allusions, the 
energy of its expressions, and the frequency of itB 
apostrophes. Sometimes, however, the English poet 
lakes from the Roman nothing more t^»«" ♦' - -"^ ''•'» 
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It, that he does so; but it is in places where the 
uidthe moral use are as applicable to I^ndon as til 
to ancient Rome. Boileau naa imitated the same 
v^rith great success, applying it to Paris as Jo 
has applied it to London ; biit it is gcnerallv adi 
on a comparison of the two poems, tiiat the htter 
away the palm. 

THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 

la January 1749, eleven years after the publ 
of hii JjMdaii^ Dr. Johnaon gave to the world t 
cond iiaitatioQ of the Roman Satiriet, with his 
Though hk reputation as an author had, in the 
vaL been prarrewivelY advancing, yet he go 
0oailey omy fifteen guineas for the copy right, 
rewrvatioik to print one edition for his own 1 
Tliia production, generally speaking, is not equ 
whole to hk poeon of London : but m some part 
it' may be considered superior. It has leas of c 
life and the exaggeration of party spirit,— more 
loaophio dignity, and suUime mcmilit^r ; an' 
beginning to end there is a nearer approximatio 
kny ana eoervetic tone of the great Roman o 
Inaaed it has been said by some that it challc 
eomwurison with Juvenal in every line, and in 



^ right*, •late-preftnnnit, eioquMce, mililiuy 
ing- lif', aiid beauiy. Rir the diancter* wbwh 

Micutad athera Eroin modem hliUny. Owincto 
th dI' greui inodsrn e»inpli», hovcver, Jobn- 

r fewer chamcffn thui the Homon Satiiiat,' 
WBpliieiH orh)B nUu^ians uid ihe bapnineH of 
mllels, tie has Bucceedul voaderrully ; uid 
m i^ci mii)i ii can hatdl; be asiJ ibu ha liiu . 
id bia proiiHype, yet Us hoe aiipporbid ilie soni- ^ 

nolily, and gm — --'--- -" ■■- •■ 

ml. Tht Va 
U, as high a' 

LUlttor at Ihra povm ia gcnvrolty replied the ' 
crcihM uF Er^iah eatiriaci. He ib si nit 
Jie tiioai tough, vsheroenl, aod indiBeriioinnie; , 
lial, tiie moat manly and vigorous of luiy thM 
I hsiwixt hia own liiiiea and ihoae or Pope. 
iciocl, vrhich waa hia first aHempt in pwlry, 
birth To tiie Bnceea* which aliended a Bimilar 
by Lloyd, under the liile of "The Actor," 
vna publiahed in 1760. The appiouBe with 
iBt poem WSB received, mdueed Churchill lo 

ll!r*"Havii./°Wo 'S^B°a^fnn™ rf""™ti^ 

L of the.-' 

_jn'idinBdjMeTih«d to HUiawa^Ottmaa, 
{& M dM liiMlba Tdpiirttt uvmrfm Ib tlw 
r vit Im tmatB^aUff TnrinUd it vKb bli 
idetakawldtebvMmrofaMirfc^HM. F*v 
TrS»P«'"' 



I B«« noerallj nad, IVk nihiM WM ^1 
my to^f— of «owM »U wMrei into 9m »pirit 



looked in a. putilieatiou uf Ihie kind. Withtheom 
of tbaea Ihres fkaea, bovever, the publiisberB i 
thefflwlves thai Lho work will still be found lo be u. 
u a ODinniliiiion i and if it docH not rompiiae the ' 
body of Briliih Swire, yet fcr the period which i 
hntoea, it ofTera Xo Ihe laele end dj8crimiiuU.ian r 
Loven of thnt Kpeciea of poeiiy^ the moit clu 
■eleetioii of pieces that has ever been publJEhed. 
The sutbora of the<8 piecea, for [he tiioel pen, 
■0 high in the eBtimBlioa of the public, end the 
. of the poema ihemaelvea hai been so long anil ea 
rally recognized, that uiy paniculaj criticinn i 
now be deemed iuperfluoUB. But it ii the nnti 
aatire to be so linked witli tile nitcuniBtuices, niai 
and opinioDB of the limea in whieh it wsa written, ». 
without ejcplanatioD oi conunenl, the justice of iia a 
plication, and the beauty of the vbih in wiiieh it ian 
veyed, pnu alike unperc(ived by the reader. Elad 
reaeoo, the publiihers liave thought it [icceaHMfl 
subjoin the following short eipbuiiuory noticcaoQI 
vanoue pieees in the volume. ~i 



i origin iu persona 



jMOned. In ISOT. the first ellon» of Lord Byron's niiii 
were ^ven to the public under llie title at Uoirn 

r^h lUview L Jonu 



tdteriRSB. A general 
voiiinw appeared io tne unmu 
ry following, in which the ■„■ 
Tuiilence, arrsigncd both liie poe 
Pew TOOihful I -'■ -^ ' 



been fsshiORe 



hondled wi!b mori 

iod VI iliijiDBitioo 






- k:^... 

wilh Lord ByioiL The ii.justicc 
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INTSODUCTION. ix 



criucism tended but to rouse liia dorxnaut enej^ies, and 
the m&iignity of the writer only provoked Imn to re- 
vene;i0. The effect which it produced, was afterwards 
welideicribed by liimself in a conversatidD with Cap- 
. tain Med win. "When I first saw the review of my 
Hours of Idleness," said his Lordship, " I wae fUrious ; 
in such a nee as I have never been in since. 1 dineil 
that day witn Scroope Davies^ and drank three bottles 
of Claret to drown it ; but it onlv boiled the more. 
That critique was a maflterpiece of low wit, a tissue of 
scurrilous abuse. I rememoer ihere was a great deal 
of vulgar trash in it, which was meant for humour, 
about people being tliankfu^for what they could get, — 
not looking a gifl-horse^i^'the mouth, and such stable 
expressions. The se'SiA'Ttv of the Quartv^ had killed 
poor Exeats, and n$(^ect destroyed Kirke White : but I 
was made of cUiierept stufi^ and toucher materials. So 
far from beurc bullied or deterred mim writing, I was 
bent oq icuBilying their raven predictions, and deter- 
mined lo show them, croak as they would, that it was 
xuK. the last time they should hear from me. I set to 
work immediately, and in good earnest, and produced 
in a year 'The ffnelish Bards and Scotch Reviewers.' 
For Uie first four days after it was announced, I was 
very nervous abotit its &te. Generally speaking, the 
first fortnight decides the public opinionof anew Dock. 
This made a prodigious impression, more nerhaps than 
amy of my works, except "The Corsair.* " Such was 
tlie origin of this celebrated satire^ which has been 
more r^ul and admired, and has had a stronger efi'ect 
on the fate of contemporaneous literary productions, 
and in fixing the character of various literary men, 
than any work of the kind since tlie Dunciad of Pope. 
In less than a year and a halt it passed through four 
extensive editions, and being afterwards attempted to 
be suppressed, the price of single copies rose to five 
guineas. Puoli'*/ interest was tne more strongly ex- 
cited, in consequence of its being known ttiat me eup- 
pression was anxiously wished tor by the author him- 
self. The motives which prompted such a desire on hiti 



Wh.wvcr, however. m«J h.™ bMn ll» MIR^ 
of ihil BUOior as q politician, hi» uier4 ^ • P«l 
ihu he posneSBd a manly Hirengtii of thaught, . 
rich vein oT pocticoJ eiqitesBion. 

ciMUi in th* geoiuB and temp" "f em"""'. « 

^itiiX^ world, it ta truf , ever? Inwrf 
.taOMteSmany to the poKi«l »id lM««r H 
Stoitluthor, iHit tliey abound in Buuily •«! 
il»dWi.nuil Kitire, eipreBWd in U",'""" « 
Sd ^M taagWe. In 1746 SmoUett beg 

iaiu, la chL. perbrmsnts he anaclw. with I 

.■S^hyof JuvelS. «««* ¥"™''^SLS 

fen.iw who were ampeetea ol soma oi ine ™ 

tS^nf Ihe.ime.l^indnlge' h« '""""I 

^■U M enuJl deiroe "f freedona, in poialiog oil 

^^Ci uid repnx^h of the iiali«>, dw.mint pB 



hot of general satiruti which he htul un- 
I of Iho reHDlinciit wliiohiiiii poem might 
breutB of individueJ* ; but he waa lUlJe 
imugh the whole course o[ bia life, by 

■ of prudence, and nevei iniioiiiliiteil frooi 
leniunenu of public men, from theftiotof 
^ul enemien. Accorduigl;, in 1T4T, he 

ETOof, in lU), as a aecond jinnof UiaulirB 
I IhJE new eSott of hia muic, which ia 
all the energy of eipieBaiDnandaerimony 
ihicli dielinguiehca the firsi, iieuakeiuwlB 
vith double eeverily, llie whole puck u( 
iitlii,BnayeOhIiiu:Loi'Eri]eurerv, gomeBler^ 
iDpB And proaiituEcft ; and not only renews 
«n Genemj-^iir J«hn Cope, the grcm ob' 
ar dialiko and HbuEe at thai time, but al» 
irocudiaga of the Iword of imjuirj which 
l^ in a Kmin of aJlDgorical mtcaBDl and 
it cannot eaiilr be exceeded. In thoa, 
the author of Advice and Reproof &ppean 
iter of adiBinteresledajidiuaigoant censor 

■ of tQc pojdiana, the perpeErauuB of de- 
i^ the dupes of follv, and the ngenu nC 
itton, anil villany. Be ie kesn, snimBtad, 
Dent, end indif^nuil ) but, ui some iniUneet, 
iOie^Hj, his aeriniouy is too aevere, his in' 
> viotent, and his chaBIiiement loo iodiscii- 
-oduoe refocmalion, whidi ia iindoutKedly 
iMWonhy object of satire. 



, iBDltonMi^eii .,, — . __ 

ulMdidiiM^iqgn. HiaiMam «ntii]«l 
geMial Min^ lanAid m all FtfUad^rio 
In tftntan of Uaruoie. Tba cWjHj^ 



Ia<|jeil with tn uniparing huid ) anl Ihoie, ' 
hihion lORMtimFH miMi lo Ihe rank of wil^ « 
any Bulid quaiil; lo cuppon the eporioui pron 
un inated whh equal Kvrritj. it niiiBi be cool 
luiwever, thu Itlough m gencml there u disf 
gnat vigour of thought DJld eipreiEkm in tfai* j 
there is little hanoon;' in llie numlien, BDiIiha i*. 
ia not nearly ao veil treated ei it haa been br H 
Pope had olread; shone in jireciiely the lanwln 
wilii >o floe an example before hun, Armatrang d 
have done heller. Ai ilia, the piece mer-'- - — -* 
mediocrily. The aaltre ii good, but the i 
Ihy of the author of The Art nfPrae 

poem of TaiCe. tl 



■en, and a certain aprighilmeBB and tumofwif, nU 
KiVca [AeBBure to the reader; but at the aaine 
tben IB a ^reai want of harman; and poliah ii 

eorelHaneaa in the autlior ; for no poet, in ha ( 
eflona, ever eihiliited a liner car for Hmoolh ai^ 
■DOoiouB verBificaiion. Hia poetn entitled "Tha i 
PraKning Health," ii in thli respct, beyond allf 
'niaklpoein,aBadidBCtii;cainpotit)OD, it laweQ la 
nubs «iih the productiona of Luereiiua, HurDCf 

K*l, Vidtt, and Boiteau i while, for the elejanoi 
irmony of iia language, it ia not atirpaaaed t' 
piece of blank leraa in the English Uuigiiage. Hi 
Other poet, porhapa, cxhiliiia creBler irregiiiariiiea 
Armatrong. Whde tome oTTiia wmpoeii kna bn 
atamp of pcrfectiun iu every line, oihera san hatii 
ilaenwd auperior to the produ-tiona of ncilioctitj 



Of all tlie efforu of llie cclebniled Deaaof SC 
Irkk'a muse, iliis produciion is ollowed to pfiaao 
higlieit merit, and to exhibit the moil •uataiiKill 
of poilical eipresiion, Whal remlera tliu il " ■^ 



I'AiJivi'i.v.....*. zxiif 

t, tBf that it was written at a period marked by 
■ae of infirmities and oonttitutionaJ irritability, 
1 all hifl faculties, both mental and bodily, were 
z to decline. It was produced in 1733, and was 
[by the antipathy which he bore to Sir Bobert 
and the Royal Family. The strain of the 
ironical, and it is so admirably kept up, that 
ually received the thanks of the Royal Family 
assagea of praise addressed to them in die 
be most singular instance of obtuseness of m- 
rhaps on record. It has been well remarked 
tan, as a poet, that his numbers and the coiaci* 
lis rhymes^ always correct and natural, though 
xpected, distinguish the current of his compo- 
luch exhibit otherwise no mark of the diffi- 
h which these graces are attained. In re^wet 
' too^ he seldom elevates his tone above a sati- 
rSfte, or moral lesson, or a poem on mannera. 
M^ however, the intensity of his satire gives to 
y a eharacter of emphatic violence, which 
jpon grandeur. Such is peculiarly the charae- 
.the Khapsody on Poetry. Yet tnis grandeur 
i not on sublmiity either of conception or ex- 
but upon the energy of both, and indicates 
dour of temper, than power of imagination. 
Ugnatio versus. The elevation of tone arises 
strong mood of passion, rather than from po- 
cy. Swift himself accounted the Rhapsody 
atire, and surely with great justice. 

THB LB6I0N CLUB. 

t an almost general resistance having been 
Ireland against the tithe of pasturage, the 
' Commons interposed so effectually in Lehalf 
ople, that the clergy were intimidated from 
ind courts of law deterred from receiving, suits 
, ground. This circumetance, combined with 
a similar kind, which occurred at the same 
ice(i Swifl and many of his brethren to regard 
ng I^sh House of Commons as determmed 



<• *;ki» w*a k«<t0 wvuaiuil 



roused, and he ^ve vent to it in nu>r( 
nant poetical satire. But t)ie productit 
ed greatest attention was tlic poem of t 
As soon as it appeared, it excited a uni 
numerous prosecutions were tlireater 
actually took place. 

In this production, it seems almost in 
poet ■hould have sustained tlie cxtrem 
vectire with which the description or 
lie deseeDdfl from general to individ 
line kas the sting of a hornet) and tl 
though written iu old age and under th 
ease, may be pronounced the most ani 
and bitter compooition that ever came 
iUi author. Independent of its satir 
poem ifl also remarkable as beinc the 1 
any length or importance which the 
tiiek eompoeed. 

LIFE AMD DEATH OF DEAN 

The subject of these verses, which e 
compound of knowledge of mankind, ai 
thropy. is founded upon the well-kn 
RocDemucault, *<That we find someth 
iog in the misfortunes of our best fr 




„ . , d geDuim copy of 

ilKSB vsnes, wiih copioiu nolei upon the poliiieil allu- 
sJoiUL w» given la Ihs world. Apart from Xha Mtira 
V hioh it eoniaioi, Ibert ii ia liiii eompcailion all ilie 
which iHlongi to the happier ponion of Swift'i 



niii have the ijiuiiiticB which recomqienil anch eompo- 
Hidont — eaiiosis and gejety. They an, for (he nuial 
{iiin, what ilieir author inlemled. The Jiciion ii cor- 
Kit, the numben arc imooih, and thf rhymea eiul. 
Thi^ aaldoin occun a Lard-iikhoured expreiaioQ, or a 
"'"-""""" epilhel; all hu venea exemplify hia own 
afagood alyle — iheycnaiito/ 'proper wordi 



Thia celelirated ulirs vta* written by Pope in ridi- 
fiile of a hoM of eoutciaporarieB, who n&d pniTiausly 
itlaclced eilber >ii3iuU or bis milingi, through itts 
I ledium of the praai. It i« comauled tliat prior to ita 
publieaiian, not leu than aiily diSewnt litala, tnaki, 
f .ipei^ and copiu of venei, had been jmbliahBd in 
■'juK of liLm, by Dennii, Gildim, Bumet, Duelcet, Pcea- 
l<.i>, Mn. Cciitlivre, Griffin, Welsted, Coolie, Hra. 
lEuywooi), Oldmiion, Smedley, Jamea Hoore, Smilb, 
Tiieobald, and various otliera.TboK who were "chief- 
b' poeti, or pretaoderB to poetry," had joined their 
. fircea togetlier, and produced n volume coiled the 
t'ofiad, a conaiderablfl portion of which waa employed 
ir pt^Qtb^ out the misLakea nllejted To have bf en com- 
■ illedbyliiniinhislianalalionor Homer. But their 
RKDttnentina not laurely confined to a paper war. 
T.«y proceeded often lo ihreata of perianal Tioleuee, 
ud andeavDiired to keen him in a atais of coDtiniiai 
klunn. Of the probability oi' the latter loo, aonie of 



that he had been aeiiad one evening in Ham WklkE, ai 
vhipped naked with rodB. "TIiub atiocketl do k 
■idn," saya nne of bin biographen, " it wiMid hki 
lean fniitleBa for Pops to iiave attenptei} Lu d«lBD 
himidf and bis wriiinga nguiniit every iodividua 
NaithflT the Torielj nnd importance of hBoctiUTtAii«p 
the nbUa of Jua health, nor the ckuma of BtlH)lian<iii 
frienMup, EDiild hare adioined of such BanorifiFc. R 
thenfon, detariDiDeil lo take them m the maas, aiid ■ 
aail the whide hive of Mersiy hometa, aoi to pour a 
tbc Tial ^hii wrath in one tli)l ponion. Toluisrea 
]ut]Da we are indebud for the DaneuuiJ*- 

To have produced auch a poem u thia fma ai 
■nuviala, woukl Iiavo bean aallicJBiil praiae Co ai 
Mthoi ; but to have extracted aiid (isrnted tnun the ma 
nMfalaae and noiimisaf etealed Ihioga, float theiia 
mina of envy, mali^tijty ami ibiUneaB, a work of gw 
atendanl fnney U)d nexhauGiibta w i I, and to baiTa cai 
pelled hii odverEnrieB ii> unite i^geihci, in creeling a 
imporisliable monunieni to their own disgraoe, ir- 



juMlJP be oaaaidered ai one of the lianpiait i|i 
lh» power of geniui. Thia mtirei beyond 
pevhapa «f iis author'a pToducttana, djaptaj. _^ ,, 

foroe and efiecl of bis psbiicbI powera, the tenililjr 
hiBinnition, ihe variety of Ha. iUiiBlratieiia, tlir ' 
tivalM laciliiy and focco of bin diciion, and hii 
feet aoquoiniancB with every excellence ot ihk u 
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PREFACE. 



ay friends, learned and unlearned, have orged 
to pabliih this Satire with my name. If I were 
tam*d from the career of my humour by qnib- 
iek, and paper bullets of the brain," 1 should 
mplied with their counsel. But I am not to be 
by abuse, or bullied by reviewers, with or witbr 
s. I can safely say tnat I have attacked none 
Uy who did not commence on the offensive* An 
8 wixkB are public property ; he who purchases 
dge} and puUish bis opmion if he pleates ; mtd 
harm I have endeavoured to commemorate niav 
le as I have done by thera ; 1 dare say they wilt 
better in condemning my scribb)ings, than in 
g their own. But my object is net to prove that 
Tile well, but, if possible, to moke others write 

le Poem has met with far more success than t 
d, I have endeavoured in this Edition to make 
Mitions and alterations, to; ender it more worthy 
icperasal« 

B First Edition of this Satire, published anony- 
, fourteen lines on the subject of Bowles's Pope 
ritten and inserted at the request of an inecnicus 
f mine, who has now in the press a voiume of 
In the present Edition they are erased, and 
' my own substituted in their stead ; my only rea- 
this being that, which I conceive would operate 
y other person in the same manner, a determina- 
. to publish with my name any production which 
t entirely and exclusively my own composition. 
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ENGIJSH BARDS 

AHD 

SCOTCH REVIEWERS. 



Still must t hear?— «hall hoarse ^FiTXtfiEJUD bawl 
Hircreakinjg couplets in a taveru hall, 
And I not sin^ lest, haply, Scotch Reviews 
lb me Scribbler 



Should dub me Scribbler^ and denounce my Muse? 
Prepare for rhyme — 1*11 publish, right or wrong { 
Fools are my theme, let Satire be my song^ 



Oh ! Nature^B noblest gift — my gray goose^quill I 
Slave of my thoughts, obedient to my wfll, 
Tom from thy parent bird to form a pen^ 
Tliat miffhty instrument of little men ! 
The pen ! foredoomed to aid the mental throes 
Of brains that labour, big with Verse or Prose^ 
Thoueh Nymphs forsake, and Critics may dendoi' 
The Lover's solace, and the Author's pride. 
What Wits I what Poets dost thou daily raise ! 
How frequent is thy use, how small thy praise I 

• IMTTATTION. 
" r«empcr ego auditor tAntUm ? nunquamnt rt^jKltiAm 
" Vczatus toties rauci Theseide Codri 1" 

Juvenalj AtfiVe /. 
' Mr. Fitzgerald, facetiously termed by Cobbett the "Small 
Beer Poet," inflicts his annual tribute of verse on the " Li- 
terary Fund ;" not content with writing, he spottts in person, 
After th«% eompuiY have imbibed a reasonable quantUy of 
bad port, to enable Uicm to sustain the operation. 



Cofukmnsd lU leni^i lo b« rorgctien quicr, 
Wilh oil ilie pages which 'rwai Uiine lo wrilt 
Bm IhDu, Hi Ieui, mine own eapmia] peat 
Once Isid aiHt, buVnew resiuo'd agwn, 
Out Uik »itiiJ«le, libs HDmeL'n* shall be fnt : 
Tho' Bpumed uj oitinn, yei belowd by me : 
Tina let 113 UAi UMlBy, na csmmon theme, 
Nd Butern vnion, na diMempeiBc) dnaai 
fnipim — DuipMh, tbwiBiifullof ihoni%ii^p]au|( 
SoiooUi ba the *•(•«, ama cuy be the lUiLin. 

Ami iMn, through life her wd|6)g tXnvm, obe; ; 
When Folly, CrE(|ii«U liarbiaget of crme, 
UnTolda her mocley store la suit the tinie ; 
Whea EniVH ifnd Fools CDcnbioed o'er allpntd 
When JuBiice balta, slid Right begins la fsif, I 
E'en tbenjheboldeal atari Irani public ineeiB, 
Aftvid at Shejne, unknown Eu odier fean. 
Hare darkly sin, ^ Mslire kept in awe. 
And ahrink from ludicule, though not Irom Law. 

%«h ia the force of Wit I but not belong 
To ma the nrrovs of satiiie lOng : 
The royal vicea of our age demanJ 
A keener weapon, and a mightier liand. 
iSlill IhetE arElbUiei, e'en lor me tochue. 
And yield at least amueement in the race : 
LAujh when I laugh, f eeelc no otber fame, 
The C17 ia up, and ecrAhlera are my game : 
Speed, Pegiuiug! — ye atrains of greal and aniall. 
Ode 1 E]>k 1 Elep !— have at you all : 

I poured along tlie (own a flood a( il^Die, 

A achool-boy freak, uawortliy pnlea or biaue 1 

1 ponied — older children do the same. 

• CId IlamBi BFOBnicll promlsm repom to hli pea 1 
lui chapi«r of Don (luiioii>. Oil ! that aur toIuuI 
(snti; would (ollDw.tbe eiampla tl CId BusM A 
■ell. 

L 
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iuanf, Bure, to see one's name in print ; 
'8 a Book, altho* there's notfaiiig in'r. 
t a Title's Bounding charm can save 
v\ or scribbler from an e^al graTe : 
iMBs must own, since bis Patrician name 

preserve the spurious Farce from shame.* 
ter, GsoBOB continues still to write,t 

w the name is veiled from public sight, 
iy the great example I pursue 
-same road, but make my own review : 
; ^eat JxPFasT's, yet like him will be 
Btituted Judge of Foesy« 

1 roust serve his time to ev'ry trade 
tnsure, Critics all are ready made, 
ckneyed jokes from Milleb, got by rote, 
Bt enousrh of learning to misquote } 

well skUled to find or forge a fault, 
or punning, call it Attic salt ; 
RXT go, be silent and discreet, 

is just ten sterling pounds per sheet ; 

to lie, 'twill seem a lucky hit, 

)ot from blasphemy, 'twill pass for wit ; 

for fceling-^pass your proper jest, 
kd a Critic hated yet caressed. 

lall we own such judgment 1 no — as soon 

es in December— ice m June ; 

nstancy in wind^ or com in chaff, 

I woman, or an epitaph, 

ther thing that's lalse, before 

it in CriiicB who themseh'es are sore { 

one single thought to be misled 

bey's i^art, orLAMSE's Boeotian head.t 

in|:cnuuiu youth is mentioned more particularly, 
iPMlucllon, in another place. 
9 Edinburgh Review. 

rs. Jefflrey & Lambe are the Alpha and Omega, tn* 
last, of the Edinburgh Review; the others ars 
(1 licreafter. 



iTiibouMful whom W •«'•. ""l 7'i?T„ t- airie, 
N« know we wl«n '" "P""^ " .."Sih^ 
Oul BalJa "id Censor? b« « ""^o" ""^ 



T„„, „„ ew yet iu tltf« degoMiW" ^I' ] 

Jx-wTi-rit-J;" -Sir; 



TOH mSTISWERS. § 

inuring looks are cast, 
¥nth Uiose times are piist. 
xim each trifling page, 
orks that please tne age; 
iatire*8 self allow, 
D be complained of now : 
.th her laoour groans, 
ake their weary bones^ 
« cram the creucing shelves, 
)hine in hot-pressed twelves. 

her;* " noueht beneath the sun 

change to change we run. 

empi us 9M they pass ! 

9, Galvanism, and Gas, 

» the vulgar stare 

ursts — and all is air ! 

tf Poetry arise, 

greqpple for the nrize : 

e Pseudo-bards prevail ; 

lb bows the knee to Baal, 

enius from the throne, 

1 of its own t 

whom it matters not, 

Y down to grovelling STOTT.t 

I. 

I in the "Morning Post" by the 
erson is at present the most pro- 
Ihoe. I remember, when the reign* 
a special ode of Master Stott's bo< 

uood tlibemia.) 

ring of Braganza, 

ec with a Htansa." &c. &e* 

, well worthy of the subject, and a 
immencing as follows : 
ay < loud as the fnuise 
apland's sounding shore." 
! the "Lay of tlie .Last Minstrel " 



Behold ! in Tarioui ihrongB Ilir ■erilibliBg en 
For ontice eager, pan in long review ! 
Each ipun his jailsd PegBEUH apace, 
And Rbyme and Blank mainlain an eqaal rase 

And Talci of Terror joelle on Ihe nmd | 

For simpering- Folly lovei a Taried sonE, 
To einuige myiieriuuB DuUnesi alill IheTrieDd, 
Admire* the strain siw taiinol comprehend. 
Thus Lays or MinMreii' — may lIieT be llie lail 
On halturung harp whine luDumtu) lo (lie bla 

■ (■BBIhB"L«y of theLasI Mionrol," p«»iftit, 
Tn lay plan so Inumfnuui and Un'ai «■ '*~ ' 
work of (tail oroduetiNi. The vDinocg of T 
LMualiif protifultLnc lo ^jea' Tragedf, V 
uEn iwai' Ox laeTII of onjInBlilr fruo Ins < 
twmi MeOiean Ox tqurlta of Flood and FC 
canlD. Tbon m have Iha amiible WIDIam of 
ilatk mosB-lroopBr," Ttddlea^ a>nii|iTG«va 
er, ■he e p^Miler, end bl|liwa}iiilD. Tkc pn.,. 
Aiackial lady't IniuDeUon mt ta read, oan oOIr 
^IjecM Jij ictnowtedtmeni oT iJt ledqwid 

" twas hii Deck Hue UtaS\lK< 

ne bbaarspby of Ollpiii Homer, uid llu „ 
dalrka pafc, wbomTelledlMlee nfiMaaUii 
teircwldHal Ibe aU of lenn teaftHTlioBti^ > 
fcliiimtnlliiihiijiiiiiiiiiiiiii I f tmii nvlnsldeati 
Iba lflrklbl& bat br no jneaaa sparfnjt b« in lb 
■Mwed Bfl the page, and Ihe entrwKe 3 a tnlgUi 



gSEw^ 



gTluy. Munifaiil.ttieheroarLbelMiarviaac&laraM 
Irilnl WlUluB oTiMondDS would biTO ien, llid)ie U 

NsMn, CoDUibk^ Hiirnw, and Milter, vonhinllil ■ 
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And goUin brata of Gilpin Homer's brood 
uacoy ywukg Border^iiobleB through the wood. 
And ektp at every step, Lord knows how high, 
And frighten foolish babes, the Lord knows wiiy, 
While high-born ladies in their magic cell, 
l^orbidding Knights to read who cannot spell, 
•Despatch a courier to a wizard's grave, 
And fight with honest men to shield a knave. 

Next view in state, proud prancing on his roan. 
The golden-crested haughty Marmion, 
Now forgingscrolls, now foremost in the fight, 
Not quite a Felon, yet but half a Knight, 
The gibbet or the field prepared to grace ; 
A mighty mixture of the great and base. 
And tnink'st thou, ScottI by vain conceit perchance, 
On public taste to foist thy stale romance, 
Though MuRBAT with his Millbs may combine 
To yield thy muse just iialf-a-crown per line 1 
No I when the sons of song, descend to trade, 
Their Bays are sear, their former laurels fade. 
Let such forego the poet's safred name, 
Who rack their brains for lucre, not for ftime ; 
JLow may they sink to merited contempt. 
And scorii remimerote the mean attempt I 
Such be their meed, sucii still the just reward 
Of prostituted Muse and hirelins: bard ! 
For this we spurn Apollo's venal son. 
And bid a long **g0GKl night to Marmion."* 

These are the themes that claim our plaudits now ; 
These are the Bards to whom the ^luse must bow : 
While MiLTorr, Dbyden, Pope, alike forgot, 
Resign their hallowed Bays to Walter Scott. 

The time has been, when yet the Muse was young, 
When HoMBB swept the lyre, and Mabo sung 

* " Good night to Mannioa"^the pathetic and also pro- 
phetic exclamation of Henry Blcunt, jEtaqnire, on the death 
of honest Marmion. 



While Bm^litDok n 
The work oC nwh 
The linglG wonder oT a thi 



Bard nppeuv 

moUldersd fmin Ihe bee of cutb, 



Toncuea he.ve expired with thpae who gfai 

WKhaut ths glorr such a slnuin can givr, 

A> even in rum bids Itle langUHJe live. 

Mot so wiih UB, thougti mrndc Bsrdi CDOlen, 

On Qpe great wofk B tifc of labour apeot ; 

With eagle pinion iKnring lo die <kiea, ' 

Behold Ae Bollad-monger 3odthst Hset 

To him let Camobhb, HiLTaN, Tabiio, yield, 

Whooe BDimal KraiDs, tike unniui, Mice (he BbMi 

Pint in thr mnV He Joao of Aic adl«nev, 

EngliuidaEid llieboiui ot France 1 

pbudin Glorj'i niche; ! 



Though buroi by 
Beholcl her ittauie 
r. bo«t, u 



ATirginPhiEi - 

Neil Bee tremendoueThalal 
Arabia'h EnnnetTottH, wild, ai 
Domduniel'v drevl dentroyei 
Hore Dtad mBgieiana than ih 
Immortsl Hero! all th; foe 
For ever reign — ihe rival of 
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ce startled mstre fled before thy fiuse, 

:I1 wert thotx doomed the last or all thy race ! 

ill might triumphant Grenii bear thee hence, 

istrious conqueror of common sense ! 

w, last and greatest, Madoc spreads his sails, 

:ique in Mexico, and Prince m Wales ; 

Is us strange tales, as other travellers do, 

re old than Mandeville's and not so true. 

! Soutbbt! Southey !* cease thy varied wng ! 

iaid may chaunt too often and too long : 

thou art strong in verse, in mercy spare ! 

ourth, aJas ! were more than we could bear. 

. if in spite of all the world can say, 

)u still wilt verseward plod thy weary way ; 

itill in Berkley Ballads most uncivil, 

>u wilt devote old women to the devil,t 

: liabe unborn thy dread intent may rue : 

od help thee" Southey, and thy readers too.t 

ext comes tlie dull disciple of thy school, 
X mild apostate from poetic rule, 
simple Wordsworth, framer of a lay, 
K)ft as evening in his favourite May, 

VV« bPR Mr. Soutlipy's pardon : " Madoc disdains the 
adttd liilc of epic." Heo his preface. Why is Epic de- 
ed I And by whom? Certainly the late Romaunts of 
ers Cottle. Laureat Pyp, Ogllvy, Hole, and gentle Mis- 
I Cowley, have not ezoltcd the Epic Muse ; but as Mr. 
hey's poem " disdains the appellation," allow us to ask 
8 he substituted any thing better in its stead 1 or muBt 
e content to rival 8ir Richard Blackmore, in the quan- 
a well as quality of his verse 1 

Stoe " Tlie Old Woman of Berkley," a Ballad by Mr. 
hey, wherehi an aged gentlewoman is carried away by 
sebub, on a "high trotting horse." 
The lost line, *• (Jod Jielp thee," is an evident plagia- 
from the Anti-jacobin to Mr. Houthoy, on his Dacty- 

ted help the«», pilly one."— Poetry of thc'Antl-jacobin, 






. hiB frieiid "Io*hs.keDlf (eiluid u 
I book* (or [ear of grotring douhla, 
y precept aad exiunple lEsirs 
, IB vene, sail verse >■ msrely pro*^ 

Convinsinx nil, by denumuiBUcii ptnin, 
Poelic (oute delight ia proH irupe ; 

Cantain the CHeoae of (tie true sublime: 
ThBB, when he tells the tale of Bettr Ptf,^ 
The idiot mather o( "an idiot boTi" 
-ilTuck (i1ly 



Aud, 111 



night with day ; 
pathetic pari he dwell*, 
~ w Bubliioel; lelli. 



Shall gentle CoLratiDU pauuDnotiud ben 
To lureid ode, and tumid itania dear 1 
Though (hgmBa of iniiooeace amuse him beii, 

tf Inipireiion should her aid nfuee ' 
To hin who t^kes a Pixy for a muse,* 
Yel noDe ui loft; numbers con aurpus 
The bard who soars to elegiui an aas. 

• I-rneal Bellita, puge t-~" Ths lables mnwd.'- e 

" Up, np, m¥ frltnJ, Ulil clear jaac laola, 

■■ -Why ell inia Inil in,l trDuble I ^ 

" "'^.ilf ""^ friend, ami quit Jour bnok*. 

Mr, W. Ju hu prefsce laUours hAnI to prore tlu 

■nd TsimsreiDOEh themn^ ind eeiUiKly blxpnne 

praelles are strlcti/ coaroimsble. 




How wall ilio Bubjetl Buira hia nobU mind ! 
"A lellDV-feeling m&liFa us wooaroua kind. 

OhI wondEr-working Lewis ! Monk or Bud, 
Who lain woiildal make ParnBEaua a Fliiirch7Ud I 
Lo I wreaihi of yew, iiol kurel, biod xliy brow, 
Th; Maae a Spritr, Apolio'a sexton Ihou 1 
Whetlier on uicinit tomhs ihou lak'si tliv «innd, 
By 5ibb'riD»»p«ctrei hailed, Ihjkindrcd band; 
Or IxBceit cCiwle de«eriplions on thy pnge, 
To Tiieaae tbt fenialfia of our modeat age. 
All Wl, M. P. !• from wfio^e uifemalT,raiti 
Thin sheeted phanioma glide, n gri«l1y train | 
At wlioae command "grmi women" (Iiroiig in trowd*, 
And Itioea of fire, of water, unci of clouds, 
With "«mail gray men," — "wUd yngen," and what 

To crown v.-ith honour, thee, and Walt«b Sooit : 
Again nil hail! it lolea like thine may pleaae, 
St. Lukfl alone can Tancpiiah the dieenae ; 
Et-en Saian'a aelf with tliee might dread la dwell. 
And in Ihy akull diaccm a deeper hell. 

Who in Bottguiae, surrounded byaehoii 
or Virgins mellinf, not 10 Vesla'a fire, 
With iiiarkting iven, and cheek by paasion Ituahed, 
Sirikea hii wild lyie, viliilel lialening dainea are 

hnihedl 
•Til LiTTLB ! young CafiUitB of hia day, 
Aa Bweet, but aa immoral in his l.iy ! 
Grievedtocondemn, theMuaemuat etiilbejiut. 
Nor sniiro ineloJiotii advocataa of liisl. 
Pure IB the llanie which o'er her aliar bums; 



■ "FUrevcrj ono 



Pof th«, imnHlBlor o( Uie imsel tans. 
To vbom Each gliUeilng omiuneau heli 
Hibernnn STBANapoBo! with tbio* (;c* of Hail) 
And IxNUtFd loeki of red, or niiburo hue, 
Wboie plaiDlive Utbui each love-lick Hias aJn' 
And o'er harinaDnaB fiiEtinn bgJF expirea, 
Leam, if thou coDst, lo yield Ihine uuthcr'i km 
Nor wDiI thy aaoBetB on a Salae prElenee. 
Think'BL Ihoii to sum Uiy yene a hiirtieclitacc. 
By druiing CAnocKSt in a enH ofluB 1 
Mead, STUNoFaBD I mend Ihy monila and ih J ' 
Be warm, but pure, be amoiDus, hiil he Chuile i 
Cbbbi to decEivei Ihy pdrered lisrp rcBtere, 
Nor leach the Lntino Ban] lo copy Mooar.- 

In many maib]e-u)vercd voliuoea view 

Hatlet m T&in atl^mpting ■OMUhiiis 

Whether ha epir- ■-" ' -- ---•- - 

Huilyle in ywi: 

For ever feeble aiiu lar etrr laair. 

Tritunphanl dm tee "Temper'a Tyiumptu" tbi 

At leuil'msure they Lriuntplied over mine. 

Of " MuBie's Triumpha" all -n'hc rtad may ami 

TtiBX. hieklcSg mueic never Iriiimpbcd Uien.t 

■ the fwder, who mny iilah for an oiplaullloai 
may rEfer lo ■'Hlninifotd-f ramnrns," nafc 1S7, ! 
p«ge6fl, DTio ilielui pnge ofilis EJInbor^Be, 
BIraogTord's Uimoeni 

t It t> d» If bo renmrked. ihit the ihlop gf nn 
pablis D Poema dT CnnwcnB, an do n<i>» to beA 
Uh3 orlgih^ Porlugooie, Hut in tha Sonff of SolonBa 

huaalHwrlllen miieh ComttLy loHhyal' 
M ha la lUher aii elnganl writer oTnol 

•nutderaUun : 



n in Thjpiiw, 









Wyeherlex, toU 
Ink'lnirnwaylfiellBBla 
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Moravians rise ! bestow some meet reward 
On dull devotion — lo ! the Sabbath Bard, 
Sepulchral Grauame, pours his notes sublime, 
In mangled prose, nor e'en aspires to rhyme; 
Breaks mto olank the Grospel of Sl Luke, 
And boldly pilfers from the Pentateuch ; 
And, undisturbed by conscientious qualms, 
Perverts the Prophets, and purloins the Psalms.* 

Hail Sympathy! thy soft idea brings 
A thousand visMns of a thousand thinss, 
And shows, dissdVd in thine own melting tears. 
The maudlin Prince of mournful sonneteen*. 
And art thou not their Prince, harmonious Bowles ! 
Thou first, great oracle of tender souls 1 
Whether in sighing winds thou seek'st relief, 
Or consolatk>n in a yellow leaf; 
MHiether thy muse most lamentably tells 
What merry sounds proceed from Oxford Bell8,t 
Or, still in Dells delighting, finds a friend, 
In every chime that jingled from Oetend I 
Ah ! how much juster were thy muse's hap. 
If to thy bells thou would' et but add a cap ! 
Oelighiful Bowles ! still blessinv, and still blest, 
All love thy strain, but children like it best. 
Tis thine, with gentle Little's moral son?, 
To sooth the mania of the amorous throng! 
With thee our nursery damsels shed their toars. 
Ere MiM, as yet, completes her infant years : 
But in lier teens thy whining powers are vain ; 
She quits poor Bowles, for Little's ]iurer strain. 
Now to ■oft themes thou scomest to confine 
fht lofty numbers of a harp like thine ; 
"Awake a louder and a loftier strain,":^ 
Siioh MM none heard before, or will again ! 

•Mr.Orahame has poured forth two volumes of Cant,un- 
^the name of "flabbath Walks," and "Biblical Pictures ' 

^ flee Bowles' Sonnets, &c. " Sonnet to Oxford," aiiil 

**fltini*^ on hearing the Bella of Ostend." 
I "Awake a touder," dtc. dec, is the flr^tUnc \n"^Nv\» > 



Not this alone, hut pausing on tJia nud, 
The Bard sigha torui a £emle epiaodo g* 
AndKravelvtella — atleDQ each beautaous Unci — 
Wlwn fint Mndeim trembled to a kax. 

irecept dwall, 



ii*f ^lick to thy SonuetB, n 
/ 'Bui if soma new-bora w 

Prompt thy eruda brain, md elaim (hee for a wrilah 
If 'dumce Bome bud, Uiougki once by dunaw &ant 



, whinu or larger b 



Now, prono indusr, can only be revered; 
If Po?E, whose fajsc and geniuB {roni the GrM 
flive foiled the beat of critic*, naodii the wont, 
Do ihou oisay ; each fault, eocl^ailuw NOD i 
The firatot poets wu, alas] but Bianr 
Rake from each ancient dunghDl ev'ry peocl, 
Coniult Lord Fanny, uid confide inCuRLLif 



ir which Ihou cauBt TUX Iml, 
Cbiihe envy in the gnrb of boiml zeal ', 
Write, aa if St. Joha'a soul could itill inapira 
And do lor hate, vhU Mallet! did for hlR, 

Efiilc AmanfOUiecouiulslle line! 



ril ; ther u-emh'.eit i^on Bi tfllH 
i>iltnfniii](!rBlrBiiibledloakla 



ulnnliti<<d, Bs >v<-tl ther oiigbt be, ■isn^n 



renna ol llie Dnnclsd, h 
B iho pncdcal ovina nt k 
.lie loilatar of HoraDa" 
reil Mtllot lo InduAS A 
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Oil ! hadst thou lived in that cons^nial time, 

To rave with Dennis, and with Kalpm to rhyme,* 

Thronged with the rest around his livinc head, 

Not raised thy hoof against the lion dead, 

A meet reward had crowned thy glorious ^ains, 

And linked thee to the Dunciad for thy pains.t 

Another Epic; who inflicts again 
More books of blank upon the sons of men ? 
Boeotian Cottle, rich Bristowa's boast, 
Imports old stories from the Cambrian coast, 
And sends his goods to market — all alive ! 
Lines fony thousand. Cantos twenty-five ! 
Fresh fish from Helicon 1 who'll buy? who'll buy 7 
The precious bargain's cheap — in faith not I. 
Too much in turtle Bristol's sons delight. 
Too much o^er bowls of Reick prolong the ni^ht : 
If Commerce fills the purse, she clo^s the brain, 
And Amos Cottle strikes the lyre in vain. 
In him an author's luckless lot behold ! 
Condemned to make the books which once he soUI. 
Oh I Amos Cottle ! — Phoebus ! what a nniuc 
To fill the speaking trump of fiiture fame ! — 
Oh ! Amos Cottle : for a moment think 
^Vhat meagre profits spring from pen and ink ! 
When thus devoted to poeuc dreams, 
Who wfll peruse thy prostituted reams ? 

r ^* Oh ! pen perverted 1 paper misapplied ! 

iE-5 Had CoTTLEt still adorned the counter's side, 

ff his decesse, beeaaso the Poet had retained sonic cn^iipfl of a 
^'. %trk by Lord fiolingbrokc (the Patriot Kimk,) wliicli thnt 
^ ^lendld, bat malignant genius, tiad ordered to be dcstruvcd. 
• • * Dsnnls, the critic, and Ralph the rliyme»tor. 
V tSUenee, ye wolves ! while Ralph to Cynthia IiowIh, 
:» '• Makliiff night hideous, answer him, ye owls V— Dunciad. 

t Bee Bowles' late edition of Pope's works, for which lu; 
:« ^"^eelvcd 300<; thus Mr. B. has experienced how mucli eu- 
ti ^Mr R Is to profit by the reputation of anotlicr, than to cli- 
Vaie Ills own. 

\ Mr. Coltle, Amon, Joseph, I don't know which, but oui. 



__ lepaperwhlch be 

lDughe4 de]ve<l,nrtiliedLhs anrwiLhllutjtunb, i 
ne Imd ncK luag of W^se, nor I of tiiin. 

Ab Sisyplitu agaiiiat ihe iofernal sleep 
Rolli the huag rock, wlioee mutians iw'ei n. ^ _. 
So up Ihy hul, iLnibraBial Biehmond 1 bovM 
Dull Maudich* all tiis grmUie weight oFlenTca: 
Smooth, ■olidmoniinir^Dts ofmBnur paml 
Thf pdritadimia of a. i^ddine brain, 
That «e lliey reach Ihs lap roll lumberings ba 

Wiih brolien lyre anil choet sereueljr paid, 
F.ol Bad Ai.o«U8Wttniier> downtU! »(deJ 
Though fairlhoy rase, and miglitliaveblMinadWbl! 
Hnlionci liavepprislindbif tbcNonliMnliliut: 
Nipped ia the budljy Cal»kiDian gales, 
Hii blauomB wlrlier u iHe bhul prevails! 
O'cc hia lou irorkB la dtusw: HHtFrinLayieepi 
Majjn nidabaud diaturb Ihaif early Bleep;t 

Tel lay ] uhy.Bfaaukl dw Bant, al once, lajp 
Hii claun to fiivaur bom the (OcreilNme! 
foreiar startled by Ilietnineled honl 
orNoittaera wolves (hul siill in ikikneta pnnrif 



Splca. •■Alfred,"{poorAllVoil/ Vyf 
" il&ed," and the •'^1 of I-'ambria.' 



.h^didtuMmH^M 
IL hare iiulilhM t 
\lVyfbu " 



t Pwr MnUfonnr' thouiili poignl to bi 
Rerlsw. 1«. ttecn Uiuvlir revlleJ liy Iba Edlota 
■It. ilw Bsnl or SbelBeiil te B nun a( conaUB 
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A cowaftl brood which mangle as they prey, 

By helliflh instinct, all that cross their way : 

■A^ed or young, the hving or the d^ul, 

No mercy find, — ^these harpies must be fed. 

^Vhy do the injured unresisting yield 

The calm possession of their native ileldl 

Why tameW thus before their fangs retreat, 

Nor hunt the bloodhounds back to AaTiLim's seat?* 

Health to immortal Jspfbet ! once, in name, 
England could boast a judge almost the same: 
la soul so like, so merciful, yet just, 
Some think that Satan has resigned his trust, 
And given the Spirit to the world again, 
To sentence Letters, as he sentenced men. 
With hand less mighty, but with heart as black, 
With voice as willmg to decree the rack ; 
Bred in the Courts Ktimes, though all that law | 
As yet hath taught him is to find a fiaw« 
Since well instructed in the patriot school 
To rail at party, though a party tool, 
VVho knows ? it' chance his patrons should restore 
Back to the swa^ they forfeited before, 
His Bcribblii^ Unls some recompense* may meet, 
And raise this Daniel to the Judgment seat. 
Let Jkffbus* shade indulge the pious hope, 
Axvl greeting thus, present him with a rope ; 
"Heir to my virtues! man of equal mindi 
" Skilled to condemn as to traduce mankind, 
"This cord receive 1 for thee reserved with care. 
"To wield in judgment, and at length to wear.'* 

Health to great Jefpbev ! Heaven preserve hia life, 
To flouriidi on the fertile shores of File, 
And guard it sacred in his future warp, 
Sinee Authors sometimes seek the field of Mars I 
Can none remejmber that eventful day, 
That ever glorious, almost fatal fray, 

* Altbor's "eat j the bUl which oyerhan|s Edinburgh. 




The liiteeDLhiUHy where himself wiu born, 
Hii pUrimonial garrel fell to ground, 
And p«Je Edinn Bhudderad al ihe Bound : 
Strewed were the Blreeisnroiuidwith mUk-wbilB m 
Flowed 0,11 the Cannongme with inky etiwui 
Thiaof hii candour seemed ihc Esble dew. 
That of bia voJour showed the bloodlos bus 



t Tk> "Tweed here tieluivi>d vriili proper ■ 
WMld kkte been hlfhly rcjirelienBlUa in IM 
or ihe rlTir ID biie ihown tlie >oiBll»t ay 

, ^._, _. ^ymlnuhyoi , __, __, 

(the principal priian In Bdlnbiu|b,) whleb IralrH 
lun baen inMl nOBCted on thli ocualon, !■ niM) 
cofnue.xted. II wuIDbeapptetienJed, Ilml Um«« 
bw* crtnlnalieiiculedln Ihs fioni, mlfbt lur«r« 

I, UHHigb, ilkeniom 
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And all with justice deemed the two combined 

The mingled emblems of his mighty mind. 

But Caledonia's Goddess hovered o'er 

The field, and saved him from the wrath of Moore ; 

From either pistol snatched the vengeful lead, 

And straiffht restored it to her favourite's head. 

That head, with greater than magnetic power, 

Caught it, as Danae caught the golden sFiower, 

And, though the thickenmg dross will scarce refine, 

Aiiements its ore, and is itself a mine. 

"Aly son," she cried, "ne'er thirst for gore again, 

"Resign the pistol, and resume the pen; 

"O'er politics and poesy preside, 

"Boast of thy country, and Britannia's guide ! 

"For long as Albion's heedless sons submit, 

"Or Scottish taste decides on English wit, 

"So long shall last thine unmolested reign, 

"Nor any dare to take thy name in vain. 

"Behold, a chosen band shall aid thy plan, 

"And own thcc chieftain of the critic clan. 

"First in the ranks illustrious shall be seen 

"The travelled Tliane — Athenian Aberdeen !♦ 

"Herbkrt shall wield Thor's hammer,t and sometime 

''In gratitude thou'lt praise his rugged rhymes. 

" Smufir SvoNETt too thy bitter page shall seek, 

"And classic Hallam§ much renowned for Greek. 

' Bis lordship bss been much abroad, is a member of th^ 
Atben. 8oc. and reviewer of Cell's To|>ograptiy of Troy 

t Mr. Herbert is a translator of Icelandic and other poetry 
One of the principal pieces is a " Song on tlie recovery u- 
Thor's Hammer;" the translation is a pleasant ctiant in tin 
vulgar tongue, and endcth thus : 

" Instead of money and rings, I wot, 
" The hammer's bruises were her lot— 
" llius (Xlln'H son his hammer got " 

J The Rev. Sydney Smith, the rep\ited autlior of Peter 
Plviuley's Letteni, and sundry criticinms. 

t Mr. Hallam reviewed Payne Kniglit's Taste, and wai« 
exceedingly severe on some Greek verses therein : it was 
not discovered that the lines were Pindar's till the press ron 
dered it impossible to cancel the critique, which Ptill siund-i 

n everlasting monuuicut of Ilallam'B ingenuity. 



"SciiiT may perthanei- .— 

"And paltri- PiLLise* ahUl traduce bis friend. 

.. ™n_:i mu_i!j.j |u(J,1pb, votary, I.AMB»,t 

IS damned, shell try to duon. 
"KDown IwthrDsine, unbounded beLhjnrayl ' 
"Thy floi.i.AHD'B tHUHjuelH shall each tail repsyi 
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istrious Holland ! hard would be his lot 
lirelings mentioned, and himself forgot ! 
.AND, with Hbnbt Petty at hia back, 
vhipper-Ln and huntsman of the pack, 
be the banquets spread at Holland House, 
"e Scotchmen feed, and Critics may carouse ! 
, long l)eneath that hospitable roo^ 

CfruD-street dine, while duns are kept aloof, 
konest Hallam lay aside his fork, 
me his pen, review his Lordship's work, 
prateful to the founder of the feast, 
ire his landlord can translate at least !* 
din I view thy children with deliffht, 

write for food, and feed because they write : 
est, when heated by the unusual grape, 
! gtowine thoughts should to the press escape, 
inge with red the female reader's cheek, 
idy skims the cream of each critique ; 
hes o'er the page her purity of soul, 
ms each error and refines the whole.t 

w to the Drama turn — oh ! motley si^ht ! 
precious scenes the wondering eyes mvite ! 

s, it being well known there is no genius to be found 
Clackmannan to Caithness ; yet without supernatural 
f. how was Jefnrey to be saved 1 The national " kel- 
6CC are ioounpoetical, and the " brownies" and " gude 
xnirs," <^)iritB of a good disposition) refused to extri* 
Im. A goddess, therefore, has been called fcHT the pur- 
ind great ought to be the gratitude of JefiVev, seeing 
16 only communication he ever held, or is likely to 
iflth any thing heavenly. 

ird H. has translated some specimens of Lope de V^a, 
3d in his life of the author : both are bepraised by his 
erected guests. 

Brtain it is, her ladyship is suspected of having dis- 
I her matcliless wit in the Eklinburgh Review : how- 
liai may be, we linow from good authority, that the 
ictifUM are submitted to tier perusal— no doubt for cor- 



PuDE, ajid a I'finco wiLhin a bairal pcnl,* 
And DiBDis'a nooHenie, yield cDmplcte Dontait. 
ThoUKb now, thank beavea ! tbs IlDici<H>iatuk'a »/t 



And common place, and coininon i 

WhQe Kkmhv'b World, just suffered w prooes^ 
ProclniinB the audience Yery kind indeed! 
And Hf^duoni'b pilfered Caratacti affbida 
A tragedy complels in all but worda It 
Who but muat mOLiro, while these are all the n« 
The degradation of our vaunled stage 1 ^ 

Heaions I la ei] sense of shame and Ulenl 
Have we aa living bLird of merit! — Done't 



Let Comedy reaume her chrooe a^in. 
Abjure the mummery of German acboali, 
Leave new PiiarrOB lo iranslatiag foaia ; 
Give, oaifay laaC memorial to the age, 
ftoeclBiiio dranu, and refcrm the Mage. 
Goda 1 o'er those boardi shall Folly rear bar 
Where QaBBics trod, and Kkhslb livei Co ti 
On ihoae ahall Farce display BuSbanny'B ma 
AnJ Hook coneeal hia heroes in a cask 7 
Shall sapient managers new scenes prodnes 

From CH£BBt, SKKl-FltKIl 

• In the nielo-ilnuna of Tehi 
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Mother GloM 



a, llvioi and clefuocL 
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While Shakspsabs, Otwat, Massikgsb, forgot, 

On stalls fnust moulder, or in closeti roc 7 

Lo 1 with what pomp the dailyprints proclaim 

The rival candioates for Attic fame ! 

In erim array though Lewis' spectres rise, 

StiU Skbpinoton and Goose divide the prize, 

And sure great Sxefpinoton must claim our praise, 

For skirtless coats, and skeletons of plays 

Renowned alike; whose genius ne'er confines 

Her flight to garnish Obbenwood's eay designs ;* 

Nor sleeps with ** Sleeping Beauties," but anon 

In five facetious acts comes thundering on,t 

While poor John fiull, bewildered with the scene, 

Stares^ wondering what the devil it can mean ; 

But as some hands applaud, a venal few, 

Rather than sleep, wny Jolm applauds it too. 

Such are we now, ah ! wherefore should we turn 
To what our fathers were, unless to mourn 1 
Defi^enerate Britons 1 are ye dead to shame, 
Or, kind to dulness, do ye fear to blame ? 
Well may the nobles of our present race 
Watch each distortion of a Naldi's face ; 
Well may they smile on Italy's bufibons, 
And worship Gatalani's pantaloons,^ 
Since their own Drama yields no fairer trace 
Of wit than puns, of humour than grimace. 

Then let Aubonia, skilled in every art 
To Boflen manners, but corrupt the heart, 
Pnur her exotic follies o'er the town, 
To sanction vice and hunt decorum down : 

* Mr. Greenwood is, we believe, scene painter to Drury 
Lane Theatre— as such, Mr. 8. is much indebted to him. 

t Mr. 8. is the Illustrious author of the " SleepinffBeau* 
ty,'' and some comedies, particularly " Maids and Bache- 
lors." Bacnlaorii baculo magls quam laoro dignC 

% Naldl and Catalan! require little notice,— for the visage 
of the one, and the salary of the other, will enable us loiiR 
to reeoUeet these amusing vagabonds ; besides, we are still 
black and blue from the sqneese on the first night of the 
)iJr*sappoarancc *n trnwsers. 
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Or, hail nt once Ihe patron and the pile 
Of vice and tolly, Gbeville nnd Aaovu. :• 
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apreadi wide hrr ponals for the motJfy train, 
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Uwlhiliii ofl^t'naine, whkh'lf' 

lbe»ripll8ocin»iiivenaihooraortp-3rimlsnil«riiniinm> 
tnlltSjvWealatbainuiagerinihi^ InnuinFc tonr,!] 
HMedeEraaafdEappFOhiiUDDwiu iriDjiiri'i^i^buiwhji 
tha IppleiMniaaf iniAlnf aUaweil in - ■^■-«'- .i^-^-^* -^^ 
HieiM} of bolll WIM 1 S pl-asanl th 



.d.,,- a>Ur. Caxgnrfwhu B 



AND 8C0TCU REVIEWERS. 29 

Hiere the hired Eunuch, the tiesperian choir. 

The melting lute, the bou lascivious Ivre, 

The sons m>ni Italy, the step from France, 

The midnight orgy, and the mazy dance. 

The smile of beauty, and the flush of wine. 

For fops, fools, gamesters, knaves, and Lords combine ; 

Each to his humour— Coraus all allows; 

Champaign, dice, music, or your neighbour's spouse. 

Talk not to us, ye starving sons of trade, 

Of piteous ruin which ourselves have made : 

In Plenty's sunshine Fortuue's minions bask, 

Nor think of Poverty, except " en masque," 

When for the night some lately titled ass 

Appears the beggar which his grandsire was. 

The curtain dropped, the gay ifurletta o'er. 

The audience take their turn upon the floor ; 

Now round the room the circling dow'gers sweep, 

Now in loose waltz the thin-clad daughters leap : 

The first in lengthened line majestic swim, 

The last display the free, unfettered limb : 

Those for Hibernia's lusty sons repair 

With art the charms which nature could not spare ; 

These after husbands wing their eager flight, 

Nor leave much mystery lor the nuptial night. 

Oh ! blest retreats of infamy and case ! 
Where, all forgotten but tiie power to please, 
Each maid may give a loose to genial thought, 
Each swain may teach new systems, or be taught : 
There the blithe youngster, just returned from Spam, 
Cuts the light pack, or calls the rattling main ; 
The jovial Caster's set, and seven's the nick, 
Or—done !— a thousand on the coming trick ! 
If, mad with loss, existence 'gins to tire, 
And all your hope or wish is to expire, 
Here's Powell's pistol ready for your life. 
And, kinder still, a Paget for your wife : 
Fit consummation of an earthly race 
Begun in folly, ended in disgrace, 



WhUe none but menittln, , 
WbbIi thy red wounda. nr 
Tiaduced by lisni, and fa 
. The mangled viclim of B 
To lire liks Cuididb,* hj 



irihe bed of death, 
ra(ch thy vraieftag Ih 
■oibyWl, 
unhen brawl, 
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Truth 1 rmue boitif genuins bard, and guide 

Pa drive lliia postiiBDce fram nut the lend. 
Even I— leaEi Ihinkine of a thmighileM throng, 
Juat ikiUed 10 know llie iHghL and cliooae Ihe wnin 
Crsed at th&t B^ when f&UKm's shield ia lost 
To Gght my eourso through PHaBioa.'s CDumleialioi 
Whom avtry path orPleaaure's flower; way 
Hia lured in turn, and all hais fiAoiiraT — 
E'eD I inUBt raiae my voiee, e'en 1 muec feel 
Such scenes, auch men destroj ihe public weali 
Atlhough some kind, cenmrioue friend will tay, 
" What art Ihou belter, meddling Ibol, than th^T' 

No matteT'-when aonic bard in vfrlue alron^ 
OiFPOBD perchance, ihall ratae Lbs chasteniug iW 
Than aleep my pen for ever I and my voice 
Be only hearJ la hail lliia and rejoice ; 
Rejoice, and yieid my feeble pmiae, IhODgh I 
May feel the Imb IhBt -*-'— " —'- 
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Ab for the smaller fry, who swarm in shoali^ 
Prom silly Hapiz* up to simple Bowles, 
Why should we call them from their dark abode 
. In broad St. Giles's, or in Tottenham Road 1 
Or (since some men of fashion nobly dare 
To scrawl in verrfe) from Bond -street or the Square 7 
If things of ton their harmless lays indite. 
Most wisely doomed to shun the public sight, 
What harm 1 in Bpite of every critic eli. 
Sir T. may read his stanzas to himself f 
Miles Andrews still his stren^h in couplets try, 
And live in prologues, thouffb his dramas die. 
Lords too are bards, such things at times befall, 
And 'tis some praise in Peers to write at aU. 
Yet, did or taste or reason sway the times^ 
Alv! who would take their titles with their rhymes 7 
Roscommon ! Sheffield 1 since your spirits fled, 
No future laurels deck a noble head ; 
No Muse will che^r with renovating smile 
The paralytic pulmg of Carlisle : 
The puny Schoolboy and his early lay 
Men pardon, if his rallies pass away ; 
But who forgives the Senior's ceaseless verse, 
Whose hairs grow hoary as his rhymes grow worse 7 
What heterogeneous honours deck the Peer 7 
Lord, rhymester, pelit-maitre, pamphleteer It 
So dull in youth, so drivelling m his a^e. 
His scenes alone had damned our sinking stare ; 
But Managers for once cried " hold, enough I" 
Nor drugged their audience with the tragic stu AT. 

• What would be the sentiments of the Persian Anacreo-, 
Haflz, could he rise from his splendid sepulchre at Sheeraz, 
where he reposes with Ferdousi and Sadi, the Oriental Ho- 
mer and Catullus, and behold his name assumed by one 
Btott of Dromore, the most impudent and execrable of lite- 
rary poachers for the daily prints. 

t The Earl of Carlisle has lately published an eighteen- 
penny pamphlet on the state of the Stage, andoffbrs his plan 
^building a new theatre : it is to be hoped his lordship will 
be permitted to bring forward any thing for the ^age, ex- 
cept his own tragedies. 



Tet M Iheir judgmenl lei hi» Lordship Uugti, 
And caBe his Tolnmes in congenial ealf: 
Yee-^ofi' iliat covering where H«acco ebioe*, 
And hang a calf-ekip* an l^xoee recroant liDM. 

With Tou, ye Druicli, rich m iiBiive lead, 
Who daily Bcribble Tor jour dally bread ; 
WiUi yoa I war not : GtiproiiD'E heavy hand 
Bx* cmihed, wiihouL remons, your numeroiul 
On "aJI Ihe 'ftUnU" vent yom Kennl spleen, i 
Warn your defence, IM Piiv be jour ecreen. 
Let Monodiee on Fox reg^e your crew, 
And Helville'i Hanilet prove a. blanket too I 
One comnuoi Lethe waits each haplesi bard, 
And, peace he with you— 'tii your best reward. I 
Snon damning lame is Dunciade only give 
Could bid your linea beyond a inonune live ; 
But DOW at once your Seeling laboura cloie, 
• With namiB of greater note, in bleat repoie. 
Par be'i from me unkindly to upbraid 
"Bie lovely RosA'a prose in maiquerade, 
Whow itraiaa, the fiuthfut echoes of her mind, 
LiBve woodermg comprehension fer behiad.1 
Thodgti BsLT. has loal hii nlgh^ngalesandowtq 
Matilda snivflt still, and Hatii howls, ^" 

And Csosc a' ■ spirit, rising from the dead. 
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When B<nne brisk youth, the tenant of a stall, 
Employs a pen less pointed than his awl, 
Leaves his snug shop, forsakes his-store of shoes, 
St. Crispin quits, ana cobbles for the Muse, 
Heavens ! — how the vulgar stare ! — how crowds ap- 
plaud ! 
How ladies read, and Literati laud ! 
(f 'chance some wicked wag should pass his jest, 
'Tis sheer ill-nature ; don*t the world know best t 
Oenius must guide when wits admire the rhyme, 
And Cafbl Lofft* declares 'tis quite sublime. 
Hear, then, ye happy sons of needless trade ! 
Swains ! quU the plough, resign the useless spade ; 
Lo ! BuBVs and 0LOOMFiELD,t nay, a greater far, 
GiFFOBD, was bom beneath an adverse star. 
Forsook the labours of a servile state. 
Stemmed the rude storm, and triumphed over Fate : 
Tlien why no more 7 if Phmbus smiled on you, 
BLOOMmLD, wby not on brother Nathan too? 
Him too the Mania, not the Muse, has seized — 
Not inspiration, but a mind diseased : 
And now no boor can seek his last abode, 
No common bo enclosed, without an ode. 
Oh, since increased refinement deigns to smile 
On Britain's sons and bless our genial Isle, 
l.et Poesy go forth, pervade the whole. 
Alike the rustic, and mechanic soul : 
Ye tUBcful cobblers — still your notes prolong. 
Compose at onoe « slipper and a song ; 
So shall theiair your handy work peruse, 
Your sonnets cure shall please — perhaps your shoes : 



* Gspel Lofll, flsq the Mccenas of shoemakers, and Tro- 
faee-w r Hci Mle n enO to distressed versemen ; a kind of gratin 
«eeoaeheiir*to thnre who wish to be delhwred of rhyme, but 
do noC kMMr'how'to^urin.: :t forth. 

t See Nathaniel -Bloom field';] ode, dlery, or whatever ho. 
or any oae chooses: tocaU it, on the endfosuro of "Ilonlns- 
ton Green.^' 
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Who dure! aspire iCihou i 

And than, melbdiaui Roci 

Hecall thg pleasing memory of the paSL; 
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And Blrike la wonted (ones thy hailowed lyiei 
Rulore Apolla to hlavEtcajit throne, 
Aasen thy counlry'B honour and China own. 
Whut ! must de»rted Poesy aiiU weep 
Where her last hopes with pious Cowpeb Me . 
Ufilesa, perchance Tram hit aoM bier she lUms, 



"To ikok the turf lliBl ..._, 

No I iho' cooteiDpt bath marked 
The race who rhyme from folly, 



istrel, Biuufd 
I spurioui braoi^ ,' 
forlboi!, 



Who least afleeling, stiU direct the mut ; 
Peel OS ilioj write, and wrile hiii u ihey feel— 
-'—-a OnrroBD, SoTHUsy, MAcsEiL.t 
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" Why slumbers Gippohd ?" once was asked in vain :* 
" Why slumbers Giffohd ?" let us ask again. 
Are tiiere no follies for his pen to purge ? 
Are there no fools whose backs demand the scourge ? 
Are there no sins for Satire's Bard to greet! 
Stalks not gigantic Vice in every street ? 
Shall Peers or S*rinces tread pollution's path, 
And 'scape alike the Law's and Muse's wrath 7 
Nor blaze with guilty glare through future time, 
Eternal beacons of consummate crnne 7 
Arouse thee, Gipfobd I be thy promise claimed. 
Make bad men better, or at least ashamed. 

Unhappy White !t while life was in its spring, 
And thy young Muse just waved her joyous winij, 
The spoiler came ; ana all thy promise fair, 
Has sought the grave, to sleep for ever there. 
Oh ! what a noble heart was here undone, 
When Science 'self destroyed her favourite son ! 
Yes ! she too much indulged thy fond pursuit, 
She sowed the seeds, but death has reaped the fruit. 
'Twas thine own genius gave the final blow, 
And helped to plant the wound that laid thee low : 
So the struck Eagle stretch'd upon the plain, 
No more through rolling clouds to soar again, 
Viewed his own feather on the fatal dart, 
And winged the shaft that quivered in his heart : 
Keen were his pangs, but keener far to feel 
He nursed the pinion which impelled the steel, 

• Rlr! Gifford promised publicly that the Baviad and Ma;- 
viad should not be his last original works : let him remem- 
ber ; " Mox In reluctantes Dracones." 

t Henry Kirke White died at Cambridge in October, ISOG, 
in conseqaence of too much exertion in the pursuit of stu- 
dies that would have matured. a mind which disease am! 
poverty could not impair, and which Death itself destroyed 
rather than subdued. liis poems abound in such beauties 
M moat impress the reader with the liveliest regret tliat -^o 
short a period was allotted to talents, which would liave 
dtgoUlea *ve>n the sacred functions lie was destined to as- 
sume. 



There be who tnj, in these enliEhteiud days, 
"niiit splendid Ilea ore all the poel's praise; 
Th«t strained invention, ever on the wing, 
Alone impels the modern Bard In sina: 
'Tig [nie, that all wlin rhyme, na.y, afl wlu> mi 
Shrink from Ihe fatal wonl to Geiiius-Trko ; 
Tel Truth Bometimes will lend her Doblesl fires, 
Aad ileoorate the verse lictself inspires; 
This fact in Virtoe's name Jet CnASBt aiiesT, 
Ttaougii Nalarc's slemest Painter, yet the besL 



el Shee 



grace: 



Whose pen and iieucil yield an e 
To eiiide wtiase hand iW sieur i 
Ana trace Uie Poet's or tlio Pain 
Whose magic (onch can bid the 
Or pour the amy rhyme's hatniL.. 
While honours doubly merited attend 
The Poet's rival, but the Pajnter'a friend. 

Blest ia the man who dares approach Ihe 
Where dwelt Ihe Muses at llieir natal hour 

The clime thut nursed the sons of song and 
The leenes which Olary still mun hover o'l 
Uer place of birth, her own Achsian shore : 
But doubly blest is he whose heart expands 
With hallowed feeling far tluae clBseic land 
Who rends the veil of ages long gone hy. 
And lioWB tlieir remnants wiih ii noct'a evi 
WaioHT It 'twas thy happy li 



Bs or glory, and to sing them loo j 

c. Wrltht, tste (^nnil Oenanl f« Ihe Sevea Mtfttl. 

borers venrbeoiiiifuliiiii^tnliulpabliahadt Itls**- 
'•Baneliin>cai."ii'i.l i»a<^rripiiTSBriheIilciaadlks 
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And sure no common Muae inspired thy pen 
To hail the land of Gods and CiodUke men. 

And you, associate Beurda !* who snatched to lighl, 
Those gems too long withheld from modem sight | 
Whose mingling taste combined to cull the wnath 
Where Attic flowers Aonian odours breathe, 
And all their renovated fragrance flung; 
To grace the beauties of your native tongue : 
Now let those minds that nobly could traasnua 
The glorious Spirit of the Grecian Muse, 
Though soft the echo, scorn a borrowed tone ; 
Resign Achaia*s lyre, and strike your own. 

Let these, or such as these, with just applause, 
Eiestore the Muse's violated laws ; 
But not in flimsy Darwin's pompous chime^ 
That mig^hty master of unmeaning rhyme ; 
Whose gilded cymbals, more adorned than dear, 
The eye deUghtid, but fiitigued the ear, 
[n show the simple lyre could once surpasi^ 
But now worn down, appear in native brass ; 
While all his train ot hovering sylphs around, 
Evaporate in similes and sound : 
Him let them shun, with him let tinsel die : 
False glare attracts, but more offends the eye.t 

Tet let them not to vulgar Wordsworth ■t0(^ 
The mean^t object of the lowly groups 
Whose verse ofall but childish prattle void, 
Seems blessed harmony to Lambs and Llotd^ 
Let them— but hold, my Muse, nor dare to teach 
A strain, fietr, far beyond thy humble reach i 

* The trsnslatoiB of the Anthology have since ptdbUshed 
ie|Murate poems, which evince genius that only requires op . 
(MNrCoaily to attain eminence. 

t The neglect of tlie "Botanic Garden," is some proof of 
rstoining taste : the scenery Is its solo recommendation. 

1 MsMnu Lambe and Uoyd, the most ifooble foUowwsof 
iBOlhej and Co. ^ 
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Scrawl on, till death release us from the strain, 
Or common sense assert her rights again ; 
fiut Thou, with powers that mock the aid of praise, 
Shouldst leave to humbler Bards isnoble lays : 
Thy country's voice, the voice of all the Nine, 
Demand a hallowed harp — that harp is thine. 
Say ! will not Caledonia's annali yield, 
The glorious record of some nobler fiek}, 
Than the vile foray of a plundering clan, 
Whose proudest deeds diso^race the name of man ? 
Or Marmion's acts of darkness, fitter food 
For outJawed Shebwood's tales of Robin Hood? 
Scotland ! still proudly claim thy native Bard, 
And be thy praise his first, his test reward ! 
Yet not with thee alone his name should live, 
But own the vast renown a world can give ; 
Be known perchance, when Albion is no more. 
And tell the tale of what she was before ; 
To future times her faded fame recall, 
And save her glory, though his country fioill. 

Vet what avails the sanguine Poet's hope 't 
To conquer ages, and with Tune to cope t 
New eras spread their wings, new nations nse, 
And other Victors* fill the applauding skies. 

cation, and more from the advice of others thin my own 
judgment, and I seize the first opnortanity of pronouncings 
ray sincere recantation. I have heard that some persons 
conceive me to be under obligations to Lord Carlisle: If so, 
I shall be most partienlarly happy to learn what they are. 
and when conrerrod, that they may be duly appreciated, and 
publicly acknowledged. What I liavc humbly advanced as 
•n opinlcm on his printed things, I am prepared to support, 
if DjBceasary, by quotations from Elegies, Eulogies, Odes, 
faliodea, and certain facetious and dainty tragedies bearing 
m name and mark : 

" What can ennoble knaves, or fools, or cowards 1 
Alas ! not all the blood of all the Howards !" 

So tmfm Pope. Amen I 

" ToUcre humo, victorque vinun vcditare per ora. 

ViTgU. 
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Oh ! dark aflylum of a Vandal race I* 
At once the book of leaminj^, and disgrace ; 
So sunk in dulness and so lost in shame, 
That Smyths and HonosoNt scarce redeem thy fame ! 
Bat where fair Isis rolls her purer wave, 
The partial Muse delighted loves to lave, 
On her green banks a greener wreath is wove, 
To crown the bards that haunt her classic gnrtf 
Where Riohabds wakes a genuine poet's fires, 
And nuxlem Britons justly praise their sires.t 

For me, who thoi unasked have dared to tell 
My country, what her sons should know too well, 
Zeed for her honour bade me here engage 
The host of idiots that infest her age. 
•No iust applause her honoured name shall lose, 
As nrst in Freedom, dearest to the Muse. 
Oh ! would thy bards but emulate thy fame 
And rise, more worthy, Albion, of thy name ! 
What Athens was in science, Rome m power, 
What Tyre appeared in her meridian hour, 
Tis tliine at once, ftiir Albion, to have been — 
Earth's chief dictatress, Ocean's mighty queen : 
But Rome decayed, and Athens strewed the plain, 
And Tyre's proud piers lie shattered in the main ; 
Like these thy streneth may sink in ruin hurled, 
And Britain nill, the bulwark of the world. 

the Sstirfat. If this vnfortonate young man would ex- 
change the magaslnes for the mathematici, and endeavour 
to take a decent degree in bis university, it might eventu- 




ay L. 
Ml. page 83, vol. 9. There is no reawm to doubt the truth 
of IMS aiiertloD } the breed is sUll In high perfeetiOD. 

t This geatlenuin** name requires do pralie } the man 

whoin translation displays UDqoestionable genios, may well 

. hB ezMCted to excel in original composition, of which it is 

to kt aeped we shall soon see a splendid speelmen. 

X The *• Aboriginal Britons,'* an excellent poem, by 
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Then, hi 



rend Cassjuiobi'e I 

■CDfred at, lill too liile ; 
' ly confine, 
lunn like dlil 



.pleu Britum ! be thy rulen I 

_ ■» omelei, Ihi people'! je»l 1 

Slill hear ihj nunley oralon dnp«nw 
The flowers of rheUirie, though not oT M 
WhUe Cabminq'b coIIbucues hsie liim 
AnJ old dame Pohtlasd' HUb llie placi 



of Pit 



YoC once again adieu ! ere (his (lie tail 
Thai walls me tienre ia alliveriTig in )be gale ; 
And Afnc'a coaal and Culps'st advene height, 
And Suuolionl'it oiinarels mua greet my a^hl : 
Thence elinll I stray ihrouah Beuuty>rf nativ* al 
Wiiere Kaffll is ctau in tockt, cuu) nrnwiied wiUi i 

aubliine. 
Bttt should X bs^ reiurn, no lettered rage 
Shall drag mv commonplace-book on the alsxs : 
Let vain ValentiaV mul luckleee Caab, 
And equal him whoaa work he sought to m&r t 
Let ABenDEEM.Bnd GLatH*< atili pursiui 
The iliode or&me lliroiigh regiona of veitd; 



A friend of m 



a belne uked 
•nmn ? replied 






tarpmrophiniJ,) deimwil, on sTr Jiihn Cait'i uiilnrli^ i 
lbuIlulK>lii'Hllnipr(ienleiIliiiTniiehiueiiririF " Aim 
In Iralenit." OUaa, inr Lurd! Hufour l-nrdttiiM nun 



▲acD licoTCH Bsnawxm*. 43 

Waste umImi thognncfa on thair Phidkn freaki, 
MiuhapeB monimientfl, and maimed antii{ue8 ; 
And make their ffrand laloonB a general mart 
For all the mutiUited blocks of art : 
Of Dardan tour^, let Dillettanti tell, 
I leave topography to classic Gell;* 
And quite content, no more shall iiiterposci 
To Btun mankind with poesy, or prose. 

Thus far I've held my undisturbed career, 
Prepared for rancour, steeled 'gainst selfish fear : 
This thing of rhyme 1 ne'er dimiained to own — 
Though not obtrusive, yet not quite unknown. 
My voice was heard again, though not so loud, 
My page, though nameless, never disavowed, 
And now at once I tear the veil away. — 
Cheer on the pack ! the quarry stands at bay, 
Unscared by all the din of Melbourne house, 
By Lambe's resentment, or by Holland's spouse, 
By Jeffbey's harmless pistol, Hallam's rage, 
£oina'8 brawny sons and brimstone page. 
Our men in buckram shall have blows enough, 
And feel they too are "penetrable stuff:" 
And though I hope not hence unscathed to go, 
Who conauera me shall find a stubborn foe. 
■^he time nath been, when no harsh sound would fall 
From lips that now may seem imbued with gall, - 
Nor fools nor follies tempt me to despise 
The meanest thing tliat crawled beneath my eyes ; 
But now 80 callous grown, so changed since youth, 
I've learned to think, and sternly speak the truth ; 
Learned to deride the Critic's starcn decree, 
And break him on the wheel f>e meant for me ; 
To apum the rod a scribbler bids me kiss, 
Nor care if courts and crowds applaud or hiss : 

' Mr. Gell's Topoginphy of Troy and Ithaca cannot fail 
tn enanre the appromiiinn of every man posse:ised of das- 
iical taste, as well for the information Mr. G. conveys to 
ma Hind of ibe readei, as for the ability and research the 
ive werks display. 



■ 
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1 100 can tiunt uToeoiBter down : 




Aoi. «rmed in prooi; lire eaumlEi usl atones 4 






Thus much I've JbibJ lo do ; ho^' fsr my l.y 1 








TliiE, let the world, which knows not how lo tJiUh 1 




Vel inret; blomea unjaellyiuondeclare. 4 

4 



POSTSCRIPT. 



I HAVE been informed, since the present edition went 
to the Press, that my trusty and well beloved cousins, 
the Edinburgh Reviewers, are preparing a most vehe^ 
ment critique on my poor, gentle, unreaiaHn^ Muse, 
whom they have already so bedeviled with their ungod- 
ly ribaldry: 

** Tantene animis coelestibus Ire !" 

I suppose I must say of Jeffrey as Sir Anthony 
AouBCHBEK saith, ** an I had known he was so cun- 
ning of fence, I had seen him damned ere I had fought 
him.*' What a pity it is that 1 shall be beyond the 
fiosphoruB, before the next number has passed the 
Tweed. But I yet hope to light my pipe with it in Per- 
sia. 

My Northern friends have accused me, with justice, 
of personality toward their great literary Anthropo- 
phagus, Jeffrey ; but what else was to be done with 
nim and his dirty pack, who feed by "lying and slan- 
dering," and slake their thirst by '*evil speaking?'' 
I have adduced facts already well known, and of Jef- 
frey's mind I have stated my free opinion, nor has he 
thence sustained any injury : — what scavenger was 
ever soiled by being pelted with mud ? It may be said 
that I quit England because I have censured there 
" persons of honour and wit about town," but I am com- 
ing back again, and their vengeance will keep hot till 
my return. Those who know me can testify that my 
motives for leaving England are very diSex^T^X \\qxcv 
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In the Pre&ce, Lord Btson has alluded to fourteen 
linw, by another hand, which appeared in the first edi- 
tion of this poem, but which his Lordship afterward 
thought proper to erase. These lines are ascribed to 
the pen of J. C. Hobhousx, Esa., Representative for 
Westminater in Parliament, and lor the gratification of 
the eurioiM reader are hereto subjoined. In the origi- 
nal copy they followed the couplet in page 1^, of this 
edition, ending with — s 

" Stick to thy sonnets^ man! at least they sell." 



*<Or take the only path that open lies 

For modem worthies who would hope to rise ; 

Fix on some well-known name, and, bit by bit, 

Pare off the merits of his worth and wit ; 

On each alike employ the critic's knife, 

And, when a comment fails, prefix a life ; 

Hint certain failings, faults before unknown, ' 

Revive foigotten lies and add your own ; 

Let no disease, let no misfortune 'scape. 

And print, if luckily deformed, his shape. 

Thus shall the world, quite undeceived at last. 

Cleave to tiieir present wits, and auit their past ; 

Bards once revered no more with favour view, 

But give to modem sonneteers their due : 

Thus with the dead may living merit cope — 

Thus 3owLK8 may triumph orer the shade of Pope. 
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FmoM mental misti to pufge a nation*! eyet i 
To wnhnaift the weak, unite the wieei 
To trace the deep infi»etioO| that pervadee 
The crowded town, and tamte the rarel ehadeei 
To mark bow wide eztendt the mightjr waete 
O'er the &ir lealme of Science, Lining, Taste ; 
To driTe and scatter all the brood of liet, 
And chaw the varying fidsehood ai it fliei ; 
The long arreani of ndimle to pay, 
To drag reluctant Dulfaiesi back to day t 
Much yet lemains.— To you theie themes belong, 
Ye favoured sons of Virtue and of Son|[ I 
Say, is the field too narrow.? Are the umea 
Barren of foUy, and devoid of crimes f 

Yet venial vices, in a milder ace, 
Could rouse the warmth of Pc^rs satiric ragei 
The doating miser, and the lavish heir, 
The IblUes. and the foibles of the £&ir. 
Sir Job, Sir Balaam, and old Euelio's thrift 
And SMoho's diamonds, with her dirty shift. 
Blunt, Charterii, Hopkins. — meaner subjecta fired 
The keen-eyed Poet ; while the Muse inspired 
Her ardent child— entwining, as he satCL 
His laurelled chaplet with the thorns of nate. 

But say, — indignant does the Muse retire, 
Her shrine deserted, and extinct its fire 1 



Bethink Ihee, Gilfaril ; when lome future i; 
Shall trace the plHyful promiBe of ihjr paee;- 
"*The baul wbicb brushed uBWanaof laoli avtJi 
Sbouid iDU«e to graip a. mace nliictuat pttj'P 
Think then, will pleaded indolence eicaie 
The ii"nf eecesaaa of thy languid mum t 

Ah! whera i» row tliu promise! Whysolooj 
Sleep the keen nhufts of Satire and of Sons t 
Ohl coma with Tuts and Virtue at tbj Bide, 
With ardant zenl inflBmed, and patriot ptidct 
With kean poetic glance tlitect the blow, 
And empty nil thy quivet on the (be : 
Nn pause — no rest — till weltering on the ground 
The poiaooQUB hydra lieR, and pierced with mu^ 

Thou loo t— (he namelesB Bard.t whose honoM n 
For law, for morala, for the publio weal, 
Poua down impetuauB on thy eountry'a fbt« 
'nie BUeam of vene, and many>laDguaRd pme t 
Thou too I— though ofl thy ill-adviaed dialOw 
The jruiltleBB hraA With random cenBure MrilK,— 
Though iiuiiini allusions, vogue ajid undaGoed, 
Play Ainuy louiut the ear, but mock themfaidt 
Through the laiiad iihuib yet tame and leamingflhi 
And nHoly vigour Btamps the nervous line; 
And patriot warmth the generoua raga imping 
And wokeaand poinu the desultory BihI 

• Bte ilw motto preOiei to "The Bsvlod," ■ laUl 
poem, b<r W. GIffbrd, Esq ; uiiqunlionablT the bMI N 
kind illKB Iho dnjTB nf Pope ; 

Moi m reliicIanlM dracoo»- 

t TliasulharoC'TlieFunullBolLllBniture." 



Yet more remain imknown : for ti^ can tell 
What bashful genius, in some rural ceU, 
As jear to year, and day succeeds to day, 
In loyless leisure wastes his life away T 
In him the flame of early fancy shone ; 
His g^enuine worth his old companions own; 
In childhood and in youth their chief rnnfipaiod. 
His master's pride, his pattern to the zest. - 
Now far aloor retiring from the strife 
Of busy talents and of active li&, 
As, from the loopholes of retreat^ he views 
Our staffe, verse, pamphlets, politics, and news, 
He loathes the world ; or, with reflecticm sad, 
Conchides it irrecoverably mad ; 
Of taste, of learning, morals, all bereft, 
No hope, no prospect to redeem it, left. 

Awake ! for shame I or ere thv nobler iMnae 
Sink in the oblivious pool of indolence I 
Must wit be found alone on Falsehood's side^ 
Unknown to Truth, to Virtue unallied 7 
Arise I nor scorn thy country's just alarms ; 
Wield in her cause thy loi^ neglected arms ; 
Of lofty Satire pour the indignant strain, 
Leaded with her friends, and ardent to maintain 
'Ghimst Leamine's, Virtue's, Truth's, Religion's fbet, 
A kingdom's sarety, and the world's repose. 

If Vice appal thee — if thou view with awe 
Insults that brave, and crimes that 'scape the law } 
Yet may the specious bastard brood, which claim 
A spurious homage under Virtue's name, 
Sprung from that parent of ten thousand crimei, 
Tne New Philosophy of modern times, — 
Yet, these may rouse thee I With unsparing hand, 
Oh ! lash the vile impostures from the land. 

Pint, stem Philanthropy ? not she, who dries 
The orphan's tears, and wipes the widow'a eyei ; 




Not Ae, who, wiiWd Charily hsr giiMe, 

Of Briliiii bounlT poura the arniuaTiide ; 

But Preiuili, Phil nnih ropy ; whDge boundlen mint 

Glows vilh the genersl \an of all muDkind) 

PtiLluiUitopy, benBsUi whoae buieful nray 

Bacb ptttiuH pBBBiou sinln, Uid dice avuy. 

Taught.. , . 

CoDdorcet, filtered ihmugh 

Each pen adept dii 

And pluf' 



Kiiool I' imbibe thy numkuh Btra9 
'd Ihmugh Ihc dregs of Paine, 



'span. 



me name of England from hla heart. 

Whal 1 ihiuU a name, b nmrd, a sound eonlral 
Th' BBpiring ihougtit, and crump ih' expenBive sou 
Shid] one holf-peopled lalind'i rocky round 
A love, thatglowB for kU Creation, bound 1 - 
And Bocial cuaritien contnuit the plan 
Fnuoed Ibrthy freedom, dnivseeal uas? 
— No !— through Ih' extended elobe his feelingi rn 
Am broad tnd general as th' unbounded aun 1 
No narrow bi^t he ; hit reOBon'd view 
Thy interesi8,^ngJand, sank with thine, Peru! 
France at our door^ he aees no danger nigh, 
But beayea for Turltey'a -woea th' uopaitial Bish i 
A steady Patriot of the World aJone, 
The friend of every Country — but hb own. 

Neit cDmea a gentler Virtue.— Ah I iiewaro 
Lm the hareh ycne het ehrinliing loftneM ecan; 
Visit her not too roughly i the warm algli 
Breathea on her Itpa : tlie: cear-drop gems har ejVi 
Sweet SaDBihiliiy! vho dwells enBhrbed 
\a the fine folding of the feeling mind ; 
WIfc delicate Himosa's sense endued. 
Who Uu-inkB iustinciive from a, hand too rude ; 
Or, like the Anag^is, presrient Sower, 
Shuts her Boft petals at tlie approachine shower 
Sweet child of sickly Fancy flher of^e 
from her loved France Sousaeau to ciiie hots ; 
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hile midst lakei and mountiins wild he nua, 

* himself, aikl shwined the baunts of man, 

t her o*er each lone Tale and alpine steep 

' the -story of his wrongs, and weep ; 

ler tears a plentiful supply, 

t her to oherish still in either eye, 

)ur them in the brooks that babbled by ; — 

t by nice scale to meet her feelings strongi 

)y degrees, and ezquisitdy wrong ; 

B cruuted beetle^rvf — the widowed dove, 

1 the warbled scxrrows of the grove ; 

3r poor sufTring guiU — and, laat of all, 

uents^ Friends, a King and Country's fall. 

£ her feir votaries, prodigal of grie^ 
ureless pangs, and woes that mock relief 
in soft sorrow* o'er a faded flower, 
dead jack-ass pour the pearly shower ; 
ar, unmov'd, of Loirefs ensanguined flood 
1 up with slain— of Lycns drenched in blood ; 
nes that blot the age. the world with shame, 
rimes, but sickliea o'er with Freedom's name ; 
and thrones subverted, social life 
led to earth — the husband from the wife, 
from child, with ruthless fury torn ; 
nts, honour, virtue, wit, forlorn, 
idless exile ; of the wise and good 
ig the daily scafibld with their blood ; 
sige cruelties, that scare the mind, 
ge of me^ness with hell's lusts combined ; 
rts torn reeking from the mangled breast ; 
lear— and hope, that all is fob the best. 

\ hope ! — but Jcsticb sanctifies the prayer ; 
;a ! — here, Satire, strike ! 'twere sin to spare I 
e in British Courts that takes her stand, 
.wdliiig balance dangling in her hand, 

• Vide Sentimental Journey. 



AdjuMiag piiDiBhinfiiu to fntua and vice, 
With anipulouB. quirks, and dilquiailian aiet 
Bm firm, ere«, wnh keea reverlad gluioe, 
Th' avenging iingel of legemrae Fmnoe, 

And puuisbes tbg Papa fur Cffirar'i □rimBs.* 



iitioao sweeping uUb 

nt of lbs aaj : — 

Rouse tben, ye sovereign people, claim four own 
The liceiua tiiai eatl^colB, tbe [ruth Ihul liliud^ 
The wenlili thai sUuves yau, and the powei B 

Sd JneTioE bido.— ^'Twai hsi enUgbtea'd dooDv J 
Louis, ihj holy head devoted Id the tomb I 
'Twu JuETiCE daiia'd, in tluil accuned lir~ 
Tiie fatal forfeit of too lenient power. 
Mourn for the Maa ve may ; but for the Kin^J 

* The muws of VercsngeMrli are iuppiiHd ta baJ 
wrTirochgi«lBedbjrtbalnvr»lnnnflfiily, >TidHiria 
ot the Ronnn Wmilnrr. t'-- ■ ' - -...=.—— 
10 be nvennd on the in» 
But Iha Swbs vnre e rr» 
infiHt atrraiu. HanoVL 
irkli Trance altbsltnts. : 
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" Much may be said on both 8idea.''~Hark ! I hear 
A well known voice that munnura in my ear, — 
The voice of Candoub. — Hail ! most Bolem sage, 
Thou drivelling virtue of this moral age, 
Candoub, which softens party's headtong rage, 
Candoub, — ^which spares its foes ;— nor e'er descends 
With bigot zeal to combat for its friends. 
CANDOUBi'-^which loves in see-saw strain to teil 
Of acting fooUahly^ but meaning well ; 
Too nice to praise by wholsale, or to blame, 
Convinced that ail men's motives are the same ; 
And finds, with keen discriminating sight, 
Black'« not «o block ;— >nor wuitb so very white. 

" Fox, to be sure, was vehement and wrong ; 
But then Pitt's words you'll own were rather strong. 
Both must be blamed, both pardon' d ; — ^'twas just so 
With Fox and Pitt full forty ^rears ago ; 
80 Walpole, Pulteney {—factions in all times, 
Have hod their follies, ministers their crimes." 

Give me th' avow'd, th' erect, the manlv foe ; 
Bold I can meet — perhaps may turn his blow ; 
But of all plagues, good Heaven, thy wrath can send, 
Save, save, on ! save me from the Candid Friend I 

" Barras loves plunder, — Merlin takes a bribe, — 
What then? — shall Candoub these good men pro- 
scribe? 
No I ere we join the loud accusing throng, 
E^v>ve— not the facts— but that tkey thought tlievi 
wrong. 

« Why hang Cduigly T— he, misguided man. 
In sober thought his country's weal might plan. 
And, whfle his deep- wrought treason sapp'd the throne, 
Might act from taste in Tnorals all his own." 

Peace to such Reasoners ! — let them have their way ; 
Shut their dull eyes against the blaze of day. 




And Nature's 

And redingfl fine, that I 

Contenl, for good man'E „ 

Oq raond truth lo ««, and Oopel law. 

Who DWDH, when Tmitora feel the atenghig n 

' - on, aud the himd of God) 

iie gioana through Olmut^ ti 

Of him v^o mocfa'd, mieled, betra<^'d I 
BoirBumippH.U'd[— ihoueh Faction's ■ 
Bnmov'cJi uinofteo'db^ F-tip-lr-ct'» iipe«?i. 
— TfaUiiKeDh* on which the melline ComnHU 
.< «n,:i. ._..^ j^: ^^ mended from ■ ■ 




VIW KOIALITV. 69 

r each the soft infection crept, 

le whined, and as he whimper'd, wept ; 

'— N* dropt a sentimental tear, 

3t. A — DR — w yelp*d a softer " Hear !'* 

3 of crimes and fiuhions ! which in vain 

■enrile s[»rits would attain, 

e ape thee, France ! but blundering still, 

le pattern by our want of skill. 

r'd step our awkward gait reveals : 

r Cr-rtn-yt mars the verse he steals.) 

[ the while did not this stony-hearted cur shed 
Wunekani of Venice. 

s serious charge against an Author, and ought 
ipported. To the proof, then *. 

of the late Lord Nugent's, are the following spl- 

lougb Cato lived— though Tully spoke— 
ogh Brutus dealt the g<xilike stroke, 
Yet perlsh'd fated Rome !" 

or above-mentioned, saw these lines, and liked 
eU he mif ht : and os he had a mind to write 
: himself, ne did not scruple to enlist them into 
but he thought it right to make a small altera- 
appearance, which he managed thus— Speaking 
) says it is ttie place 

" Where Oato lived"— 

*ulh : which gets rid at once of all the poetry and 
) (NTlginal, and reduces the sentiment from an 
manners, virtue, patriotism, from the vita ex- 
of Lord Nugent, to a mere question of habitancy. 
9it Goto— where he was an inhabitant-housc- 
nm soot and lot, and had a house on the right 
fcne way, as you go down Eaquiline Ilill, just 
the poulterers. But to proceed— 

ers Cato lived— loAtfre Tully spoke, 
« nrutus dealt the godlike stroke — 
J9y which hia glory roee !! " 

ine is not borrowed. 

ion whether the tiistory of modern Literature can 

instance of a theft so shameless, and turned to 

antage. 
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The l"""?^ hiin weWef ""S "^he ^ULo eje- 

1 Ev«7 lo"""jl" hBTn"?™; ?Sb, and 
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—Vet hapless Lou vet ! where thy bones are Jaid, 
The eeusy nymphs shall consecrate the shade."' 
There, in the laughing mom of genial spring,. 
Unwedded pairs shall tender couplets sing ; 
Eringoes o'er the hallowed spot shall bloom^ 
And flies of Spain buzz softry round th& tomb.t 

But hold, severer virtue claims the muse — 
Roland the just, with Ribands in his shoes t — 
And RolancrB spouse who pakits with ehaste deligh!i 
The doubtful conflict of her nuptial nig^t ; — 
Her virgin charms what fierce attacks assailed. 
And how the rigid Minister§ prevailed. 

And ah ! what verse can grace thy stately mien^ 
Guide of the world, preferment's golden queen, 
Neckar's feur daughter, — Stael, the Epicene I 
Bright o'er whose flaming cheek and pimplell nose 
The bloom of young desire unceasins glows ! 
Pain would the Muse — ^but ah f she dares no more, 
A mournful voice from lone Guyana's shoreJ''* 

Bon. Tlie attemi>t at self-slaughter, and the process of the 
Recovery, tiie arsenic, and the castor oil, were served up ii> 
daily messes from the French papers, till the public abso- 
lutely sickened. 

" Facilea Napett. 

t See Antbologia passim. 

X flnch was the strictness of this Minister's princi[)les, 
that he positively refused to go to court in shoe-buck Ics. 
iiee Dumonrier's Meonoirs. 

^ 6(>e Madame Roland's Memoirs— " /2/^e Minis tre," 
Brasoiases Commetans. 

B The ** pimple-nnsed attorney of Fumival's Inn".— <.'on- 
greve's Way of the World. 

V These lines contain the secret History of Quatrpinor'.-^ 
deportation. He presumed in the Council of Five Hutul rod 
to arraign Madame de Stael's conduct, and even to liiut a 
doubt of her sex. He was sent to Guyana. Thetranfmctirni 
naturally brings to one's mind the dialogue between Falstaft' 
and Hostess Quickly in Sliakspeare's Heury IV. 



To tlieo 



idBoTfas 



-thy ct 






He wi 



iri;( jiuwci, ihy guiding influence, gorenimuat 
Where U the WDod-stam'il board eipsn. tie pOa, 
TliE latQfl artiticer of fraud and lie* | 

d head and cIotpd heel ; 
erlge of SewBdl'B jeMa lobdi 
To BCirnd the playful buffet, and id hear 
The (requent ink-iMnd whining put his ear : 
While b!|1 the fi™ diraciore lauglicd lo we 
" The lintfring prieai bo deft » ni> new ttiniurf .' 

n nvE liehirid, and IlkM, 
Sovereign Priesl,- 



Lait of the Aj 

The DiroetoridJ _. .. ..-^.. - .. , 

Lcpaux! vhom atheiflU worBhip ; at ivhone^ nod- 
Bow their mmk heads Ihe Toen iBithaul 



Fal. Thou m nsliher 



■ For in*»nK, In (ho mh™ or u nol 
llewb«ll DbBerrsd (Qitie £ji-t>is]i'*p— " M.jf 

MgMuarf^^'-i — i-i.i...- ■ 

Ham (Iw ' 

to Hm rntmiint 
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Ere long, perhaps, to this astonish'd Isle, 
Fresh from the shores of subjugated Nile, 
Shall Buonaparte's victor fleet protect 
The genuine Theo-philanthropic sect, — 
The sect of Marat, Mirabeau, Voltaire,— 
Led by their pontifij good La Reveillere. 
— Rejoiced our Clubs shall greet him, and initall 
The noly Hunch-back in thy dome, St. Paul ! 
While countless votaries thronging in his train 
Wave their Red Caps, and hymn tliis jocund strain : 

" Couriers and StarSj Sedition's Evenine Host, 
Thou Morning Chronicle and Morning Poatj 
Whether ye make the Rights of M«ft your theme^ 
Your Country libeJ, and your Gtm blsuipheme. 
Or dirt on private worth and virtue throw, 
Still blasphemous or blachjrdard, praise Lepaux ! 

And ye five other y^indering Birds, that move 
In sweet accord oirnxmonj and love. 
ColerUfge, and S^utbey, Lloyd, and Lambe and Co. 
Tune afi your^nystic harps to praise Lepaux ! 

Priest'^y &nd Wakefield, humble holy men, 
Give praises to his name with tongue and pen ! 
Tiwlwall, and ye that lecture as ye go. 
And for your pains get pelteiL praise Lepaux ! 
Praise him each Jacobin, or fool, or knave, 
And your cropped heads in sign of worship wave ! 

All creeping creatures, venomous and low, 
Paine, Williams, Godwin, Holcroft, praise Lepaux! 

an d w ith ^join'd, 

And every other beast after his kind. 

mity, and to read them a chapter out of the Great Book. 
When oirpressed or proscribed, ihey are to retire to ■- »ary- 
iug-ground, to wrap themselveB up In their greet coats, and 
wait the approach of death," &c. 



HuBBst of living Uiinga llmt Bleep and swini j C 
Thou, in whose noea by Burke's gigwilie haa*! 
The hook was filed to drag Ihee lo ihc loud, j 

With, , and ^* in Ihy iraii 

And wBllowing in 'ha yeasty m 

Still aa ye «iion, and puS; ajid >poiH. ... 

In pul&iig, itnd in spouting, praise I«paux F' J 

BriUim, beware) nor let the iniiuliaua fix 
Of Ibrce deapatiing, nim a dedUUer blow. 
Thy peaee, ihy BlroDgih, wilh devdiiih wilao ta 
And when her ume are vain, by ttrta prevail. 1 
TVne, thou an rich, art powerful ! — through ■" 
Induetrioiu) skill, cmtented labour imile ; 
Far Beas are studded ..iih thy counileaa sa. 
WhU wind but wafia tlit^ and what shon 
True, ihou art brave I — o'ei all the busy lai 
In patriot ranke embatlled myiiada ataiul ; 
Thy foe* behold with impolenl flmaie, 
And drop tlie lifted weapon ns ihay ^ze I 

But what avails lo guard each out 
If Buljtlest poiaon, iiroting at thy hw , 
Spite of thy couraee, of ftiy power, and weal 
Mine the Bound fabric of thy vital lieatlh7 

So thiiio own Oak, liy aomo fair Blrenmlet'^ 
Waves i[9 brood arma, and spreads its leafy pi 
Towers from the earth, ami remring lo ihe ik '" 
lis CDn«iaUB BtiEogth, Uie leinjiest's wrath di 
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Its ample brancheB shield die fowls of air, 
To its cool shade ihe panting herds repair. 
The treacherous current works its noiseless way, 
The fibres loosen, and tlie roots decay ; 
Prostrate the beauteous ruin lies; and all 
liist shared its slielter, perish in its fall. 

O thou ! — lamented Sage ! — whose prescient scan 
Pierced through foul Anarchy's gii^tic plan, 
Prompt to incredulous hearers to disclose 
The guilt of France, and Europe^s world of woes ; 
Thou, ou Tidiose name each distant age shall gaze, 
Tlie mighty sea-mark of these troubled days ! 
O large of soul, ^f genius uncoofined, 
Bcnm to delight, instruct, and mend mankind ; 
fiurke ! in whose breast a Roman ardour glow'd ; 
Whose copious tongue, with Grecian richness flowed ; 
Well hast thou found (if such thy Country's doom) 
A timely refuge in the sheltering tomb I 

Am in far reaitnsi, wliere Eastern kings are laid, 
In pomp of death, beneath the cypress' shade, 
The perAimed lamp with unextinguishM light 
Flames tliro' the vault, and cheers the glootii of night, — 
So^ mighty fiurke I in thy sepulchral urn, 
To Fancy's view, tlie lanp of Truth shall burn. 
Thither late times shall turn tlieir reverent eyes, 
Led by thy light, and by thy wisdom wise. 

There are to whom (their taste such pleasures cloy) 
No light thy wisdom yields, thy wit no joy^ 
Peace to their heavy heads, and callous heaits, 
Peace — such os sloth, as ignorance imparts! — 
Pleased may they live to i-lan their Country's proofl, 
And cropt with calm content, their fjow'ry toodi 

What thmigh thy venttirous spirit loved to urge 
The labouring theme to Reason's utmost verge, 
Kindling nnd mounting from <hc ciiraptfired sieht ; — 
Hl'ill anxious wonder watched thy daring flight 1 



g, wiih mean malleimnt d 
nph of tliy fall lo (hkre 1 
eof ibalEinorted pialie, 
Ig Cl«niu>, Envy pay*. 



)hl fart 



_ , ond laugh pert folly cIl 

So ahauld the Uase in Bumaur's liappicH vebi, 
Wlih vereeiliat How*!! in mctapharis Hnilil, 
An*Bpl ollusionB Id tha nirnl ihule, 
Tell of «hal icood young J/lcOUtb are made i 
Haw liie Bkill'il Oardener grallB with iiieeit tuI* 
The atij) o( Coxcomb, on liiaBbKkattool-, 
Forth in bright WoBBomhurBU ihaieodtT frig, 
A thine- Id wonder m,' jierhttps a Whig. 
Should tell, how wise puch bBir*Qednd pedam fa 
Of wei-hiiesi muiw™, grave di«inctIoni wftic»- 
That mles of policyi bdQ puhllc end, 
la SaJion tioiFB wore tigmly uniJuMood ; 
Thftt Kiaesare proper, may be useful thipgi, 
But (ben some OdOlleinen abjecl lo Kiaga ; 
TliMinalltiiDealheMinister'ilnbliimBi 
That Dritith Libsrty'a on emplr nunt. 
Till each fair burgh, numerically tr(e, 
Shall eliooee iu membere by fAi' Aute 0/* 7%9M. 

So should the Muse, with vera; in tliiindcr nbd 
Proclaim Ihii cnmea by God and NiiKire laathcd. 
Whioh, when f?l) poieon reveli in the »eini — 

tThal Mitou fell, which franiiD Oullia drnna 
'nim lite «nidi fruit of Fr«doin>* blMWd EKt) 
BloLs Uu bit rucsrili of Humnjiityi 

* t t. Perlnpaa Mimiir ^ iht Whu qnV— ai< 
that hto amuin>d la mnnopallic la ItHir d lUle to art 
never h«l niiy clilai, bill trom the f-luracler of llMi 
(IBW BOW withdrawn IhBD ' ' - - - - — 




4V) teSQer mAtai^ proud Pranse tSbctl 

"-^ iMnniu choice, — the ehalice Or Ihe nv r 
ink or die ; oh fraud ! oh speciout lie i 
live choice ! tor (/" Ihejr Jriiik, they die. 

na^WdwsdiMdiiot; af ogiHlvMMmi 
Rib MM aBr MWk oor FMa» md VMidi 
Ltt^tti wald MSdMMall ta po«M% 
" Bi Aqr DM bumtj AdM ^ £dd te « 
Hjgh odUs nok itMlTBaiTAni'i Qmm ■■) 
BMtur te aravdid bgM^ •Dd MndieMa llw 

GunrJ we b^it our awn Iigb 
To niicietit mDraii, ancieni nii 

Our fiitliera' hreaali, anil ihis prouil! 

For many a rugged age :— and Kort 

Each phDoftDphic stheisl'a gpaoiouH 

The Boft aeducliona, Ilie refineaiBtiii 

or gay morality, and easy vice : 

So shall mbravB Ihe ■mrmi our 'i 

Thy refuge, Europe, in aome happi 

Boi, French in heart — iho' victory 

Low U (Hir feet Ihoiigh pnialrale nallooa bn 

Wealth gild our citisB, commerce crnfd or 

tiOMlaa may ahine, but Ewgir--' ■ ""- 
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_ ._^ AiWMt* wt"*""*! % mme, 

Tttoa JaS^HwiV U*i Joboten fiftk 
lb BU wHKfwSt hk natin Kmh I . 
"h UglhititSm Praft wnra ^A hh w 

lad Adw B» BaWdM Iran sbcvB to di__ . 

lU kul I— At leoMi^ auUtioiii Tbua, thy itge 




CMa to tlw ClBMic Bulbar didt thou dlWi 
OoM •» npple Osonkrw a Klu: 
n^e MB not aholn tbM «£ with 21 &■ paiwar 
- 8Mekilika«B|UDaoaMoldMadnnrar. 



r (bat la Dr. Mhmbu'i cfilukiB 111 



Nay, though Itiy Johnson ne'er tmri bless'd thT ejf. 
Pnoli's d«ds hnd raiBeil Ihee lo Ilie skieB : 
Yes; his broad ^mg hod mieed Uiec (no bad tncitt) 
4. Tom-Tit twittering on en Engl^'i back. 



rhou, cuiioiis iJcrapmODger, 1 
lien Death hr- --""^ ■■- ' 



When Death has stilt'd the nUtlE of thy mogue ; 
E'en ftiiure babes to litp thy name shall learn. 
And Bouy join with Wood and Tommy Htarn. 
Who drove the Spiders from much prose and rhyB 
And snatch'd old Motiee from the iaaii of Time- 
Sweet IB thy page,' I ween, that dwh reeite 
How thou and Johnion, arm iu arm, one a^U, 
Harch'd through fair Ekiinhargh'i Paclolion aMw'lS 
Which Cloacina bountifully pouri ; 
Those grooious shawr'a tnat Imught wilb 

. Bow, 

And gSd, like Gingerhread, the World behnr. ■ 
Bow swfeetly stumbled too was Sam'o ntnaric, 
"l smell you, Master Bony, m the datkP*- ' 
Alaa! Historians are confounded dull, " 
A dim Bmotio reigns in every skuU : 
Here Beasts of Burden, broken-winded, stow. 
Heavy as Cart-horBes, alone they go i 
wt:,. .k^. . >",|,^..,h..„i5p, an here, art there. 

What tasteless mouth can gape, wiial oye ean dO 
What head tan nod, o'er thy eiaiveninE ProBB 1 
To others' Works, the Works of thy mditbij 
Are downriuht Diamonds to the Eyes of WSilint 
Thmk not I Saltei tliee, my fiippaui Friend ; 
Par well I know that Flattery would oOeod : 
Yet honest Praim, I'm mre, innu wouldsl aol dmn, 

Who ean refuse a smile Ihni reads thy page, 
"" '- " — inflamed with Tory riife. 
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Naaiau baeoundrd* ; and, with anger big, 

(Bweart Whigs are Rogues, and every Rogtie a Wliig? 

Who will D(^ too thy pen's minutia: bless, 

That ^ves Posterity the Rambler's Dress 1* 

Methmks I view his full plain suit of brown, 

The large gray bushy wig that traced his crown, 

Black worsted stockings, little silver buckles, 

And shirt that had no ruffles for his knuckles. 

I mark the brown great-coat of cloih he wore, 

That two huge Patagonian pockets bore, 

Which Patagonians (wondrous to unfold !) 

Would fairly both his Dictionaries hold. 

I see the Ramblert on a large bay Mare, 

Just like a Centaur, every danger dare ; 

On a full gallop dash the yielding wind. 

The Colt and J3ozzy scampering close behind. 

Of Lady Lochbuyt with what glee we read, 
Who offered Sam, for breakfast, cold Sheep's Head ; 
Who, nress'd and worried by this Dame so civil, 
Wish'u the slieep^s head and vomeri's at the Devil ! 

I see you sailing both in Buchan's Pot :§ 
Now storming an old woman and her cot ;il 
Who terrified at each tremendous shape. 
Deemed you two Demons ready for a rape. 
I see all marvelling at Macleod's together, 
At Sam's remarks on whey and tanning leather.*!! 
At Corrichatachin's,** the Lord knows how, 
I see thee, Bozzy, drunk as David's Sow, 
And begging, with raised eyes and lengthen'd chin, 
Heaven not to damn thee for the deadly sin. 
I see too tile stern Moralist regale. 
And pen a Latin Ode to Mistress Thrale.tt 
I see, without a nieht-cap on his head. 
Rare sight ! bald Sam in the Pretender's hcd.tt 

• Vide page 0. t P. 376. t P- 429. 5 P. 104. 

B P. 143. U P. 299. •• V. 317. n V. VH. 

« P 216. 
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The humble sers-ant of a horse's leg;§ 
And .Siii[) tlie Taylor, from the Isle' of Muck,ll 
Who KtitchM in Sky with tolerable luck. 
1 son tlio Horn tliat Drnnkarda mnat adore; 
The Horn, thfi mighty Horn, of Rorie More :♦* 
And bloody Shields that guarded Hearts in qnarrel?, 
Now guard from Rats the milk and butter Baurrels. 
Methiiiks the Caledonian Dame I see 
Familiar sittins on the Rambler's knee; 
Charming, witn kisses sweet, the chuckling Sage; 
Melting with sweetest smiles the frost of age ; 
Like Sol, who darts at times a cheerful ray 
O'er the wan visage of a Winter's Day. 
" Do it again, my dear," I hear Sam cry ; 
" See who first tires, my Cliarmer, you or 1." 
I see thee stuflin», with a hand uncouth, 
An old dried Whiting in thy Johnson's mouth; 
And lo ! I see, with all his might and main, 
Thy Johnson spit the Whiting out again. 
Rare Anecdotes ! 'tis Anecdotes like these 
Tiiat bring thee glory, and the Million please : 
On these shall future times delighted stare, 
Thou charming Haberdasher of Small Ware. 
Stewart and iu>bert8on from thcc sliall learn, 
Tiic simjile. charms of History to discern : 
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Dce, to e^race this Asiatic treat, 

Eladdocks, which the Rambler could not eat. 

Jed, on thy Book thy Sovereign's eye-balls roll, 

)ve8 a GrOB8ip*8 Story from his soul. 

irith the memory of the Persian king,* 

jry body knows, and every thing ; 

dead, who's married, what poor Girl beguil'd 

ost a paramour and found a child ; 

Gardener hath most cabbages and peas, 
hich Old Woman has most hives of bees ; 
. Farmer boasts the most prolific sows, 

bens, geese, turkeys, goats, sheep, bulls, and 
cows ; 

Barber best the Ladies' locks can curl ; 

house in Windsor sells the finest Purl ; 

Chimney-sweep best beats, in gold array, 
ush and shovel, on th? first of May ; 
i Dancing-dogs in rigadoons excel ; 
hose the Puppet-show that bears the bell ; 
. clever smith the prettiest Man-trap makes,t 
e from thieves the Royal ducks and drakes, 
uinea hens and peacocks, with their eggs. 
Itch his loving Subjects by the legs, 
ince the Prince of Gossips reads my book, 
tat high honours may not Bozzy look "? 
inshine of his Smile may soon be thine : 
iDce, in converse thou mayest hear him shine : 
ince, to stamp thy merit through the Nation, 
^a of Johnson^s Life thy dedication ; 
questions of thee, O thou lucky elf, 
liulli/ answers every one himself. t »*■ 

rus. 

i Majesty hath planted a number of these trusty 
ans around his Park at Windsor, for the benefit of 
iblic. 

5t after Dr. Johnson had been lionoured with an in- 

V with a certain Great Personage, in the Queen's 

y at Buckingham Ilouse, lie was interrogated by a 

concernine: his reception, and liis opinion of the 

intellect. "His Majesty peoms to be possessed oi 



BInL willi llie cljusii: leirome of a CoUtge,* 
Our Kin^ is Ruf b. miser bi his /nuncUdgi : 

No^^oi^wil, for want of me, grow< rusty : 
Whale'er his hem! nuggBaW, wliBta'er he biom, 
Fne u Elerlion B«er from lubs il Bovn \ 
Yet, ell I lupcrlor far, i[ boaBls the looril 
Of nmcr fudiUmg people ■vnth thetplrit. 

Say, Bomy, when, to blesB our nniioua ■je^<- 
When shall ihy Volamot burst the |;nte« aniffhl I 
Oh ! clothed in cat/, ambitious Bml, be boilli 
Our kUiilieTu, parlours, libraries, adorn. 
My Fancy's keen Hmicipalinecye, 
A ihoiisand charming AnBCdolEB Cen spy; 
I read, 1 read, of George the Icaru'J display 
On LAwlh'e oud Wnrliurlon's imtnortnl frar it 
Of Geoi^e, wboje Braiji, if right the mark I iiil, 
Forms one tiugh Cydopedia ofwit ; 
That holds the wisdom of a ihousBini agn, 
AnHJHglttene all his Workmen and his PtgeM. 
O BtMy, slill thy tell-tale ptiui pursue : 
The World i» wondreus tond of BOmelhing n*«l 
And lei but Scnjidol's bretUb embnJiti (he [agci 

some Hand nature nnd much eurloslti," rrpHed ihf Doctorl 
"M rDTlila M«t, II Is far rwm ennle>n|rt<t>lE. nia n(|m 
Mdted m miUffarioui In bis fuufixu ; but. Ihaati lM 
he answered Diem all Awm^" 

• This ieaiwy ii(roor*tBnrsieirciimsuuiiie,aBi 
Prloeeas nowagemlainatf three pmanftbeimiii*) 
jii>taKti\KiiliaaoI]Kt Children. Tliee«tlB(( 
^iinlconiliisl w«BSDCoiiHplcunii»h) her Daiighw > 
tliat lUe lelte™ received Irmn her JitIiij her raid 
DcnDiarH were aliioluicl/ init:iiclli|j;b1e, 
-I The Ufeol Dr. Johnson. 
I Bit BWwtj's omnmimlary on the iiiiantrl lojlMii 
nsKap u>d the nncwr iwllnl oiis aooLhar wU OM 
tniBthlily. will ba ■ tressure in lh<i Lover, of LAeaM' 
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It lives a welcome guest from age to age. 

XVot only say -who breathes an arrant Imave, 

But who has sneakM a rascal to his erave : 

Make o*er his turf (in Virtue's cause) a rout, 

And, like a damned good Christian^ pull him out. 

Without a fear, on families harangue ; 

Say who shall lose their ears, ana who shall hang ; 

Publish the demireps, and punks ; nay more. 

Declare what virtuous wife will be a whore. 

Thy brilliaDt brain conjecture can supply, 

To charm through every leaf the ea!ger eye. 

The Blue Stockmg Society* describe, 

.And give thy comment on each joke and jibe : 

Tell what the women are, their wit, their quality, 

And dip them in thy streams of immortality. 

Let Lord Macdonald threat thy breech to kick,t 
And o'er thy shrinking shoulders shake his stick : 
Treat with contempt uie menace of this Lord ; 
'Tis History's province, Bozzy^ to record. 
Though Wilkes abuse thy Brain, tlmt airy Mill, 
And swear poor Johnson murdered by thy quill ; 
What's that to thee 7 Why, let the Victim bleed ; 
Thy end is answered, if the Nation read. 
The fiddling Knight,^ and tuneful Mistress Thrale, 
Who frequent hobb'd or nobyd with Sam in ale, 
Snatch up the pen (as thirst of fame inspires,) 
To write nis jokes and stories by their fires ; 
Then why not thou each joke and tale enrol, 
Who, like a watchful Cat before a hole. 
Full twenty yeors (inflamed with letter'd pride) 
Didst mousing sit before Sam's mouth so wide, 

• A Club chiefly composed of most learned I^di(F, to 
which Mr. Boswell was admitted. 

' A letter of severe remonstrance was sent to Mr. Tos- 
weU ; who, in consequence, omitted in the second edition 
of his Journal, wliat is so generally plcasin*? to the Putlir, 
viz. the scandalous passages relative to this Nobleman. 

I J?ir John Hawkins, who (as well aa Mis. Thrall, now 
.Madame Pioszi,) threatens us with a Life of the l-«',\ico- 
graphrr. 



B Hr. Bmwell'a Journal halb 

b1 pteamire b; Ihe relation c ' 

Ihe gnai Uaraliat's opinionB or men and 

hie Norihern Tour j i! will be adiii:^ „ , 

AnBciloiiuei veMury. oa wdl as imkiag Hf. 
oHimuDicate part of a DialoguB ' 
inDr.Johnsmc--'-'-- ■■——-' 
gralulalory Episile, a few 

cheerful mai daf : h&il on e 
t. bli6k plush pairof litwche . 
ingB ; a l»nd»ome gray wig, BEhiit, 
a Elttck pair rf buiUxiB in his Bhir 
ihoea oraBinonlod wilh. Ihe ' . , 

that Bfcompaaiod the Philosopher i. 

hii nuilB were verT neatly pared, nnd hi* bi 
ihavBil with a raior fiibricated by U " ""- 

P. pi "Pray Doctor, whai I* youi O 
Bontsll'a literary powera T' 

Jdhnaon. "Sir, my opinioD i»,thttt-wl . . 
elpiro, ha will onata no Bonmm id Ihenglgnd 

^"Bl ha aeemi iirongly affooled by th»i«r^ 

aidii wiihes to bs thought a two r^ 
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Mpi«* ?, seem* ""JL^ifwiugW '^ omi*'*" 
'"^^rfi I ■«''»^' ", knowl™68 .' , nt Bit* t 




■o nmrablB 
ii Dnlr knowR 



Johnrnn. " Sir, he cannc 
1 injury. Which of us nhftll die 6rt, ii 
''la Great DiBpOKr of evenli; but weru > min uiu 

._ n 11 ..^ wrile mg Life, I da mC know 

jiticipnte the in«B«ure \fj taking 



(Uica fan BMdc Unm dr iter « 

■id MtmHd Id bii slMir with Ti 

P. ^. -a am aftdd dwi b* 



«.) 



(0 do 70a the 

.. — . _._■«: ba would taain K Sorc- 

iwifM. I^nhiMliktrtTttaMbbUliiBderiHiH 
-Mt.«mfciM>MiiatiinudrraHU Sir, 1 BMd doc 
kbrnncMrt, Aawd writs BT LftI vliTibe fel- 
low pMMM Mt ohilkiM br viitias Ibi Idk of u 
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n pATCfl, el rvopaDden pemtj. 
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toZZY AND PIOZZl, 



Whsh JobDKin gougbt (&a Shakipeon n;i) ihu 

From whence, alas! tio travellera return 

Sin hmnUer Engliah, when ihc DdoIoi died.) 
Lpolk) wbimperM, uid Ibe Muae> cried ; 
Po/nuaua moped for days, in buBineEH alBck, . 

And, like a HeBrae, the HUl wma liUDg wilb h)adi i 1 

Hinervo, BiEhirg for her faiDUrile Son, J 

PronouDce^ wilij Jt^n^^then^d face, Ihe World undone i % 
Her Owl (so hooted in lo loud a Hyle, \ 

TbiLl people might have heard tiie Bird bl mile t 
Jove wiped hia e?ea fio red i and toJd hia Wife, 
He ne'er nuule Jdl.uiou'a equal in his life ; 
And thai 'iwoiild be a Ioqb time ere, if erer, i 
Hia an could form a feUow half ao clever: 
Venua, of all the liule Lovea ilie Dam, 
Wiih all Uie Gracea, aobb'J for Brathtr Sam ; 
Sueh were Ihe hEavcoly bowlin?^ for hia death, 
As if Dame Nature had reaigneiTher breaiti. 
Nor leaa aonoroui waa the grief, 1 weeu, 

FrookBesgars, la Ihe Great who hold the helm. 
One Johnio-mania raged through all the Realm. 

id the World, "can match hia Prow or 



Rbyoie t 

O'er Wiu of niadem daya he toweri iublimB : 
An O&k, wide-apreadiog o'er Ihe Sbrtiba below, 
TbU roiuul hia roou, with Puoy (bliss<i blow : 



J 



A Fjmmid unidst some barren wBUe, 
That frowM o'er Hula the apart olmyerj Mm 
A mi^ty Alias, whoae M^iu^ head , 
Cbi* 3i«ant teeionl cast an awful ahftde. 
By KinEsand~BcgnrB, lal hia lalca are lold 
And e^eiy SenUnoe glows a. Grain af Gold. 
BlMt who hw philosDiiliic Ptiiz can lake, 
CaMh*van hia weaknesaaB, b^e Noddle'a slu 
The lengUien'd Lip of acorn, the forehead'a t 
Thalouting Kye'i caniemfit, and Baar-liks QmrL 



id hawliiik tempei 



Strong 'midst the RjUnbler'a Croniea was the f 
Tn fill with Sam's Bdd-ihoib and talea Ihenap ; 
Here fliaa, that bozz'd around his Belling Ray, 
And bore a splendour on ttwir wingi awaj : 
Thus round tui orb ths pigmy PlanaB run, 
And catch thair little lustra from Iba Son. 

At length, nuh'd forth Uro Condldatn for biut 
A Sowchmui one, and one a London Dame ; 
7^^ by Ih' emphatic Jslinujn cliriBlened Bgnr 
Tkii, by the Biihop's licenns Dame Puaiit 
WboM widowed name, by Topers loved, •mm 
Bright ui the annals of Election Ale ; 
A name, by mafriage that ga« up the ghcHt, 
In parr Pedoechiofno i PicKii) lost.- 
Each aeizcd with orfqur wild Iho er 



IVoo poor aoliiary gmm 



Each aei lo woi* the mieileelQal J/W; 
Thai pecki of Bran so coersq began to poiir, 



».*»! 
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Forth rush'd to light their books ; but who should 

Which bore the palm of Aneedote away 7 
This to decide, the rival Wiu agreed 
Before Sir John their tales and jokes to read ; 
And let the Knights* opinioo in the strife, 
Declare the properest pen to write Sam's Life : . 
Sir John, renowned for Musical palavers ;* 
The Prince, the King, the Emperor, of (tuavers : 
Sharp in solfeggi, as the sharoest Needle ; 
Great in the noble art of tweeole-tweedle ; 
Of Music's Coll^ie formed to be a Fellow, 
Fit for 3fua. D. or Ma^Btro di CaveUa; 
Whose Volume, though it here ano there ofiends, 
Boasts Cierman mer£— makes by bulk amends. 
High-placed the venerable Quarto sits, 
Superior frowning o*er Octavo wits 
And Duodecimos : ignoble soum, 
Poor Prostitutes to every vulgar thumb ; 
While, undefiled by literary rage. 
He bears a gpaUam leaf from age to age. 

Like School-boys, lo ! before a two-armed chair 
That held the Knight wise-j«dging, stood the Fair : 
Or like to Ponies on the sporting-ground, 
Prepared to gallop when the drum should sound, 
The Couple ranged ; for victory both as keen. 
As for a tottering. Bishopric a Dean ; 
Or patriot BuriK, for ffivin? glorious bastings 
To that intolenMefeuow Hastuigs. 
Thus with their songs contended Virgil's Swains, 
And made the valleys vocal with their strains. 
Before some Graybeaid safe, whose judgment ripe 
Gave Goats for Prizes to the prettiest pipe. 

" Alternately, in Anecdotes go on ; 
But first besin you. Madam," cried Sir John. 
The thankful dame low curtseyed to the Chair, 
And thus, for victory panting, read the Fair ; — 

* Vide his Ilistory of Music. 




MasjuiePiozii.* 

Suo Johason wbi of Hicbnel J(duiBoa boin : 
WhoK (hop of books did LiuhSdd lowti t^rn: 



He duly went e»oh oighl am 



While Johonin wu 
To plUH hii (alale, H 
With every nirily she 
And gave [he Doctor, 



Dear Doctor Johnaon wbi ii 
And from hie unole Andrew le: 



By jumping geniry, csUed Uomeliui 1 
Whojump'd in Boot*, whioli Jumpei 
Far aa a tamous Jumper jump'd in Shoes. i 

Borzy.ll ^ 

When Croabie mid there CDulJ not be auch biwh 
And thai twaa blBiphemy to Ihmk «uch Hsgi 
Could atir up suirniB, ondl^OD Their bnwmBtict th 
Gallop alone the air with wondroui pace, 
And boldly fly in Ood Almiebty'i face : 
« Bot Johnun aniwer'd biinJ-Theiimiglit be Wit 
—Houghi proved the non-existence oftbe biichei " 

loul'i AnFcdo-Ui, p 3. t B«ij'( Tour, 
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Madame Pxozsi.* 
When Thrale, as ninable as a Bo^ at School, 
Leap'd, though fatigued with hunting, o'er a Stool ; 
The Doctor, proud the same grand f&eA to do, 
His powers exerted, and iump'd over too ; 
And, thoueh he miepht a oroken back bewail, 
He 8Com*a to be eciips'd by Mister Thrale. 

B02ZY,t 

At Ulinish, our Friend, to pass the time. 
Regaled us with his Knowledges sublime ; 
Showed that all sorts of Learning fiU'd his knob, 
And that in Butchery he could b^ a bob. 
He sagely told us of the different feat 
Employed to kill the Animals we eat 
" An Ox," says he, " in country and in town, 
Is by the Butchers constantly knod^d down ; 
As for that lesser animal, a Calf, 
The knock is really not so strong by half; 
The beast is only stunned ; but as for Gfoats, 
And Sheep, and Lambs, the Butchers cut their throats, 
Those fellows only want to keep them quiet, 
Not choosin;? that the brutes should breed a riot" 



*o 



Madame Piozzi.t 
When Johnson was a child, and swallowed pap 
'Twas in his mother's old maid Catherine's lap. 
There while he sat, he took in wondrous Learning ; 
For much his bowels were for Knowledge yearning 
There heard the story which we Britons brag on. 
The story of Saint George and eke the Dragon. 



B0ZZ7.I 




P. 6. t P 300. t P- 15. il P. 141. 



On which uvb Johiicon, without hesitation, 

" GEOrge* will tejoite at Poote'« depedilatimi." 

On which mjB J, (a penetrstiiie glf I) 

"DocKir, I'm Bare you coio'd Uiat Want youncll 

On which ha laugb'd, aiul said I hB4 divii 

For honafile \alutd 

" And yet, of all the w 

" My Diclionaty, Siii containa out iiiree." 

Madame Pioizi. 

Tiie Doctor said, " In liiemry nmllBre 
A Frenchman eosE not deep i be only EDiaUen : 
Tlien aak'd what could be Imped for from Ihg di 
Fellows tliat lived ciemiJly on Ftoga. 



The laiidlord, akill'd a pieec of grease id hKodle. 
Befors ub march'd, and held a lallov Candle i 
A Lwiteni (aorae jamed fiaitchman iu creator) 

WitH e^iuZ grace wan cBiried by the Waiter. 

Neil morning, froui our beds we rook ■ leap, 

And found ouraelves much belter for our sleep. 



In Lincolothire, a Lailv ahowed our FneDd 
A Grono, that she wiHh'iJ him to eonunend. 
Q.uoth the, "Hawcodlin lumnKr thiaabodal" 



The» 



Itc prtnlvru I>ul>ll 
Mer of Peter Psiagi 
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fma glorious, Johnaon's figure to set sight on : 
;h in the boat, he looked a noble Triton, 
t, lo ! to damp our pleasore Fate concurs, 
r Joe (the blockhead !) lost his Master's spurs : 
is for the Rambler's temper was a rubber, 
K> wonder'd Joseph could be such a lubber. 

Madame Piozzi.* 
ask'd him if he knock'd Tom Osbomet down ; 
such a tale was current through the town. 
7s I, « Do tell me, Doctor, what befelL"— 
vhy, dearest Lady, there is nou^t to tell : 
ooaer'donthepropere8< mode to treat him ; 
e dog was impudent, and so I beat him. 
m, like a fooL prodaim^d his fancied wrongs ; 
lers tliat I belaboured, held their tongues,** 
1 any one, <*thathe¥rashapp7," cry; 
inson would teU him plumply, 'twas a lie. 
Lad]^ told him she ¥ras really so ; 
. wmch he sternly answer'd, " Madam, no. 
;kly you are, and ugly ; foolish, poor ; 
d therefore can't be nappy^ I am sure. 
rrouXd make a fellow hang himself, whose ear 
ire, from attch creaturesy forced such stuff to bear." 

BozzT.ii 
'Lo! when we landed in the Isle of Mull, 
e megrims s^ot into tlie Doctor's scull ; 
th such bad humours he began to fill, 
umght he would not go to Icolmkill : 
t, lo ! those meerims (wonderful to utter !) 
ire banish'd all oy tea, and bread and butter. 

Madams Piozzi. 
^oth I to Johnson : ** Doctor, tell me true, 
10 was the heat man that you ever knew 7" 
answer'd me at once, " George Psalmanazar, 
sn in the English language as a Razor." 

P. 839. T The Bookseller. % P. 285. || P. 380. 



Suoh wii Ihe ilrange, the airangal of rapliei, 
Thol rawed the \uliite«ot boih iny wondering ejw. 
Ab this •am: George, ia impoiiiioa Birong-, 
Benlthe first Liuallial e'er wegg'd u todguo. 



I wondet'cl yesterday, ihati 



e John Bay, 

BO West, 
.e was pre«. 



said, 1 Jikfd Dot Gwne, aod meotiooM why ' 
'oeamelli itroaiiine qqiIib spii," quoth 1. — 
^Mttdam," cried [ho Dociot with n frown, 
rcolwitya gorging, Muffing aomelJiiiig domv: 



Toaeek my alehouse, thuabeiri 
■• Pray, Mtalsi Bmwell, vraii't 



t you bsvoKme ua.' 
liJ»er«. 

iTwii la the drawuie'room wo boiE rolreated. 

Where Lady SeltjUamdloa wis sealed 

ClMebytheOueheaar — ■-- --■-- -■ --- 

Took no more notice ui : 

Next day, myself and Ui 

Our'hati, to go aod wait 

Nen la hinueir the Duhi 

Bull, thank God, hum 




I plainly Miw (M* pMUUMMH tush ii^ , 
I vu noL Jtl ID favour with Ihs DoIc1»h. .. 

Thought I, '* 1 am not dbooncBrusd yet : 

Before we part, Til give her Gnea a tweatP, j, ■ 

Then looki of iaU«piiJity I puLon, . >. 

And aik'd her if she'd have a plate ofmullMI. 

This waa a glorious dud, muft be conleia'd) - 

I knew I va> the DuJce; and nm hei gattU 

Knowing (u I'id n man of tip-top bre^ine) 

Thai gnalfil/a drink no healths while thif w*» iwd- 

1 lordc my glan, and, lookuic at lirr Oraee, 
' I itarad bar like a Devi] in the (nee ; 



Vai Which nme folks will KV I wu n Brota t 
tlul faith, it dash'd her as I knew it woulJl 
Hut then, I linew that I was flsBh and blood. 

If spimi Pnnw^ 
QMtM •« boDM anidK <w JiM> IMM^ 1 
, We ItaM oar AiVwiMMWin BnM t 
A* ftr CHNd*— MM* in MbM udli^ 
And MOM lobMn and iMakan otfMMl dop 
tIbtaU firt£r«taiiM ttw Ketorrai^Ii 
' HaMtbdwwaaotBliphHHUwSMal, 
~ U^okoMOnTitpaMMMtlMVJs 






biinitll»altNnlli, Suadaj, MiMar S«cin 
I hwifcfcit widi Mt *Mk upon ibi ipM, 
Mfc—il mu Ooator IduMOk lo I 
InkH VMm,-m •kMr^dfaC I ibovi 
"""" ' '■ " Vr KnwT hanhwi 

ttMVi bf timda & BmIui; 



Mibje Ion of good M 
And IhiB, I lEinlc, » 
AndyMilishlttiH.' 
Thut when he hod I 
The pa^ seemad ii 
His houu wu >JI 81 
Aa if Ihey apprehent 
A Otnon) OonSagmUoB, or i£ 
bon he beltor'rt, oHI Hw 



when he had Ihe MesaleB, 'pan ny wonl 
The pa^ seemed in nieb n drealdfat Irighi, 
Uishouu wudlsurniundedday uidnigbt, 
Aa if Ihey apprehended some gltotBVil; 
A Otnon) OonSagmUoB, or lds Devil. 
And when he belter'd, onl Hwrusnind la tat ' 
LDie road folks duice, and hear 'em ang TV 



auoth J 

" Goldsmith," Bid I. Quoth he, •' Thedog'aVileqi 
Seiide the tellow'a mDownui love ut tyine, 
Would doabLlen moke Iha Book not vorih ihe baft" 



Sud 'IW3S our loorateB'ii'^ckleBa ioi 

To hare the waiter, a aad nuty blade, 

To nuUn, ^r Oendemant his Lcmoiuule; 

Which trailer, nmeh sgainat Ihe Docior'i wiah. 

Put with hie pama (he augar in the dieh. 

Tha Doolor, vexed at sucEa Giihy fellov, 

Began, with great propriety, la bellow t 

llien up he took the dnh, and nohl; Hung 

The liijuDT out oF windo*' on ths ilung : 

And Doctor Scott declared, ihal, by tiia (Town, 

He Ifaougfat he would lisva knock'd the tetlov dc 



^.TOWV SCLOfiUX. 

Bout. 
!• the Doctor did my GHri behold ; 
le Veronica, just four monthe old. 
no Veronica, a name though quaint, 
1 oriffinolly to a Saint : 
y old Great-^randam it vae given, 
woman ai erer went to Heaven ; 
at must add to her importance much, 
Iy*s genealogy was Dutch. 

I who did espouse this Dame divine, 
xander, Earl ot Kincardine ; 

red akng my Body, like a Sluiee, 
e,' noble, noble blood of Bruce : 
< that own*d this blood could well refuse 
the World acquainted with the netu ? 
:um unto my charming Child : — 
r Doctor Jonnson she was wild ; 
n he left off speaking, she would flutter, 
r him to begin again, and sputter ; 
: near him a strong wish ezpress'd: 
"oves he was not such a horrid Beast, 
ness for the Doctor pleased me greatly ; 

I I loud exclaimed in language stately, 
recollect aright, I swore, 

fortune add^ve hundred more. 

Madame Piozzi.* 
y, as wc were all in talking lost, 
er's favourite Spaniel stole the toast ; 
. immediately 1 screamed, " Fie onlttr.** 
le," said I, "you used to be on honour.** 
ohnson cried ; " but. Madam, pray be told 
m for tlie vice is, Belle grows old." 
ion never could the Dog abide, 
ay Mother washM and comb'd his hide, 
on't is, Belle was not too well bred, 
fB would insist on being fed ; 
often, too, liu^ saury Slut 
pon having ihcJirsC cut. 

• P. 256. 



Lawnighi much care for Johnaon'sCold -WW 
WhOhiUierlowithouiliiB nie;hicap sumw'rf. 
TtiHtiiDUBhl'niiKlit treat 90 vwutprful a mu 
Sweet Mias Macleod ilid makau Cap of Flui 



Madame Piozei.* 

One night we parted at the Poclot'a door, 
When thus I BOid, ^ I had said befora ; 
"Dtin'tlorgolDictcy, Doctor; cniniipocrl 
On which lie luru'il round CD his heel wqi 



WeBUpp'd moO-ToyaUy; were vailly f™liy: 
When Johnson order'd up a pill of Whnlcy. 
Ta.kiagthegltisii.uysl, ■' Here'i Miatrms tlmll 
'■DrinT:hcrinWhiB£ynot,"Baidhe, "butjUe^" 



Madame Pii 
The Doctor hnd a Cat, and diriweo'd He 
ThU ai his bauee in Fleei-at 
ThiflHodcagrBWold,andi , . 
Thai an his dinners might be rorto'd of 
~ " " ige.^eDoc' 



m 



Thifl Hodp eraw"old, a^VidiTwd u.3= ^-»* 

Thai an his dinners might be forwy of f _,_ 

Td pleoH poor Hodee, &t Doctor, all so kbit '. 
W(at out, aod bought him Oyilers to Kit iHML ' 
alus every ''■■' '■" -^"^ • --' "^'•' m— i- p.— fcj' 
Who iaeiM 

-'liiiuUtar „ _ 

Oysters lor a mangy Cul. 
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Sib John. 

l^or God's Hike stay each Anecdotic scrap ; 
J^ me draw breath, and take a trifling nap. 
With one -half-hour's restoring slumber blest, 
^ Heaven's assistance, I maj bear the rest. 

il«ufe.l— What have I done, inform roe, gracious 
LKirtl, 
inat thus my ears with nonsense should be bored ? 
Oh ! if I do not in the trial die, 
1^ Devil and all his Brimstone I defy : 
^o puniehmoit in Other worlds I fear ; 
Hy crimes will all be expiated Iiere, 
ib ! ten times happier was my lot of yore, 
IVhen, raised to conse^juence that all adore, 
\ sat each session, King-like, in the Chair, 
Awed every rank, and made the Million stare ; 
Lord-paramount o*er every Justice riding, 
In causes, with a Turkish sway, deciding 
Yta^ like a noble Bashaw of three tailsj 
i spread a fear and trembling through the Jails. 
Blest, have I brow-ben ten each thief and strumpet 
And blasted on them, like the last day's Trumpet. 
1 know no paltry weakness of the soul ; , 
Kg snivelling pity dares my deeds control : 
Aduuned, the weakness of my Kine I hear ; 
Who, cliildish, drops on every deatn a tear.* 
Return, return again, thou glorious hour 
That to my gtasp once gavest my idol, Power ; 
When at my feet the humble knaves would &11, 
The thundering Jupiter of Hicks's Hall.t — 

The Knight thus finishing his speech so/atr, 
Sleep pulled him gently backward on his chair ; 

* 9uch is the report concerning his most tcnder-lieartpd 
^•jesty, when he suffers t1>e la^v to take its course on rri- 
^fiinals. How unlike the Great Frederick of Pruuia, who 
^lighis in a hani^ng ! 

t >ttr John wished in vain ; his hour of insolpnre rrturns 
''o more. 






J -Jfc^ 



♦. rf 






* 




fiotr from his sleep the Kniglil afirighCeil apning, 

Whfle on his ear itie words of JohrMin rung i 

For lo ! in Dresms Ihe surly Rambler race, 

And, wildlv Elaring, seemed a Man of Woes. 

"Wake, Hawkinil*' glowed ibe Doctor with a frown, 

'And knock th&t Feflow and that Woman dawn. 

Sid Ihem with JobDioo'i Life proceed no further: 

Enough aJreadv have they dealt in murther. 

Say, to their lafei that little tniih belonee : 

if Jame they mean me, bid ihem hold their limgvu. 

"In Toin at glory Gudgeon BoBwell enaps: 
Fli» Mind'B a Paper Kile, compoeed of scraps ; 
lutt o'er the tope of Chimneys formed [o fly. 
Not with a wine sublime lo mount the Sky. 
Say to (be dog, his Head's a downright Drum, 
[Joequai to the History of Tom Thumb : 
Ffay^ tell of Auoeikite Ihet thirsty Leech, 
Ha u not equal tn J» Tyhum Speech,* 

"For that PioTO?» Wife, Sir John, eihort her 
ro draw her immortality from Porter ; 
Oive up ber Aneodotlcal inditing. 
And study HousewifcryAuteaifef Wrilingi 
Bid her a Roor BJamjdiy suspend ; 
CJor orueiiyr-througfa wnity, a liieod. 

~ GompoMd far "the unrortDnate Bmra" of N*W|i[« 
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B« libad to eat it m much ovenkmt, 
Tbat one might ihake the flesh from off the bone. 
A Veal-pie too, with sugar cnunmM and plums, 
Was wondrous gratefulto the Doctor's gums. 
Though used from mom to nif ht on fruit to stuff, 
He vowed his belly never had enough. 

BOZZY.* 

One Thursday morn did Doctor Johnson wflJce, 
And call out, " Lanky, Lanky,'* by mistake ; 
But recollecting, "Bozzy, Bozzy," cried : 
For in Contractions Johnson took a pride. 

Madame Piozzi.t 
Whene'er our Friend would read in bed by night, 
Poor Mister Thrale and 1 were in a fright : 
For. hlinkim; on his book too near the Flame, , 
Lo ! to the toretop of his Wi^ it came ; 
Burnt all the hairs away, boui great and small, 
Down to the very netrwork, named the Gaul. 

BozzY.t 
At Gorrachatachin's, in ho^gism sunk, 
I got with punch, alas ! contounded drunk : 
Much was I vez'd that I could not be c^uiet ; 
But, like a stupid Blockhead, breed a riot. 
I scarcely knew how 'twas I reeled to bed. — 
Next mom I waked with dreadful pains of head, 
And terrors too, that of my peace did rob me ; 
For much I feared the Morsdist would rru^ me. 
But, as I lay aloner, a heavy Log, 
The Doctor entering called me " drunken dog." 
Then up I rose with Apostolic air 
And read in Dame Mackinnon's Book of Prayer ; 
In hopes for such a sin. to be forgiven, 
And make, if poasiblCt my pesuse with Heaven. 
*Twa8 gtrangef that in that Volume of Divinity 
I oped the Twentieth Sunday after Trinity, 

• P. 384. t P. 237. X P. 317, 



And nod those words : 
Sines dmnkeniMts doil 
■;Alr.V'«y.l,"lhe. 
And, having made my 



I told him tliat j had a 
"My Deir," qnolh bo. 



Kkiil'd, they'd 



thev'd not be uaMBug, 
im should set his mBi^ 



l.m, .11 ,m 
hfs, in tlie e 



Are HHt, are Nodiinp, in the sjes of riHian«>"-> 
Agaiut lays 1, one day, " I do Wieiw, 
A good Aoqunintance that 1 han will grieve 
Toliear htr PViend hath lost a large estate." 
" Yei," anaujBr'd he i " launent aa much her tau 
Ai did yoiir Hor»e (I frEelj- will allow) 
Tobesrarihe luiseairiags of your Cow." 

BazzT.t 

At Enoch, al MBCnueio'B, we vent to bed ; 
AoolDured handkerchief wrapp'd Jolinson'a Im« 
He ■ai'<, " Qod bteas iia both i good Right"— anil 
ji; like a Pariah-clMk, pronounted "Amen." 
Mf mod Companion uon by sleep wtts «dia^ 
Bull by lice and (Uai wu sadly leozed. 
" jjder, with terrinc r-lava^ 



l^vellnig in Walei, at dinner-lime we i 
Wh«r«, at Ceweny, livei Sir Rolxtt CutU 

•* ffl f p. 189. 




4lUible,ourgreuMD»l«l[Or . ■ _ 

Bnjt I, " Dear Ooelor, nrn'i ihoaa chwaliaf FmiT; 
n — .. ... .-comradiri, andrun W»rtg-, , 

oy pmiibly might pleaa^ ft Hf." 




1b ObiMi tba Dottter a^ooglj did.bi&T^'' -^ 
And ftea>d tu UDi DQ anj K liai*!. i4«T«b . 
aaMidioBaeiteLnmK«."Su(«XiMb '*,. - 
IhMnlBrpowdMraNlMTeallMK^I^ , 
rm ■ii^''«Md bt, "t&t I M^ttuifn wi r- 

OnBliiws at Dniry-Luie vitb Dodor Bkir, 
lljr ImntioiM nuhde the riAfbabn Mvtu 

ntf bottadMoSlsriBuilappMliktid' «I(IU, " Btmrt." 

BkM brdie saAml pkudH an#tbe laugb, 

IniodtolMBJaokuauulaOUt; - 

Bat vlM^ alM, ia aO lUikn ou bfr^Vfot ? 

In ■bvt 1 Brt a tBRftledBtat : 

So «ii«I fenndudUlawad, 1 wu tut'dt 

Tit all iriui ibiM> IM, wnder'd that I nim'd. 

BlBi«%WipwM aw, "Tou'TB lo* T»OT atodit DOW ! 

Stiok, BomD, Ibr tba Aiuire, to the Cow." 



i 



.». •'■"'""■_ 









, mu« ""ff & U ." 8^^ I Bound,, 



„ „ Boun"' 

■Eh'"" IVn ft lump 0' ."f^'oi* O "°^ auiW. 

To 8°*"!^ iha W*" J .in the *"* 
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lb cat hN UMta br kvoad arada MnM ia wus, 
uSmdm old BMfalNi, aad K> bcMt hta nm ) 

8«^1ia hid« ln>d b7 bnllM lika k Sim. 
Bntt^llikftdMr.a«wajwdWigJoi^ 



Bs hood hk a«i unMiM to tbs lAvr. 
VUi flwirliwn bad bmh ii linln Mcn, 
Ind, lilw UlyMi^ ItuiQt ft woridSr £u I 

Ha «M DM kotftlw Ibd th» «Mpl« Oo^hiB. 

OtpiudMMt lUt MM* OwrtMIl WM HWb, 



AriAwM 

Wdl Briwlhted fir iIm higbtM Mlion 
ladMd M ^Mk pn tlMl>sTil hk dw. 
Ba tM tiaw mm vonld mur llm VB^ frm f 
Wbkti CMid Un AhboKIt, uuMt Ms will, 
PawumI la •vaUaw muT a billar lO. 
Oa« lAMr pdl aaM« tha rM h* Mok, 
Wbidi «M to ool ■»■• wanifnl from tiii Book.— 
By DaeUr iohnaiHi ha ia wall paitnvM : 
uaadtSam, oOfBoo; it may wdl be a^ 
Tka^ thnagh tba moat UMmitable wnM, 
Obb aaTBT «aa ba tmoUid wiih iba ipka^ 
Neman iha Kfaaleat diBoiiltiaa el^ at. 
WhOat «M* m oaAiut > naar te bnv'^ at » 



u round ths world ao cw^tfu' worn 



IVi Lonl Honbod^ a few IBM I wraW, 
And by hii wrvBut loaeph agnt Ihi* nola ! 

.. -P.7K IT.iWI. 



The very ".",''''"( J obn«i';i '"him l«» *'''" ""' 
cis'rt ED ■* ' i^*. hp ao>i^" ■ ^ -rp born ™* _„_n - 
M.i.*KB ^'"^VnVltlSOn (ode, 

*■■■ B»"i„i.io.iM""' : 

Oo, ««o& '*"S,S. >•"• ,^ •». I" 

„So»^srw».v5i.'&' 
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As Wilkes unhappUy yaoxfrieruUhip shared, 
The dirty Anecdote might well be spared. 

BOZZT. 

Madam, i stick to Truth as much as you, 
And damme if the Story be not true. 
What you have said of Joimson and the Larks, 
As much the Rambler for a savage marks. 
'Twas scandalous, even candour must allow, 
To give the history of the Horse and Cow. 
What but an enemy to Johnson's fame, 
Dared his vile prank at Litchfield Playhouse name ; 
Where, without ceremon^r, he thought fit 
To fling the man and chair into die pit 7 
Who would have registered a speech so odd 
On the dead Stay-maker and Doctor Dodd ?* 

Madame Piozzt. 
Sam Johnson's Threshing-knowledge and I)is 
Thatching, 
May be your own inimitable hoicking. 
Pray, of his wisdom can't you tell more news ? 
Could not he make a Shirt, and- cobble Shoes, 
Knit Stockings ; or. ingenious, take up Stitches, 
Draw Teeth, dress Wigs, or make a pair of Breeclies ? 
You prate too of his knowledge of the Mint, 
As if the Rambler really had been in't : 




Sixpence that the World hath cheated 
And his, the art that every Guinea sweated ? 
About his Brewing-knowledge you will prate too, 
Who scarcely knew a Hop from a Potatoe ; 
And, though of Beer he joyed in hearty swigs, 
I'd pit agamst his taste my husband's Pigs. 

Bozzr. 
How could your folly tell, so void of tnith, 
That niiserable story of the Youth 

* Piozzi'K Anecdote;', p. 51, llrst cditlou 
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WfWj maddening with an Anecuutiu »iw»., 
!)eclared that Johnson called his Mother biteh ? 

Madame Piozzi. 
Wfio^ from Macdonald's rage to save his snout, 
^iit twenty lines of Defamation out? 

BozzT. 

Who would have said a word about Sam's Wig ; 
[)r told the story of the Peas and Pig? 

Wko would have told a tale so very flat, 
Jf Frank the Black, and Hodge the mangy Cat? I 

Madamk Piozzi. 
Good me ! you're grown at once confounded tender ; 
Df Doctor Johnson's fiame a fierce defender : 
[ am sure you've mentioned many a pretty Story 
[Vot much redounding to the Doctor's Glory. 
Now for a saint upon us you would palm him ; 
First murder the poor man and then embalm him ! 

Bozzv. 
Why truly, Madam, Johnson cannot boast i 
By your acquaintance he hath rather loeL 
" '^' «»•«- «o shockinfcly you handle, 




... . jdroorhnd. 

Tat let nj ntin Mt tM br pnnoa t 
It hnata *MM naril, Kin *ba I>«nl lui dne- 
man OfOMnand wban hHiy-uoln naiik, 
TI17 Book, wkh triomph, ma; udidge ila pridai 
PiMeh to tb« Aimami ■aMealian naC 
And hnj tbU Idol oS^ DOM nlM Sd^I 
With mSiu Horin Clon* ud Onuei ptaie, 
And F«ar ita «Mwbr> to B pound of Caueae. 

Benv> 
MwiojT^ your itattj ii wondnni* floe 1 
Soioa io auh thought, u>d wit in tntf lins : 
Tel, lladuii, wbm tfaa laKna of my foet Book 
TWt theOriiBV wtba Putcr-eook, 
Tra>^ 40 eijjo* of &aw ttwiuU reward, 
Ihy aid llM^niiiik-nwktr (tf Panl'i (3ninfa-yatd 1 
^Qieib~'' "^"' " — '*"" — ^ 



1 UM liana ^aboDan UgBther used, 
^thaMnsflnmntbejiiuiTba amuud; 
iTio creyy ""Ww* your* perchance may wipe, 
Wluie mine, luin hoooarad, lierhti a toper*a pqw. 



Tlie praiae of GidrtBoay* my B 

Now who the devil, Hadam, praiaea yoiiM? 



HAbajd From. 
J Bloekhaad 1 oe one 11 
in London ia witboat h. 



lliainaitdairauBlaeUMadi aooneaaweandiMbt it 
FotnMaamflinL ' 
"nn toOa wsra ica 

Who aold the fin* ac. 

Sot CouTlenaT'i praiiaa aan 70U 1 Ah I that nquire 
Daala, let me t«ll jm, mon in Smoke than Fin. . 

* The IItbIt Raule of lh« Hoiue of CDmaiolHL Indeed ila 
Homoa ; who aeami Io Iwn been ealnateH by bfa Conilltu- 
aota more for the porpoaa of laoihlDt at the gnlafiinup'ioi 
UaCoantrT.ibaDbMliiurlbawaaada. HatatbaauthoTor 
■ Poen laEslj pobllaht*, ibataMlfaroara, udt mnbir ii> 
jmnihat Doctor JohnaoD wai a AthI' bi wellu a mmatiii- 



jMere cork in Politicb, c*».- 

BOZZY. 

Well, Ma'am, since all that Johnson said or WPOt« 
V^ou hold so sacred, how have you forgot 
To p^raiit the wonder-hunting \Vorld a reading 
Of Sam's Epistle just before your Wedding ; 
Beginning thus (in strains not form'd to flatter) 
" Madam, 

If that moat ignominious matter 
Be not conclvdedy''* — 

Farther shall I lay ? 
No ; we shall have it from yourself some day, 
To justify your passion for the Youth 
With all the charms of eloquence and truth. 

Madastb Piozzi. 
What was my Marriage, Sir, to you or him 7 
He tell me what to do ! a pretty whim ! 
He to mropriett/ ^ihe beast) resort ! 
As well mieht Elephants preside at Court. 
Lord I let the World to damn my Match a^e ; 
Good Ood, James Boswell, what's that world to : 
The folks who paid respects to Mistress IVtrale 
^f.d on her Porlc, poor souls I and swill'd her Al< 
-♦ Ptozzij nine in ten ; 
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Sn JoBji. 
He, for shame ! for Heaven's Bake, both be 

tgate ezhibiti i uch a riot : 
■caudal you have made a feaet, 
your Idol, Johnson, to a beast, 
inat tales of ghosts are arrant lies, 
neously would Johnson's rise ; 
xKh eat your paragraphs so evili 
•ur treatment of him, play the devil. 
ro Mohawks, on the man you &U : 
iT is worse served at Surgeon's UaO. 
uddinff splendour to his name, 
are oownright gibbets to his &me. 
ur Anecdotes, may 1 be curst 
you which of them is toorat, 
with posterity can thrive : 
Rambler's death alone you live; 
(as in some volume I have read) 
«trange fortune in a Horse's Head, 
vas rather fainting in his glory, 
s ftime lies foully aead before ve : 
ne dying man (a frequent case) 
rs come and give the coup de fpnue. 
idam ! mind the duties of a wife, 
no more of Doctor Johnson's Lite : 
kowledge in a pie or pudding 
lelight your friends than all your studying | 
n venison, to the heart can speak 
an ten quotations from the Greek ; 
oin possesses more sublime 
e airy castles built by rhyme ; 
cin of stingo with a toast, 
e Streams the Muses' Fount can boast ; 
) pint of porter, lo ! my belly can 
res not in all the floods of Helicon, 
ose Anecdotes your poicers have shown : 
, dear Ma'am, will only damn your own, 

9 



Pot ihee, James Boawell, m»y tht htti 

AireM [hjr Oooae-qijill aoU confine thy Prate ; 
"- "—-—- the World diaguBlW hear- 



Thy Kgotii 

■nien Imd wiui vami 

Thai tices the veiv e< 
Yel, Bhould it lis bev 



f, yelping all night long, 
ofPa'te 



To Etop Iliy pen, and sti 

To live in eolitudc, ohl be (hy luok, 

A ohallering Magpie on the kleoiUuck. 

ThuB apoks the Judge ; then, leaping tit 
He !efi, in conitemotion lost, the Fair ; 
Black Prank* he Boughl, on Anecdote lo cnun, 
And Tomiljirst a LiS of Surly Sam.t 
Shock'd at the litilo manners of theKni^ht, 
The RivbJb niflrvelliug tnailt'd hia sudden fli{[l)l 
Then lo their pens and paper rush'd the Twp'" 



aper rush'd the Tv 
ifilcr o'er again. 



To liili ihemuigled Ramt 

(N. B. TTie QuotatioiK from Mr. . 
•noAtfraia tkt secernd edithn qf his Journal B 
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PREFACE. 



Thif Poem was written last summer, immediately 
after the publication of iSir William Chambers's Disser- 
tation; bat the Bookseller, to whom it was offered, de- 
dined puMishing it, till the Town was fulL His reason 
tor this is obvions ; yet it would hardly have weighed 
with the Author, had he not thought that hfc Hero*s 
fiune mnjkl increase in proportion to his Publisher's 
* profit. However, he foresaw that^ by this delay, one 
mcotfvenienoe migli^ arise, which this Jrrefoce is written 
to remove* 

Readers of the prevent eeneration are so very inatten- 
tive to what they read, that it is probable, one half of 
Sir William's may have forgotten the principles which 
this book inculcates. Let these, then, be reminded, that 
it is the author's professed aim in extolling the taste of 
the Chinese, to condemn that mean and paltry manner 
wliich Kent introduced ; which Southcote, Hamilton, 
and Brown followed, and which, to our national dis- 

Sace, is called the English style of gardening. He 
ows the poverty of this taste, by aptly compfmig it 
to a dinner which consisted of three gross piece%-t£ree 
times repeated; and proves to a demonstratioo^ that 
Nature herself is incapable of pleasing, without tlu^ 
assistance of Art, and that too of the most luxuriant kinol 
In short, such art as is displayed in the Emperor's gar- 
den of Yven-Ming-Yven, near Pekin ; where fine liz- 
ards, and fine women, human giants, and giant baboons, 
make but a small part of the superb scenery. He teaches 
us, that a perfect garden must contain within itself t^U 



^ 



laMe oughL io aim at. Re uya — but it is impouible 
lo abridge all that he nay* ; — lit thii. diereforn, niffics 
to tEmpt tlie reader again lo peruH his vkluable Dii- 
sanation i aioci^ withaut il, he will ne\Fei raltih half the 
, beaiiiieaoflhe following EpiBtie ; (or (if her MBJeUy** 
Zebra, and lbs powder mille Bt BounaW ba excepted) 
Ihere is scarce a amgle image in It Vbieh is not token 

~ ' ' ' imagBB be borrowed, the aulbor 

jierit from hie apphcBtiDQ of them. 

Sir William Bays, too modestly, " that European arliila 
must not hope lo rival Orianlal aplcodour." The pott 
shows, that European aitistG oiay eaBily rival it ; sttd, 
UulltJcbniondgardeDB, with oiily the addition of a tiew 
bridge to join them to Bientford, may be new modelled, 
» paHscily a la Cltinoii, Be eiliorU his Knight to UO- 
tknalce the glorigua U»lr, and leaves no cause lo doubt 
btii that, under the auspicious patrons^ he now so 

S' islly enjoys, added to the ready vote o( iho«8 wto 
iraish ways and meane, the royal work will speedily 
be completed, 

KnigkiibnJ^, 3WA Jim. IHB. 
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>HT of the Polar Star! by fortune placM 

tune the cvnosure'* of British taste; 

■e axb collects in one refulgent view 

Bcattei^'d glories of Chinese VirttL ; 

ipreads their lustre in so broad a blaze. 

kinffs theouelves are dazzled, while tney gaze t 

the fliuse attend thy march sublime^ 

with thy prose, caparison her rhyme ; 

h her, luce thee, to ^d her splendid tong, 

. scenes of Yven-Mmg,t and sayings of Li-Tsong ; 

lynosure, an aflbcted phrase. C^osora is the constel- 
i of Ursa Minor, or the liesser Bear, the next star to ths 

Dr. NevtoTif on the toord inMUton. 
*ne of the Imperial gardens at Pekin. [Sarings of Ll- 
{.] "Many trees, shmbs, and flowers," sayeth Ll- 
if a Chinese author of great antiquity, " thrive best ia 
noist, situations ; many on hiBs and mountains ; some 
re a rich soil ; hut others will grow on clay, in sand, 
en upon rocks, and in the water : to some a sunny po- 
is necessary ; but for others the shade is preferable. 
e are plants which thrive best in exposed situations^ 
1 general, shelter is requisite. The skilful gardener, 
KMn study and experience have taught tliese qualitiei^ 
ally attends to them in his operations ; knowing that 
on depends the health and growth of his plants ; and 
quenUy the beauty of his plantations." Vtde Di99. p. 
nie renuler, I presume, will readily allow, that he never 
vith so much recondite truth as this ancient Chinese 
exhibits. 




^* 



\ 



> UAi Baa M Mwa (kaw Nunrc's anaiite («nce; 



^bbeUM, 



9^«S,'sRbbi 



SSMfBiM^ boa Ite nnouia N 
^^■^ uta^mmMmfUm bin ba wt 

■J^aJ^ia ^^B CU *iir^ — '- "-'-rn di] 

^■^ l^bift a|M ta an* bynn !«■, 

^>^.Si.*&'»««-pl*e*«ai«*. , 

^aM»MaL'« ljh i i '« p aaaaM grew 
^«<^g ^ JAw «rt >■ iy ha m'» tow^' 

f^^'JS £m >« Dm ■Bl^tora^ 4aK 



to iiB w. caiAMimn. Hi 

MU is f^otare 1* Ring her changei round, 
roe flat notes are water, plants, and ground ; 
g the peal, yet spite of all your elatten 
aious chime is still ground, plants, and water, 
len some John his dull invention racks 
U Boodle's dinners, or Almack's, 
uncouth legs of mutton shock our eyes, 
roasted geese, three butter'd apple-pies. 

e tlien, prolific Art, and with thee bring 
arms that rise from thy exhaustless spring ; 
hmond come, for see, untutor'd Brown 
fs those wonders which were once thy own, 
m his melon-ground the peasant slave 
tdely rush*d, and levell'd lAieilin's cave ; 
^d down the waxen wizard, seiz*d his wand, 
3rm*d, to lawn what late was figury land ; 
arr*d, with impious hand, each sweet design 
Dhen Duck, and good Queen Caroline, 
bid yon livelong terrace re-ascend, 
B each vista, straighten every bend ; 

I is the great and fundamental axiom, on which ort- 
ite is founded. It is therefore expressed here with 
itest precision, and in the identical phrase of the 
iginal. The figurative terms, and even the explana- 
lue are entirely IxMrrowed from Shr William's Dis- 
1. " Nature (sav the Chinese, or Sir William savs 
lem) affortis us out few materids to work ¥rita. 
groundt and toatw^ are her only productions ; and, 
lioth the forms and arrangements of these may ka 
D aa incredible d^nree, y«i they have but few strik- 
stles, the rest being of the nature of changes rung 
Ub, whicli though in reality different, still produce 
e uniform kind of gingUng ; the variation being too 
to be easily perceived. Art must therefore supply 
tineta qf Nature," dec. page 14. And again, " Our 
■orlts are only a repetition of tlie small ones, Ukt the 
laeheUtr^t/eatt, which consisted in nothing but a 
cation of his own dinner ; three lege of mutton and 
three roaetedgeeee, and three ^tter*a appte pica." 
, page 7. 




Like thee lo Kom d»me Nwure' 
Leap each ha-ha of trmh iind co 
And proudly rising in herbold c 
DdTOttud MiemionTnttD -" 



Doee 

Who I 

Vfiaiem 



le world adinit 



»ihe ihe tweets of Aaiunuan reien i 

ve Hiila, re Joho»on«, Scoin, Shcbbcan^ 

Hajk toRiTcall, ibr Botne of ycni have can. 
■ lavid Hume, froin "- ■ «— •- 



The bllest hog of Epicure 
ThougltdninCwitli Oa,llii 
Davkrehall bleea Old Bng 
TbewlK - 

^raiaS.. 

While bold Mne-Oaaian, woni in ghotu 10 d 
Bidi candid Smolleit fnjfii liia cojlintleBl ) 
Bids Hallocli ouii hia aneet Elyeian ten. 
Sunk in Si. Jntina' philoiopliic breait, 
And, like old Ofiiheiie, rnnkt BOroe freal eHi 
To come from Hell, and warlile 7Vii(i at C 



mulual U 



enlighien'd d»fi 
VMt, aa we feel, Taste's orienwi ray, . , 

Thy aaiire (ure had given iliam boih a ttah, 
CaU'd Eem a diiveller, and the Nymph a di*. 





me, 'in 


Eshe.'a 




d Nalun 


viedf 


ThatPopeheh 


eU them 


viiha 


And own'd that beau'v 




Mistaken bard 


-teulJ 
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nindiT 


immm 


Hidstthsubeenboni'i 





willlats) Ihe 
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TO BIB W. CItiLUilUt. IK 

For wHu in Nu«re I* Ring lur changca round, 
Her ttiTSe Rst nocta are wftlar, pluiu, uiil grouod ; 
^ prolong ihf peal, f A ipiie Dr«ll your aktLer, 
. TtK lediouB cVii"iE i> Kill Efnund, filaiiii, uid wstor. 



'a. 

our eyea, 
Thne nwined gceie, itiree buLlec'd apple-pien. 

Come tlien, prolififl An, anil with Ihee bring 
I Vtx eiuTTM tho.1 rise ftoni thy exhauBilea* «prin| 

To RicliRUiai] oome, for tee, untuior'd Brown 
' Dertroy* those wonilera which were once thy ow 

1. \^ iiom hii neion*grauiid the pFAuuil al&ve 
m» nidely niah'd, and leveliM Meriip'a cave i 
, Knoek'd doWn ilio WBien wimrd, aeri'd liie wan 
^ Tranaldrm^d, to I&vn what late waa &jry land j 
And marr'd, with impious hand, each bwmi deai) 
Of SiiphsD Duck, and jiwd aueen Caroline. 
JBaai», bid yoo li»*long leiraju re-aicend, 
. Beplaee «acb riata, ttraighlen every bend ; 



undpd. It la 






^I^tT^ia)iIe are entirely tiQrfowrd from 3tr WllltoiB'a DIs- 
moMiOa. "JfeIureiaailha01Uui^a|BIrWllllasiBar> 

" '~ ""-•> lObrdK 09 inii tem iiiiM Hi wnrli with. 

tisf^^ ^odtminiu 1 and, 



I Itui (rnlt9( piecklon. and i 

tikUiiIigliW. TUOguntit 

^mraloiiie are entirely tiorfi 

eOlUui^sKBIrWIIII 
I^ nwleiiritiu wni 

wmu balaco^inenalunol chanm rvng 
111 thomli it reaUtr dllRreat, itllT prodnce 

, B Uoiitf gintlint ; IhaTaHaUonbefiigloo 

bM •uilT Boreeinil, Art cnuat thenftm luupl; 
ilhtU0 ^ Kalurt," Ac. pafw 14. And«(Bbi, "Oor 
— ■- -n) oal/ B rnetUlon of Uw Bmall oaci, itte lAe 
..._.. r-j/m.^ which ccmiialed in nolllln* but n 
t MDrt^ltullimaffilBDWiidliiiKr; (Am Ie;r j/nHrfan and 
^tttmipt, rAfvt romtuiigette, dndthrttbuuer'dappit pin." 
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Sbuloul tlu Thames; ^alL tbaL igiu^Is ttiin> 
AppniMh [he fireaeoce of gieai Ocean's hing T 
No 1 lot barbaric gloriee feast hi* ejret,* 
Aueun pagodan lound his palace rise, 
And Gainli'a Ricbmond open lo hia visw, 
"A vfor}c LQ vondcralj parhaps^'^-a BLev. 



Nor tea, ve here, but 
MoDkevB ohotl climb on 
Huge aoga of Thibet bs 



ir magic call, 
SB, and lizards crawl il J 
yonder grove, 
a moke cracllore : 



K-E 



"In ItMr loAr ' 






nd mid." 



«num^ vtilDh ■(• olUiD ohd alalkini iloiic (*e skin^--, 
tlw ThlncMto^ Iha dcamedar, tiis octrteth and itrn ^ua 
bMMon." FacsM "Ttiaykeep,lalliBl[eiiidiuitadaiiaiiiai 
ainrprMu t«Mr nf mounim bird*, raMila and Mt> 
milL wHdi are tamad bj art, and fnaidcd b; anoniww 
rfgwrf HMet and Afrieimn glanit, la Uw haWta iifiMiH 
alana." FafBO, "Biin»Bnni In ihhninianUe t muiflio i 

edwllbaitii>iiiao(l«aBBIiie,Tin4aiidnisei)irtaeralw««> . 
lam t^riarCm Jam wit, ia looae GaUBparant n><MB dial 

flnueriaUuilr, pnaenthlmwlthTlcliwiiiefliAr — "" — " 

hlmUneiutU **«» •rminmunt.ol teM 
*ad teda of CamunUn down." Pafa 40. 



.S'^mSJ 



sis"- 












plW^l^n short, «"" I OWN 
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wert of hit strone pcohos rise, 

m ML from Sir Fletcber'e eyM. 

ig iDund the pews, that babe of grace, 

fora at aermon ahow'd his face, 

Viteher ahamblei ;* itop ! stop thief ! 

be Earl of Denbigh's handkerchief. 

n arrest him in mock fury,t 

i hang the knave without a Jury.t 

▼oiee of battle shouts from ur,§ 

I Macaronies are at war ; 

tail, and, thund'ring from the stocks, 

ey bind, they circumcise Charles Foz.tl 

mbergen smiles the sport to see, 

lids or honour cry Te ! HeUT 

I rural pastimes that attend 
ick*8 leisure : these shall best unbend 
rd, whene'er from state withdrawn, 
▼elvet of his Richmond lawn ; 
ndooff his Asiatic dream, 
pa's balanoe trembles on its beam. 
' William I while thy plastic hand 
wonder which (by bard has plann'd, 
art commands, obsequious rue 
piease, or frifbten, or surprise, 
rd his knight^s protection claim, 

&ithful Bancbo, Quixote's fome. 

neat rererwd this vote also, and restored the 

le Dr. NoweL as it originally stood and now 

id by the publisber.) 

m uileves, pickpockets, and sharpers focfot 

lis ; that noble profession is usually allotted 

ler of the most dextrous eunuchs.*' Vide. 

lie Eari of Bandwleh at that time was called 

ler.) 

eh srties on the culprit." Vide ibid. 

nrtyed before the Judge, and sometimes se- 

doed." Ibid. 

1 happen— battles ensue." Ibid. 

«rtyls permitted, there is no distinction of 

one to divert his imperial majesty, ai:d the 
iln.** Ibid. 
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AN 

HEROIC POSTSCRIPT 

TO 

THE PUBLIC. 

Oeeailoned by their favourable reception of a late 

HEROIC EPISTLE TO SIR WM. CHAMBERS^ Knt 

By the Author qf that EpUtle, 



Bl$lidci muec, paoUo minora canamus— % FirgiL. 
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AN 

HEROIC POSTSCRIPT, 



I THAT of late,* Sir William's bard and squii^ 

March'd with his helm and buckler 4)q my lyre. 

(What time the knight prick'd forth in ill-atarr'a haite, 

Comptroller-Gteneral of the works of taste, t) 

Now to the public tune my grateful lays, 

Warm'd with the sunshine of the public praiie : 

Warm'd too with mem'ry of that^olden time, 

When Almon gave me reason for my rhyme ; 

— t e^litterin^ orbs, and, what efideaPd them more, 

ElacTi glittermg orb the sacred features bore 

Of (xeorge the good, the gracious, and the great, 

Unfil'd, unsweated, all otsterling weight ; 

Or, werfrthey not, they passM with current eaSD, 

Good seemings then were good realities ; 

No senate had convey'd, by smuggling art, t 

Power to the mob to fday Cfadogair 8§ part : 

Now, through the laiul that impious pow'r prevails, 

All weigh their sov' reign in their private scides, 



*jffisJe^o qui quondam, &c. Virgil, or somebody for him. 
t Tut synonymously for hj 



1 

ondain.^- , 

, his Majesty's works. See Sir 
IKUtfafii'* litiipage. 

' *" t Qr Tta, or twelve 1 $ Master of the Mint 

10 



k.^. 



I Pw« to their muaeH ! may Itiey never (eel 
I Some keen Seotch bonker'B uorelenling Uul t 
Whilt I egain the Jtf use's Bickla bring 
TocutdownduQMs, whercFioe'etlheyBpring, 
Biiui m poeiic BbeiiTe!<. tile plsnlmui crop, 
Ami Black loyfaU-ear d Id^ inAlmon'sKhop. 
Fbr now, my M ubb, (hy tame ib fii'd ae fttle. 
Tremble, ye faolB I leom, ye knaves Xhwe; 
I kuDw tlie vigour of lliy eeglc winge, 
Iknowtliy ilraimcanpiercelheearof kiog*- 
Did Chiirffl monarch here in BriUin dole, 
And WBB, Kke weelern kingi, tu ^g of proie,t 
Tby Mme ceuIdkUTe hia rtsiaiie eplecn, 
And make him wish la lee and lo be mm. 
Thai Bolemn vain of irony m fine,* 
Which, e'fin'Beviewen own, adorns thy I 
Would make him eoon'ogainsl his gnauujn m& 
Desen his S0&, iriotuilhie palanquin. 
And post where'er Ihe goddeu led the mr, 
Perehanoo lo prond Spithead'e imperial bay; 
Tbere should he seeS as olher folks haTesno, 
That ships have anchors, and thai aeoBare gra 
' ThoD nit weighed la Ihe balances, and art fiig 
iDi. jonislchsp, Wlivar. in. 

T Kion L*ie, the presMt emjierDr of Chin., Is i 
^- ......... j,j' i-.-r.u. 1 L. ._ „j„ tilatM 



SbouU am the '«-''1"'g tnm, the ■trumeri Rnt 
Whh Sandvich pnltlc, and wilh Bndihaw dui' 
And then SKil biick, umd the oannon's roar, 
Aiaaie, as lag', M when he left the >hare. 

Such ialhy pow'r, O Qoddeae of the song, 
Come then aod ffuide my cojelesB pen aloriff ; 
Yet beep it in the bounds of pen aild verse, 
Nor, like Hac-Horaer make me gabble Erie.* 
No, let the Sow of these ■potitaneoue ihymei 
80 trulf touch the temper of the tiinei, 
That he who nina may read ; while veil he kno 
1 write in metre, what he thinka in proae 1 
So ahall my eongi undiiciplinM by art. 
Find a lare pMran in each Engllah heart, 
If thii it'i Uit, let ill the frippery Ihinga 
Be-pUc'd, bo-pBiuion'd, and jta-atarr'd by King;, 
EVown m the nee, and with fauidioui eye, 
Like eld young P(umiua,t call it blnnphemv, 
Let tben prein > levee'i barmleu talk. 
Be uk'd bow often, and how far ibey walk, 
Puad of a si^le word Dor hope for more, 
Though Jenhiwin ii bleit with many a acort. 



For other Bare my honeat numbera sound, 
With other praiia thOH numben ihall be cr 
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pve, «di bow the nmui ware spent, 

ander'd, though so lately lent — 

re, the thunder of his song, 

NtonM energy along, 

ith Troth's dread Mt, each misefoaQt^s 

ttty, senseless e'en to shame. 



the beU-bound, Intoy, 
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LONDON, 



IMITATION OF THE THIRD SATIRE OP JUVENAL. 
Bt Samubl JoimsoN,- L. L. D. 



-Quia ineptae 



Tarn patiens urbis, tarn ferreus ut teneat se 1 

JuventU. 



LONDON, 



iSiovoH grief and fondness in my breast rebel. 
When injured Thales bids the town farewell, 
Tet still my calmer thoughta his choice commenc^ 
I praise the hermit, but re^t the friend, 
Resolv'd at length, from vice and London far, 
To breathe in distant fields a purer air. 
And fix*d on Cambria's solitary 8lv>re, 
Give to St. David one true Briton more. 

For wbe would leayCLtmbribed, Hibernians land^ 
Or chan^ the rochi o^ Scotland for the Strand? 
Ther^ nonft are swept by suddtn fate away, 
But ail whom hunger spares, with a^e decay ; 
Here malice, rapine, a(itident, conspire, 
And now a rabble raoes, now a fire ; 
Their ambush here relentless ruffian* lay. 
And here the fell attorney 4>rowls for prey; 
Here falling houses thunder on your liea^ 
And here a female atheist taUcI you dead. 

While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of dissipated wealth the small remains, 
On Thames's bank in silent thought we stood. 
Where Greenwich smiles upon the silver flooa : 
Struck with the seat that gave Eliza birth,*' 
We kneel and kiss the consecrated earth ; 
In pleasinff drtaras the blissful age renew ; 
And call Britannia's glories back to view : 

' QneM^lsabetb, bom at Greenwich. 



SLn=e worth, he «ie., m >h=^ degenmt= rt-J™ 
Wonts e'en the chwp J"^ ,"„>] 



[nlhoM cursed walla 

~' -ft unrewarded bcIw.. 

„ hope but wMhe. M douWe ni? ' 



andg^iu, 
diMn*e> 



Some peaeef^ 
A^TiifeS^poveiisfdefedhi 



liagrace i 

- -lera pi 

ntmgi 



Some Mom ceih J i~ 1^^ leain'd 10 livo. 

Let-r".l'"__:' „,v,nm npnaions can incite 










y'8 dear-bought righla »w»r( , 
'inihefafeof dB.J! 
int our pobon'd joulll, 
^heoonfidenee o£ truth. 



ifiUo 



riilenc'dsteg*, 



LONDON. 137 

^d rebellious virtue quite o'erthrown, 
Ad our fame, our wealth, our lives your own. 

such the plunder of a land is given, 
en public crimes inflame the wrath of heaven : 
., what, my friend, \^iat hope remains for me, 
ho start at theft, and blush at penury 7 
/Vlio scarce forbear, though Britain's court he sing, 
To pluck a titled poet's borrowed wine ; 
A statesman's logic unconvinced can hear. 
And dare to sluinoer o*er the Gazetteer ; 
Despise a fix)l in half his pension dress'd. 
And strive in vain to langn at Clodio*s jest. 

Others with softer smiles, and subtler art, 
Can sap the principles, or taint Uie heart; 
With more address a lover's note convey, 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away : 
WeU may they rise, while I, whose rustic tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnish wrong, 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a spy, 
Live unregarde(i^ unlamented die. 

For what but social giiilt the friend endears? 
Who shares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune shares : 
But thou, shouui tempting villany present, 
All Blarlb' rough hoanled, or all Villiers spent. 
Turn from the jglittering bribe thy scornful eye, 
Nor sell for eom, what gold could never buy, 
The peaceful slumber, 8elf-i4>proving day, 
Unmillied &me, and conscience ever gay. 

The cheated nation's happy favourites see ! 
Mark whom the great eaiess, who frown on me ! 
London I the needy vfllain's general home. 
The common sewer of Paris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirst, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted state. 
Forgive my transports on a theme like this, 
1 cannot bear a French metropolis. 



/ 






Strain o^'O^hfDC*''*^ »_ ■Mi 
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rebellbus virtue ({uite o'erthrown, 
1 otu ftanej our wealth, our Ihree your own. 

nich the plunder of a land is given, 
public crimes inflame the wrath m heaven : 
^rnati my friend, what hope remainelMrriie, 
J atari at thefl^ and Muah at penury? 
JO icaroe forbear, Atougfa Britain's eonrt he aing^ 
J pluok a- titled pcwtPe horrow'd wing t 
A. atateaman'e loffic unconvinced can hear, 
And dare to duBMier ^^Br the^ Gasetleer I ' 
Oeapiie a fral in hilf hit pension dreM'd, 4 
Andirtrinpe in vain-to laogB M €9odio^a jest. 

Othera with softer amilei^ and subtler art, 
CUi sap the prineifites^ or taint the heart I 
With more address a level's note oonvey, 
Or brflie » viifhi*s innoeenee away i 
Wdl may they rise,- while I, %faose mstie tongue 
Ne*er knew to ponle right, or varnish wrong, 
Spum*d as a beggar, dreaded as a spy, 
Live unregardetyiiriiamented die. 



For what but soeial gnilt the friend endears? 
Who shares OnriUo^ cmmeS|his fortune shares : 
But thou, shoufl lemsting viOany present. 




The peaeeluT slumber, selft^pptoving day, 
Unsullied &me, and oMMcienoe ever gay. 

Tlie cheated nation's happy favourites see ! 
Jlark whomthe He«C eazess, who frown on me ! 
London t the iMi^ viSain's general home, 
The common sewffr of Pkris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirst, by My or by fkte, 
Soeks in the dregs mefum corrupted state. 
Forgtfe my fittioports on a theme like this, 
I eaaaoc bear % Fitneh mstropolis. 



i, and orspEnrmnw?" 



„_. _r tooled from tho lourt, 

Ibtii sir, their drew, ibtir polilLcB import ; 

CHmquiiHu, artful, voluble, and (^ay, 

On Briuin's fond erediilily cliey prey. 

No gainful trade their indUBlry can icapt, 

"they Bingi they dance, clean ahoea, or cum a olnp 

All BCirncei a luting Mogsieur knowi. 

And <iid him go to hell, tonicll he go«. 

Ah t what avaQii ii, that fr 
t drew the breath of life in E 
' Waa early taueht a Bnton'i 
And iiip the tde of H 
If the guU'd oonijueroi 




And Oallery pre' 



is*d their master's noticms to embrace, 
ioX his maxims, and reflect his fisice ; 
Ji every wild absurdity comply, 
id view each object with another's eye ; 
• shake with laughter ere the iest they hear, 
> pour at will the counterfeited tear ; 
ic^ as their patron hinu the cold or heat, 
o shake in dog-days, in December sweat. 

How, when competitors like these eonio^cL 
Can surly virtue hope to fix a friend? - 

Slaves wat with serious impudence bej?uile, 
And lie without a blush, without a smue : 
Exalt each trifle, every vice adore, 
Tour taste in snufi*, your judgment in a whor* ; 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud, and swear 
He gropes hi» breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like these preferr'd, admir'd} caress'd, 
They first invade your table, then your breast ; 
Explore your secrets with insidious art, 
Watch the weak hour, and ransack all the heart ; 
Hien soon your ill-placed confidence repay. 
Commence your lords, and govern or betray. 

By numbers here firom shame or censure free, 
All crimes are safe but hated poverty. 
This, only this, the rieid law pursues. 
This, only this, provokes the snarling Muse. • 
The sober trader at a tatter'd cloak 
Wakst from his dream, and labours for a joke, 
With brisker air, the sullen courtiers gaze, 
And turn the varied taunt a thousand ways. 
Of all the grielii that harass the distrew'd, 
Sure the most bitter is a scornful jest ; 
FtU never wounds more deep the generous heart, 
Than when a bkpekhead's insult pomts the dart. 

Has Heav'n reserv'd, in pity to the poor, 
No pathless waste or undiscover'd shore % 



But lien more Blow, vbcre all are alavei lo gold, I 

Where looks «w i.ierchandiK, and smil™ Mc sold i J 

Where won br liribes, by flalleneB iioplor'il, 1 
Tlw gnaai retail" il« favours ol bis kurd. 



Then Ihrough the world a wiewhed vBgrsnl roam, 

In vein voiir moiirnlui raurauve diutose, 

While all negleet and mow inauh your woei. ^ 

■ ■ BtboUa Orgilio'eweelihconfimB 

' 1 the sraund, 

_ roouritieB, 

And public moumine" pacify the ekits ; 
Tbe laiueul uibe in veoal vsne rtJ&W, 
How virtue wan with perieculiog f«e j 
With welHeipi'd gmlitude the peoMUn'd tani 
Bpfund the p^ulrfif of iho ^^'■^'^ j|^; ^_^__^ J 
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lu resign the park aad play conteDt, 
»ank8 of Severn or of Treaty 
at thou find boom elegant retreat, 
^ senator's deserted seat ; 
ly prospects b*or the smiling land, 
rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 
thv walks, support thy idrooping flowers, 
mlets, and twvoto thy bowers } 
y grounds a cheap repast aflbnl, 
lainties of a venal lord : 
>ush with nature's music ring^ 
)reeze bears health ufwn its wings ; 
urs security shall smile, n. 

ne evening walk and moming toil. 

■ death, if here at night you roam, 

r will before you sup from home. 

p, with new commission vain, * ' - 

n brambles till he kills his man ; - 

ninkard, reeling from a feast, 

roil, and stabs you for a jest. 

3 heroes mischievously gay, 

street, and terrors of the way ; 

ley are with folly, youth, and wine, 

t insults to the poor confine ; 

rk the flambeau's bright approach, 

shining train and gcuden coach. 

dangers past, your doors you close, 

balmy blessing of repose : 
uilt, and daring with despair, 
. murderer bursts the faithless bar ; 
tacred hour of silent rest, 
inseen, a dagger in your breast. 

our fields, such crowds at Tyburn di^, 
le gallows and the fleet supply. 

schemes ye senatorian band, 

and means support the sinking land, 

wanting in the tempting spring, 
•r convoy for the king, 



Much could I^d, but see the boot at 
The tide retiring, calls me from the laotf : 
Farewell !— MThen youth, and health, and fortune vpen^ 
Thou fly*8t for refuge to the wilds of Kent : 
And, tired like me witli follies and -with crimei^ 
In angry numbers wam'st succeiiiixig times ; 
Then sKall thy friend, nor thou refuse hiraid, 
Still foe to yieoiHonake hk Cambrian shade ; 
In vlntK^.ranf» oooe more exert hk nge, , 
Thy satire point, add aaknaiMby fifffli^. 



THS 

^VANITY OHiHUMAN WISHER 

IN miTATlOK OF THS 

TENTH SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 

B¥ Samvxl Johnson, L.L.D. 
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Be9bld rebellioui Tirtue quite o'erthrown, 
Behdd oar fiune^ our wealth, our livei your own. 

To such the plunder of a land is given. 
When public crimes inflame the vrnth ox heaven : 
But what, my friend, what hope remaina for niie, 
Who start at thefl^ and Uuih at pmiiny 7 
Who scarce forbear, Aioagfa Britain's eoort he sing, 
To pluck fr titled poiet's borrow'd winr ; 
A statesman's loff ic unconvinced can hear, 
And dare to skunoer o'er the' Gasetleer ; * 
Despise a fool in half his pension dreas'd, « 
AndTstrive in vain to laogft M CSodio'* jesL 

* 

Others with softer smiles^ and subtler art, 
Can sap the principtei^ or taint the heart; 
With more address a lovai*a note oonvey, 
Or bribe a virgin's innoeenee away i 
Well may they rise,- while I, %faose rustio tongue 
Ne'er knew to pvknle right; or vamish wrong, 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a spy, 
Live unregarde^-utiikmented die. 

For what but social gailt the friend endears? 
Who shares Orgilio^ erimes, his ftrtune shares : 
But thou, shoun tempting vnlany present, 
All MariVroogh hoantedj or all viiliers spen^ 
Turn from the glittering lu^ thy soomful eye, 
Nor sell for goul, whafgold eoau naver buy, 
The peaceful slumber, Hlfi4>proving day, 
Unsullied fieinie^ and cdnscienoe ever gay. 

The cheated nation's happy favourites see ! 
Mark whomthe neat earess, who finown on me *. 
London I the needy vfltain's general home. 
The common sewer oTPkris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirst, by fidly or by fate. 
Sticks in the dre|^ a! each corrupted state. 
Forgive my frahspoits oh a theme like this, 
1 cannot bear a FiipDdi metropolis. 
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iiiffe of favVites made no change of laws, 

SB neard before they jud^'d a cause ; 

d'st thou shake at Britain's modish tribe, 

uick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe 1 

ruth and nature to descry, 

: each scene with philosophic eye ; 

sre solemn toys, or empty show, 

of pleasure and the veils of wo : 

^iarce, and ail thy mirth maintain, 

|k Are causeless, or whose griefs ij||Tain. 



lanfirwom that filPd the sage's mind, 
I ev'rf glance on human kind ; 
t||pt Hcom ere yet thy voice declare, 
'17 ilate, and canvass ev*ry pray'r. 

ber'd sappliants crowd Preferment's gate, 
wealth, and burning to be great ; 
fortune hears th' incessant call, 
nt, they shine, evaporate, and falL 
tage tHe foes of peace attend, 
tHeir flight, and insult mocks their end. 
with hope, the sinking statesman's door 
:)e morning worshipper no more ; 
ng names the weekly scribbler lies, 
g wealth the dedicator flies ; 
y room descends the painted face, 
; the bright palladium of the place ; 
.*d in kitchens, or in auctions sold, 
'eatures yields the frame of gold s 
o more we trace in ev'ry line . ^ 

irth, benevolence divine : ^*" 

distorted justifies the fall, 
atioa rids th* indignant walL 

not Britain hear the last appeal, 
ocs' doom, or guard her fav' rites' zeal 1 
<*reedom's sons no more remonstra^pe rings, 

nobles and controlling kings ; 

• Verse 66- -107. 




Torn a ny T^ »ecurny i™" ^-,,h^H 



^J \l. withcateo. 



:SS^- 



««k thou, 'how rtioogo' „^jyo B»^ 1« " 




'roceed, illueliioiii youlh, 
legiiirdlliH tolhslhraueofTruthl 
lei, itiould ihj bouI indulge Ibe gen'roiu liea£ 

Should rflaniD giuds thee wjih her hrjghTEic ro-y. 
And pour on muly Ooubl resiBileaa di.y ; 
Should DO falK klndnenE lure lo looBe 4}ight, 
Nor praiea idax, nor difficully fright ; 
Should umpthig Noveliy tlty cell refrain, 
And aloth eBuu her opiate fuinee In vuin i 
Should heauty l>luut on fope het blal dart, 
Nor cl&ini the iriumDh of a letler'd heart g 
Should 00 diaeoBe tiiy torpid Teino invade, 
Nor milancholt'«phantomi haunt thy ihade ; 
Tel hose not lilbtiaa griEf or danger free. 
Nor think the doajuf mui icwra'ttBirjhee; 

Deipo on the pi " ■"' 

Ana pau 




I „minB leiuta.hini 10 






And I"" ""^ i! IS. »H. lei Gen"" w=oi- . 
But hear ha <^^i J 



1 






•Phil pow'f hM P™ ' iiniverBi'l eho.rin- 

TiU Fame ™PP'™„ w"7'.ii"eq"a' g^iM, - 





AndtU bamiiM bt 



I oo hi»A» inapMdcd wak I 
iaBnant til* idiiaiT nwi^ 
bwrinte Ih* naltu af^FnMi 
Ha oouMk Mr wnt mt gold hta eoaniM^i. 

Aid dMwChli inhiWn in 4UiMBtlm>da| 
OoadamnM a Mt^ MMieMMlawiilt 
WbilatediM ioMrpon, aMl dB*M MM* 
Bat Md not CbuH* U lanMb bn^trrar «nd t : 
IHd no admrtid Moiin «Mife Ml (^1 
DU riml Moanlw«i*« Uw flml «taiK' - 
Or hoalO* nBlioBa f ' ' 

Hefeft*aMMM« 
To poiu a iiran^ 01 

•Aatfaowtbair 
Fiom Pena^i^ni 
lanrhoMOinuk 
W&balfiwMfcM 

Gnat XamfvoMH m mbb om conaMi pi^, 
And aOVMB azbHUMd Ncioaa b' ha '^n I 
AtUBdam nwyn Miuta U» mfrkda tfar, 
TDI oooMad NRlidi ntb-Ui pTids BO IBM t , 
Fnth ptBlM tf Mtd dl MdDWa fir* bM >mid, 
■nw WBM* ha U*Mk aad aDob^ia ths wiin^ 
New powViaia dito-a, »aw pow-n •" will »«*i»^. 
Tai ruda tcuMomIm* tha tfuatHtia KOdi 
Ths daring Otaiferdatfda (Iw laaMU >ho«, 
And beap tbairMlltaa vUt dta gandf An ) 
Th> iDtalwd laa «ilh hnnblar tbcngta ha galna, 
A nn^ duff «a BpMd tail fl%bi ranwiw I 

- Vh. US-18T. 



vviUi unsipeDted legiana bureti awsT; 

ShartBwa}'! liiir AuBtrtaEpnadiliprnwi 
The queen, Itle beauty, »els the 
From hill to hill the beuHm'a n 
Spnads vide the hope of p' 
The fierce CroMian, uid III 
Witha1]the8oi»ofia.ya« 



I roOBoig bl 
nder and of 



The baffled prines, in honour's flatt'ring bloor 



luiy ersatBeiB, finds (he Eaial dc 



la death fmn adgu« 

InhWithTin 

That liCs protraoted ia protracted woe. 
Time hoveri o'er, impaiieni to destroy, 
Add flbul* trp all the passa^v gf joy ; 4 

In lain Iheir giFta tile bounleoua seasons pour, : 
The fruit autumnal, and the vEmal How'r; 
Wiih listless eyes the dotard views the store. 
He TiBwi, and wonders that Ihey plenae no mora I 
Now pall the tasteless meals, and joyJeas wuw^ J 
An d Luxury with sighs her alav* ni«i gi»c j 

^rinroaeh, ye minstrel^ try the aooUiiai^^^H^B 
^IpuH the lunelul lenitives oT pain: ^^^^H 



OF rnvMAm VMBH. 153 



The stiU ratarniqg t«H aad linchii^ JML 
Perplex the fiiwoing aieeeaaa pampM'a goeef, 
While gmwvDK hopee tBuee awe the guth'ring sneer, 
And scarce a legacy e*a bribe to hear i 
TtiewHtehftagoeelafltiU hint the kwtoffinoe ; 
The daughtef's petukmeek the ■oo'fl azpeiuMu 
ImpnnrBlus beady iwe with tfeaehPnms skiiL 
Aiid mouU hk pMnooe tffl thqr inaa hk wm. 

UDBombet' d maladiee hie jointe iMiK 
Lay tiefe to \ik^ and prese the dire Wiybade i 



But, iiiMitio|niwh'd, Avhniia stilt naafaM^ 
And, dreadeoiOBses agmvate his paiM { 
He toroa with anzioashtartaiid erfaaled hands ; 
His bonds of debt, and moilgagaaor bnda s 
Or Tisini his omrs with saspwieQs syM^ 
Unlocinkhii gold, and oonata A tiU he diM. 

But g%nt, the Yiitnsi of a temphMft prime 
Bless w4h tn age «3nB9t finom soon or eriiM ; 
An age t^tt me^ with onpeneiy'd deeay, 
And slides m modest imooenee away ; 
Whose peso^bl day Bsievdlenee endeara 
Wboee night congratalHiqg OonseJenee ohssri ; 
The geoPnl &Vnte as jbe gon'ral friend t 
Such age there is, aa4»ho shall wish its end? 

Tot vr'imk this hssM MisfHtone Avs 
To press tkwaary nisto*s Joggfay wingsf 
New sorrov liMs as tti day raKuns^ 
A sister sieWns, or a dRgbter mooriMk 
Now kindred Merit inps soUe bisr, 
Now koerated Frienfib ok|ims a taari 
Year ehasee year, d«i|ni|siiiiB decay. 
Still drops some joy ft«with*ring life away; 
New ibrms arise, wod^nA vinrsongagBi 
Soperfloous lags the wian on the stage. 
Till pitying Nature tignihe last rdeasoi 
And bids afflicted wortn tire to peace. 



I 
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Yrt Van* c™ld '^}\u,ftm that p!"»''l "■ l«inE' 

siris -i"" ">»■ '"" "^ ,( 

A^tiinw T""','*"' "j ,hB lover id-i™. ' 
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MoK no dnlika aknn, no wkhes rin, 

Noeries invoice the mercies of the ekiet? 

En^iren eeaee ; petitione yet raiMun 

Which Ueav*ii may hew, nor deem Kel%ion 'vain. 

StiU raiie forsood the lapi^HoatiDgToiee, 

But leave to lMv*n the ineasare and the ehoioe. 

Safe in hie pow'r, wfaoee eyeadiaearn a&r 

The secret amhosh of a sjMcioos pray'r ; 

Implore his aid, in his daeisionsvML 

Secure. what*er he give% hegives the best. 

Yt^ whtan the sense of sacred presence fire% 

Ana strong devotioii to the skies ankes. 

Pour ferth th]r Ibrroan for a heahfafbl mind, 

Obedient passions, and a will resign'd ; 

For lore, which scarce coQectiTe man can fill 

For patience, sov're^ o'er transmuted ill ; 

For kith, that, pantmg for a happier seat, 

Counts death kind Nature's signal of retreat : 

These goods for man the laws of Heav'n ordain. 

These goods he grants, who grants the pow'rtogain; 

With ttesecderal Wisdom calms the mind. 

And makes the happiness aha does not find. 



tbe 



ROSCIAD. 
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1 



THE 



ROSCIAD, 



Roscicsdeceas'd, each hi?h aspiring play'r 
Piish'd all his int'rest for the vacant chair ; 
The buskin'd heroes of the mimic stage 
No longer whine in love, and rant in race ; 
The monarch quits his throne, and condescends 
Humbly to court the fevour of his friends ; 
For pity's sake tells undeserv'd mishaps, 
And, their applause to gain, recounts his claps. 
Thus xYs^ victorio^fBflhiefs of ancient Rome, . 
To win the mob, a suppliant's form assume ; 
In pompous strain fight o'er th* extinguish'd war, 
And show where honour bled in*ev'ry scar. 

But though bare merit might in Rome appear 
The strongest plea for favour, 'tis not here ; 
We form our judgment in another way ; 
And they will beift succeed who best can pay : 
Those who would gain the votes of British tribes, 
Must add to force of Merit, force of Bribes. 

What can an actor give ? in ev'ry age 
Cash hath been rudely banish'd from the stage ; 
Monarchs themselves, to ^rief of ev'r^ plc^y'^i 
Appear as often as their image there { 
Tney can't, like candidate for other sea^ 
Pour seas of wine, and mountains rais^ of meal. 
Wine I they could bribe you with the world as soon ; 
And of roast bee^ thcv only know the tune tj 
12 



J or those who laughter love, instead of m© 
|oote, at Old House, for even Foote will be 
iSu • u «r:^!' *" ^^tor, bribes with tea ; 
Which Wflkmson at second-hand receives, 
And at the New, pours water on the leaves 

The town divided, each runs sev'ral way 
As passion, humour, intVesr, partv, sways. 

Stmpe of a leg complexion brown or fair. 

rnia^H^J^r ^'^''^^ °^ ^ P^^*^h mispla^'d. 
Conciliate favour, or create distaste. 

Prom M-Ueries loud peals of lauffhter roll 

P^hn^t'^.^Kl ^2^r "'"^^ ***^« something , 
Palmec Oh I Palmer tops the janty part 
Seated m pit, the dwart. With aching^s, 
W^Sft^? and vows that Barry's out of «£< 

nl!^ n ^^•l"' !!*' ^ vig'rpus BtrippIiDff rro 
Peclares thatGarrick i?another ddMh ^ ^ 

A^J'r H!!'''^ of judgment is by whim sap 
Wbej m di8«>ur8m«r on each mhnw elt 
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For Jclunon w)me, but Johnson, it was fear*d. 
Would be too grave ; and Sterne too gay appear'd ; 
Others for Fruucklin voted ; but Uwas known, 
He sickenM at all triumphe but hk own ; 
For Colman many, but the peevish tongue 
Of prudent age found out ttuu he was young. 
For Munihy aome few piiTring^ wits deelnr'd. 
Whilst Fwly dapp'd berliaiidsi and Wisdom starV. 

To mischief train'd, even from his mother'^ womb, 
Grown old in fraud, tho* yet in manhood's bloom, 
Adopting arts, by which s^y villains rise, 
And reaah the heights, which honest men despise ; 
Hate at (ha bar, aAd in the senate loud, 
Dull *fflOngst the dullest, proudest of the proud 3 
A i>eft^ pnm Prater of the nor^Aem raee, 
Ouilt m his heart, and famine in his Utee^ 
Stood forth,— and thrice he wav'd hif lily hand — 
And thrice he twirl'd his Tye— thrice strok'd his band— 

**At Friandbhip^s call, (thus oft with trait*rous aim. 
Men vokl of ftuth, usurp Faith^s sacred name,) 
At Friendship's call I come, by Murphy sent, 
Who thus by ine devdopu his intent. 
But lest, trantfiul'd, the spirit should be lost. 
That spirit, whioh in storms of rhefriek tosf,^ 
fio«nces about, and flies like bottlM beer. 
In his own words his own intentiofis hear. 

"Thanks to my firiends.— But to vile fortunes bom. 
No robes of fur these shoulders must adorn, 
▼ain yodr applause, no aid from thence I. draw ; 
Vain all my wit,->fbr what is witMn law? 
T^iee (e«irs*d remembmnee !) twice I. stityve to gain 
Admittance 'mongst the law-mstrocted train, 
Wh } in the Temple and Orny's Inn prepare 
For elients" wretehed feet tlie legal snare ; S 
0eftd to those arts which prlish and refine,* 
0ieaf to til worth, bemuse that worth was i»b%ef 
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in!t c give your votes, your im' 
And let Skicceas for onee uiend 

VTnh iheh appearance, and nilh unliling pKX, 
And, (yne or vacant heiu!, whli vacant face, 
n^.„ "='lputinhian.r-'--'-' 



Anu, Type oi vncani neat, vfiin vacant lace, 

ThB Pmlaiia Hiti put in his modai plo, 

" Let Pftiowr BlKali for olheri, Worth for me."— 

For who, lilie liim, hi* variaui pomra could oall 

into B9 mnny ehapee, ami ahine in all 1 

Who could K) nobly grace the motley li«t, 

Acitrr, inqwotor, doctor, belanUl ? 

Knows any oife bo wall — uira no one knovn, — 

At once to vlay, prcfcHbe, compmaid. comnm? 

Who can— But WoodwarJ camE.— Udl ilipp'd v 

Melting, like glioilti, before the rising day. 



Who can— But Woodward 
Melting, like gliuiUi, befon 

• With that lorn cunning-, nrhich in fooli 
And amply too, iIib place of being wiie. 
Which naluTfl, kind, iniluleeol parent, pi»e 
To qualify il« blucliheod for a knave j 
Willi I'lattmaotli falsehood, whousppeaF&n 
And reaMn of each wholeaome doubl diun 
Which to the lowest deptha of guile deaoene^ 
By vilett means punaee the vileBi enda, 
Weora friendahip'a oiaik for purpose* (JTapil^ 
Fawns in the ilsy, and buLohera lo Iha night; 
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iich merit and success pursues with hate, 
id damns the worth it cannot imitate ; 
/ith the cold caution of a coward's spleen, 
iVhich fears not guilt, but always seeks a screen, 
"Which keeps this maxim ever in her view — 
What*s basely done, should be done safely too ; 
With that diUl, rooted^ caUoua impudence, 
Which, dead to shame, and ev'ry nicer sense, 
Ne*er blush'd, unless, in spreadmg vice's snares, 
She blunder*d on some virtue unawares ; 
With all these blessings, which we seldom find 
JLavishM by nature on one happy mind, 
A motly figure, of the fribble tribe. 
Which heart ean scarce conceive, or pen describe, 
Came simpering on : to ascertain whose sex 
Twelve sage impanelPd matrons would perplex. 
Nor nuUe^ nor female^ neither^ and yet both; 
Of neuter gender, though of Irish ^c^^th ; 
A six foot suckling, mincing in its gait ; 
Affected, peevish, prim, and delicate ; 
Fearful it seem'd, though of athletic make, 
Xjcst brutal breezes should too roughly shalce 
Its tender form, and savage motion spread 
O'er its pale cheeks the horrid manly red. 

Much did U talk, in its own pretty phrase. 
Of genius and of taste, of play' rs and plays; 
Much too of writings, which itself Imd wrote, 
Of special merit though of little note ; 
For fate, in a strange humour, had decreed 
That what it wrote, none but itst^f should read; 
Much too it chatter'd of dramatic laws. 
Misjudging critics, and misplac'd applause, 
Then, with & self-complacent jutting air, 
It smiPd^ it smir/fd, it wriggled to the chair ; 
And, wi'-h an awkward briskness, not its own 
Looking around, and perking on the throne. 
Triumphant seem'd, when that strange savage dame, 
Blaown but to few, or only known by name, 



1 



THE 



ROSCIAD. 



By Charles Churchill. 






„.. \» **l (Vol" ^"!,°?,d w> 



o^-^^^r^! 



aVia: 






TMB BOIOIAD. 1 

The bo6k of maa he read with oicest art, 

And Fanaack'd all the secrets of the heart ; 

Ezeited penetration's utraost force, 

And tree*d each peasion to its proper source ; 

TbeD| strongly mark'd, in liveliest colours drew, 

And brought each foible forth to public view. 

The coxcomb felt a lash in ev'ry word, 

And fools, hung out, their brother fools deterr'J. 

His comic humour kept the world ia awe, 

And laughter frighten'd folly more than law. 

But hark !— The trumpet sounds, the crowd giv 
way, 
And the procession comes in just array. 

Now should I, in some sweet poetic line, 
Offer up incense at Apollo^s shrine ; 
Invoke the muse to quit her calm abode. 
And waken mem'ry with a sleeping ode. 
For how should mortal mem, in mortal verse, 
Their titles, merits, or their names rehearse 7 
But c^ive, kind Dullness, meniory and rhime, 
We'U pat off Genius till another time. ^ 

First, order came, — with solemn step, and slow, 
In measur'd time his feet were taught to go. 
Behind, from time to time, he cast his eye, 
Lest this should quit his place, that step awry. 
Appearances to save his only care ; 
So things seem right, no matter what tliey are. 
In him his parents saw themselves renew'd, 
Begotten by Sir Critic, on Saint Prude. 

Then came drum, trumpet^ hauthoy^JUldle^^viey 
Next snuffer, sweeper, shuter, soldier, mute ; 
Legions of angels all in white advance ; 
Furies, all^r^, come forward in a dance : 
Pantomime figures then are brought to view, 
Fools, hand in hand with fools, go two by two 
Next came the treasurer of either house ; 
One with AiU purse, t'other with not a sous. 



winch coulil nol feel emoLioua, oi 
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Whe^ hot impatience is in full careeri 
How vilely •• Hark'e ! Hark'e V* grates the ear 7 
When active iuncy from the brain is sent, 
And stands on tip-toe for some v.-ish'd event, 
I hate tliose careless blunders which recal 
Suspended sense, and prove it fiction ail. 

In characters of low and vulgar mould, 
Where nature's coarsest features we behold, 
Where, destitute of ev'ry decent grace, 
UnmannerM jests are blurted in your face, 
There Fates with justice strict attention draws, 
Acts truly from himself, and gains applause. 
But when, to please himself or charm his wife, 
He aims at something in politer life. 
When, blindly thwartmg nature's stubborn plan, 
He treads the stage, by way of gentleman. 
The clown, who no one touch otbreeding knows. 
Looks like Tom Errand dress'd in Clincher's cloC 
Fond of his dress, fond of his person grown, 
Laugh'd at by all, and to himself unknown, 
From side to side he strula, he ttmiletf, he prates, 
And seems to wonder what's become of Yates. 

Woodward, endow'd with various powera of face 
Great master in the science of grimace^ 
From Ireland ventures, fav'rite of the town, 
LuHd by the pleasing prospect of renown ; 
A speaking Harlequm made up of whim, 
He twists^ he twines, he tortures ev'ry limb^ 
Plavs to the eye with a mere monkey^s art. 
And leaves to sense the fconquest of the heart. 
We laugh indeed, but on reflection's birth, 
We wonder at ourselves, and curse our mirth* 
His walk of jMurts he fieitally misplacM, 
And inclination fondly took for taste ; 
Hence hath the Town so often seen ditplay'd 
Beau in burlesque, high life in masquerade. 
But when bold wits, not such as patch up plays, 
Cold and eorrect in these insipid days 



Hence he in Bobadil such praises bore, 

Such vrorthy praises, Kiteiy scarce had more. 

By turns transform'd into all kinds of shapei 
Constant to none, Foote laughs, cries, stn 

scrapes : 
Now in the centre, now in van or rear, 
The Proteus shirts, hawd^ parson^ auctioneer. 
His strokes of humour, and his bursts of sport, 
Are all coutainM in this one word, distort. 
Doth a man stutter, look a-squint, or halt 1 
Mimics draw humour out of nature's lault : 
With personal defects their mirth adorn, 
And hang misfortunes out to public scorn. 
Even I, whom nature cast in oideous mould, 
Whom haviii}^ made she trembled to behold. 
Beneath the load of mimicry may groan, 
And find that nature's errors are my own. 

Shadows behind of Foote and Woodward c 
Wilkinson this, Obrian was t>)at name. 
Strange lo relate, but wonderfully true. 
That even shadows have their shadows too ! 
With not a single comic power endu'd, 
The first a mere mere mimic's mimic stood. 
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the dull copier simple erace neglects, 
stB his imitation in defects, 
idily forgive ; but such vile arts 
uble guilt in men of real parts. 

laturc form'd in her perversest mood, 

10 one requisite of art enduM, 

ackson came— Observe that settled glare, 

better speaks a puppet than a play*r; 

that voice — did ever discord hear 

B so well fitted to her untun'd ear? 

to enforce scJme very tender part, 

^ht hand sleeps by instinct on the heart, 

ul, of ev'ry otner thought bereft, 

ious only where to place the lefl ; 

»s and pants to sootn his weeping spouse, 

th his weeping mother, turns and bows. 

ard, embarrass'd, stiflj without the skill 

zing gracefully, or standing still, 

R^, as if suspicious of his brother, 

us seems to run away from th' other. 

le errors, handed down from age to age, 
custom's force, and still possess the stage.- 
vile — should we a parent's fauls adore, 
•r, because our fathers en'd l^fore ? 
Ltentive to the author's mind, 
actors made the jest they could not find, 
low tricks they marr'd fair nature's mien, 
lurr'd the graces of the simple scene, 
we. if reason righUy is employ 'J, 
« their faults, or seeing not avoid ? 
FalstafF stands detected in a lie, 
without meaning, rolls Love's glarSy eye T 
'—There's no cause — at least no cause we know : 
I the fashion twenty years, ago. 
in— -a word which knaves and fools may use, 
knavery and folly to excuse, 
py beauties, forfeits all pretence 
ne — to copy faults, is wont of sense* 
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An act (tftoleralion for the itago, 
And courtiers will, like reasonable creatuna. 
Suspend vain fashion, and unscrew their featam^ 
Old Falstaff, play*d by Love, shall please once fl 
And humour set the audience in a roar. 

Aeton Vrt seen, and of no vulear name^ 
Wbo^ besnff firom oaa part poeses8*d of &»% 
Whether lEey are to laugh, cry, whhMi or hnnri^ 
Still intfoduee that Akv*nte pan in alL 
Here^ Lofk be eant«N»-*m*er be thou bstmjV 
To ean in tUt wtf FWrtaff*« daog*roMjudi 
Like Ckitbiof oU^ now«*er he seeqsn a firisnd, 
HePil seiiBtf ttet throM yon with' him to detal 
In a peeuliar moald by hnnottr east, 
F6r Vahiaffftun'd— himself the fint ud 
Bm stands aloof from all— mamtaimiiiii 
And aooma, like Stoitmtn. to'aanmilttn. 
Vain an diufnisa— too phm we asa the trfek^ 
Tbooch the Rnijritt worn the weeds of 0ommiBb 
And Boniibee, disfme*d, betimys the enwefci 
In Anno Dnd^ of Fplataff^s aaefc, 

Ame eneiPd^ bwwe bm^ ijyee ibt^ faii wti 
slow, 

^ .«tfV anU»a ilHuBf t - 



THB BOfOIAD. 171 

they rite with impotence of Age, 

leir small stings, and buzz about the itage. 

reach of privilege ! — Shall any dare 

satiric truth against a play*r? 

itive riffhts we plead time out of mind i 

unloshM themselves, may lash mankind." 

. ! sliall opinion then, of nature free 

ral ai the vagrant air, agree 

in cliains like these, imposM by thii^ 

lesflLthan nothing, ape the pride of kmgsl^ 

puffli half-ooets with half-playera join 

e tn^ freeoom of each hon(S8t line ; 

I rage and ipalice dim their faded cheek ; 

le. musQ.O'e^y thinks, she'll freely lpcftK^ 

St disdain of ev'ry paltry sneer, 

r alike to flatCery and to fear, 

)se fix*d, aiid to herself a rule,. 

ontempt ^hall wait the public fool. 

n would always glisten in French Biikif, 
) would Nome ^, and Packer, Wilkes.' 
0, like Ackman, can with humour please 7 
n, like Packer, charm with sprightly ease 7\ 
than aH the reBt,.8^e Bamsby strut : 
ty Gulliver in Xilliput f 
•us nature ! which at once could show, , 
so very high, so very low. 

irget thee, Blakes, or if 1 say . 
iurtfu], may i never see thee play. 
ies, with a superciliouB air, 
hy various merit, and declare 
nan is still at top ; — but scorn that rage 
in attacking thee, attacks the age. 
follies, universally embracM, 
provoke our mirth, and form oar taste. 

from a nation ever hardly us*d, 
om censurM, wantonly abused, 



Siavp. Grttona dniWn ibeir sports, wlih purlin! v) 
Fonn'd gBfi'ml myions from [hn taieai hwi 
Condflmn'd a people, at for vices known, 
Whirhfrain their coHnlry baniah-d, aeek our oin 
At length, howa'^r, the elsviih chain is broke, 
And «nBe awoken 'd, acorns her anoieri yolte : 
TauEbj by Hiee, Moody, we qow Joam to raJM _ 
Hinh rrom llieir foibles i flrom their virtue), {miu, . 

Nest came ttie legion, which our ninimer BiTOr 

FhiihM with TE.it hopei, an'1 cerrain to lubcnd, 



mora Hupporl th 
101 Elltot^A vorti 

nrl let 

ie«declot'd to wit. 



worth they reap applauH. 
iselfdelermineBlorely. 
!t Elliot fly. 



I longue, so 
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Whom dulhieis only liept fiom bein^ mad. 
Apart from all the rest great Murphy camB— 
Common lo fools and wiu, the rage of bm«. 
What though the sotisof nonsgnaehail htm lire, 
AoDiToa, Adthob, MABAoBB,Bnd'SQtria«, 



, dubb hira Ptart; ] 



111 cfi«nn, del 



If ■ymmetry could cfinrin, deptiT'dofi 
When motionleea healuiiis. 
What pily 'tia the thing wai 
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Hm TOiee) in one dull, deep, unvaried sound, 
Seexni to break forth from caverns under ground, 
ii'rom hollow chest the low sepulchral note 
XJnwiUing heaves, and struggles in liis throat. 

Could authors butchered give an actor grace, 
All must to him resign the foremost place. 
.When he attempts, in some one fav'rite part, 
To ape the feelmgs of a manly heart, 
His nonest features the disguise defy, 
And his face loudly gives iiis tongue the lie. 

Still in extremes, he knows no happy mean, 
Or raving mad, or stupidly serene. 
In cold wrought scenes tlie lifeless actor flags, 
In passion tears tlie passion into rags. 
Can none remember t Yes, — I know all must— - 
When in the Moor he ground his teeth to dust, 
When o'er the stage he folly's standard bore, 
Whiltt common-sense stood trembling at the door. 

How few are found with real talents blessed, 
Fewer with nature's gifts contented rest. 
Man from tiis sphere eccentric starts astray ; 
All hunt for fume, but most mistake the way, 
8red at St. Omer's to the shufiliiig trade, 
The hopeful youth a Jesuit might Yaiye made, 
With various reading stor'd his empty skull, 
L«eara'd without sense, and venerably dull ; 
Or at some banker's desk, like luany more, 
Content to tell that two and two make four, 
His name had stood in city annals fair, 
And prudent dullness mark'd him for a Mayor. 

■ What then could tempt thee, in a critic age, 
Such blooming hones to forfeit on a stage 1 
Could it be worth tny wond'rous waste of pains, 
To publish to the world thy lack of brains t 
Or might not reason, even to thee, have shown 
Thy greatest praise had been to live unknovn ? 



A iiiuier with haste in happy hour repair. 
Thy birth-right claim, nor tear a rival the: 
Shuter himaelf shall own thy juster claim 
And venal Ledgers puif their Murphy's n 
Whilst Vaughan* or Dapper, coll him whi 
Shall blow the trurapet, and give out the b 

There rule secure from critics and fnun 
Nor once shall Gienius rise to give offence , 
Eternal peace shall bless the happy shore. 
And little factions break thy rest no more. 

From Covent-Gbirden crowds promiscuou 
Whom the muse knows not, nor desires to li 
Vet'rans they seemM, but knew of arms no 
Than if, till that time, arms they never bore 
Like Westminster militia train'd to fight. 
They scarcely knew the left hand from the r 
Asham*d among such troops to shoy their h 
Their chiefs were scattered, and their heroes 

Sparks at his glass sat comfortably down 
To sep'rate frown from smile, and smile iron 
Smith, the genteel, the airy and the smart, 
Smith was just gone to scKool to say his par 
Ross (a misfortune which we oftA^ »-— -» 
W»i«^—» — ' 
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Jt set, inflexible, and coarse, 

w the workings of united force, 

lly soften to each other's aid, 

tne mingled powers of light and shade, 

for a thankless sta^e concem*d, 

>r thoughts his mighty Genius tum*d, 

i, gave lectures, made each simple elf 

fgooA a speaker as^iimself ; 

: whole town, mad with mistaken sceal, 

urd rage for Elocution feel ; 

nd grave divines his praise proclaim, 

irith Sheridan's their Macklin's name ; 

ho never carM a single pin^ 

le left out nonsense, or put m ; 

d at wit though levell'd in the dark, 

m arrow seldom hit the mark, 

)n, all by the placid stream 

y swains in lap of dullness dream, 

liet as her strains their strains do flow, 

e patron by the bards may know, 

nisht, witli Rolfs experiencM aid, 

>f future operations laid, 

schemes the summer months to cheer, 

3ut happy folly through the year. 

ik not though these dastard chiefs are fled, 
)nt •Garden troops shall want a head : 
I comes their chief! — See, from afar, 
leaJted in fGintastic car ! 
3 novelty^ his only arms 
m swords, wands, talismans and charms ; 
le folly sits, by some calPd fiin, 
e other, his arch patron, Lun. 
ir liberty athirst in vain, 
Ipless captive, drags the galling chain, 
misshapen beieusts the clmriot draw, 
ison loathes, and nature never saw ; 
with tails of ice and heads of fire ; 
and Hydras, and chimeras dire, 
bestrode by full as monstrous wight, 
ar^ genius, elf, hermaphrodite. 
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Let ItMBinr An^ widi oaoal'pMn df ktI«, 
WhoM tbitl, wiMM ontr nrii't » eoapfl^ 
Who mcBnlr piUbriu aen ud ifaan > bit, 
Dcali mmia MM M Kunh; <taA out wk, 
Pablidi ptopoaili, lawi tenau pmeribt, 
And dtaont tb* pnJM of an iMlMa uiia i 
Ut him nmm kind tutanf* fint drareci, 
And teach e'en Bnnt aaMhod not to plow ; 
. But ooTBT ihAll • Irolr Britidi tf» 
BMtr B tUo no* sT aonoeho 4a the ■(■(a. 
The boaatad wmVt eaU'd aatioaal b *«in, 
If one Italian Toiea polluwi the attain. 
When ^«nla rata and aiaTW vitta ic^ obaj, 
Let alanah miailrela poor th* anarrala laj I 
Td BritoM fu OMre noble pleanrea apriii^ 
In natira note) vtulta Beard and Tiucenl uug.. 

Might tgan give a litle anw fame, 
What rival (hoiild nilh Tolee dieputa her claim { 
But juftica maf not partial (rophiea raiee, 
Nor eink Itaa aeuvaa in tlia woova'a praiie. 
Still haad and twid bet mirds and aotiooi go, 
And the heart fMa nun than tbe faaturea abaw : 
Ptor thion^ the region! of that beauleoua fitoe, 
We no vanely of paaiiooa irnea : 
i>ead to the aofi emoliana af the heart. 
No liindred aoflnHa ean ihoee CTCi impart i 
The brow, dill fii'd on Mrrow'iaullBn flame, 
?oid of dialinctian, muk> ail pact* the ume. 

beantsoua fitee, 

.. .^. .m decant graeet 

Bleu'il wiih all Mker raqaiailaB to pleaae, 
Same want the atrikhig elegance or eaaei 

Thejaeem likepuppeci ledaboalby wiraa. 
Olhan, like lUtuaijin one poatura itill. 
Give ereat ideaa of the mn^mau'e akill t 
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^PVlien poor Alkia't marld'ning brains are raek'd, 
And (rtron^ly imag'd ffriefs her mind distract ; 
Struck with the grie^l catch the madneu too! 
My brain tbms round, the headless trunk I view ! 
^Tne roof cracks, shakes, and falls !— New horrors rise 
And reason buried in the rum iies^ 

Nobly disdainful of each slavish art, 
She makes her first attack upon the heart ; 
PleasM with theaummons it receives her laws, 
And all is silence, sympathy, applause. 

But when, by fond ambition drawn aside, 
Giddy with praise, and pufi^d with female pride, 
She quits the tragic scene, and, in pretence 
To comic merit, breaks down nature's fence ; 
I scarcely can believe my ears or eyes, 
Or find out Gibber through the dark disguise. 

Pritchard, by nature for the stage design'd, 
In person grac-eful, and in sense refin'd; 
Her art as much as nature's friend became, 
Her voice as free from blemish as her fame. 
Who knows so well in majesty to please, 
Attemper*d with the graoeiful charms of ease 7 

When Congreve*s favoured pantomime to grace, 
She comes a captive queen of Moorish race ; 
When love, hate, jealousy, •despair, and rage, 
With wildest tumults in ner breast engage ; 
Still equal to herself is Zara seen ; 
Her pMsions are the passions of a queen. 

When she to murder whets the timorous thane, 
I feel ambition rush through ev'ry vein ; 
Persuasion hangs upon her daring tongue, 
My heart grows flint, and every nerve's new strung. 

In comedy — Nay, there," cries critic, " h«ld, 
Pritcbard's for comedy too fat and old. 




But then, her age nod figun g 

Are foiblen then, and ^u»i of ifae mindr 

DaspuHu flow, Dndis gDod<lirei»Ji]]g jdoeM 
In any sat circutDferenca ofnaiu • 
Aa we gnm olJ, doth ufltFUttDn ccbh, 
OrsJTBBnolagfl new vigour to cajuiM 1 
If in originflis tliese Ihirg" appfsr, 
Tffhy ihould wo bar ihem in the copy hem 1 
The nioa pioetiliD-ioongeis of Ihisf^ 
Tha grand miDiiis relbrnierBirf'the "tajje, 
Slaves 10 pn^iety of ev'ry kind, 
Some ■tuulu'd meuu re for each pan ihould i 
Which when ths beat ot acton ihall eXoead, . 
Lai ii devolve lo one at nnoller breed. 
All acton too upon the teak Hlionld besr 
" CerllficBie ot bnth ; — time, when ; — plant win 
For how caa eritica iwhllv fix their wofliif 
r of their binbl 



That lii^ have olapp' 



iVd, may Gi 



FisuTB, 1 own. Bi Gm may giva Dfleooe, 
And harshly etrike the eye'a too curioua seBni 
But when perfeoiiom pf the mind break fctlh, 
Hiimour'sohaslesaJlies, indgmenl'saolidwoclfc, 
When the pure geauine dame, by nature taggM, 
Springs intoaenai^ and ev'fy action's Ihm^hti 
Bafore such merit ajl objeeaonBdy : 
Pritcbud's gsMeal, and Qaltick^ six MWiigli. 






Oftliayel.FrilchanI, seen thy wondVoUaaldll, 
Coiileis'd thee great, tat Bnd llieo greatsr ^L 
That wotth, wfiieh ■hone in acatiei'd raya bcifoi 
Collseied now, brealij forth with double pow'r. 
The jealous wife 1 on th4t thy uophie* ni^ 
isfsnar ooly.toibewulior'iFraiH. 




Two bubbln Dl a more Itian DommDo un, 
Suar br honour they for Gghl preaare, 
Bubble mseU bubb^ uid bo£ link [o ur. 

Heavp, stUoh'd to militsry plaiL 
Still kept oil cjt fii'd on hit right-hand man. 
WhilM tha msotb imaium w^da with ■eamiaf it 
The right hand labour*, and the left Ika atlll) 
For ha Temdv'i on Kiipture-Kroond* to go^ 
fnuxUke rishi doth, the iBft-Kand (ball not know. 
TTBb Mudied impropriely of gpeoch, - 
fleiou* bajvnithe hackney orilic'i reach; 
3h spithBti allat* eniphaito Mate, 
Whilat prloeipala, un^rao'd, like laeqniaa wait | 
Id waye finrt iTDdden bThimaelf excel*. 
And BlBnd* alone in mdectinahlea ; 
Copjanttioii, prepoei[iaD,adTerb join- 
lb munp Dair Tigour on the neivouiluM : 
In BMnoiyllttblBOili thunder* ml), 
Bl, MDi^T, jW(vi;n, TMT, fright the nul. 

In Mnao »Mtr than th 
BJHUwIwra^ 




1, liko Bury, with ■iieh pauxn, ci 



Behold bim for 



rn whenre we learn, with no great airetD 
: lines hence cam« a ghoet, and, ha 1 •. 

rhen he appeon nioel perfecT, itlU -at fii 
lething which jam upon, and huru lbs I 
■tevor lightBupoiiB paitere thrown, 



in trophiei 



' Pi;."- 



lit of fame, 



■■ q,uin. from atsr, lur'd by the 

A Btagc Leviuhan, put m his i 

Hopil of Betlenon and Buath. 

Sullenhawalk'danddeem'dtli . . _. 

Pnp hmuahmililmnHerna^ tnuabpooDiag^fli^dar 
Iters knew, know how lo^ilji 
m, who, with partial totkffq 



Who ne'er Ihoi 
Gray-bearded 

Who having ll 
a« not thoir " 



Tlwit ilariinj; afatf moA Wi'W. 



lyful tr 



leage. 




Vkr ba k from tiM H 

farakids ■'w ths whM of ths ctnul, 
B(iLn«Wli*aKn«iLafaaiD-' — ~ 
Aod dun Urn iMt, wlubt Qui 



H>pp{lr inii'd, If thqr MMld wt M w^. 
Bni tbOD^ prtwrinatf* (btea m dMllsv, ' 
Hoc M antlqiait; ■abaMra h«w I 

T« raal mrtfa of n'ry grawth ilijBbMr 

Do* imiM^ nor ■mutws, 4uin, fc>g*t ibn tliti*. 



... .rafteriinKwai^ 

b maDl^ lidw of lanM tbe; nlFcl L _ _ _„. 
Braij m Bit, beotaiDflj ud pntaoae 
Ts nap op nunibni, nt dm fbifat anlw. 
No kHor e*«r gntMi neighu ccidd rckeh 
la kll ths UMoi'd utiflea of ipeaeb. 

Bpauhl ii IbU mllT— And (ball an utot (nind 



M thsmnliM fp«k inqnilT by rots, 
in «i» months myd^ ■hallbavl ttj 
^kttbow,«hi^— ' — •'■-- — ■■■ — 
hckct ths hnk to 
fSb niietprapnetj ' 

WBigh oat word^ ^_ 

ijllaUMlbneion ther appeali 

Mr tham mccdL otdeiwb-^ioli nwr fed 



I laugh at tbow, «hi^ wben the Mace thay tnad, 
NatMct tha hni^ to oompUmeot tbe head p 
W8h itnetpropnetj thair oaia^ caaBn'il 
To weigh oat word^ whila pi ' 

To lyllaU^diiBeBUT- ■*■ 

Allow tham MCcDI, < 

But, apiM of all tba critiBJura al 



BmvjtBdftiagraalio batradtfioMaca, 
Tbo proud fir tendanuai, too dun te rage. 
Whas HaeUi'BlomtT widow Aam in taai^ 
Or Ban4 far take dBpandHK oil ' " - ~ 

Vb«Ud»a* Ubaninai aadaaatt d 



When Cato'. l»:»«'«'^f ^^iSS^SX 
With equal P™i« *f "," "jot. to ttoir root, 

wt...^ 5n\Ste if iU hi. .kill, crept in : . 

Next follow. 8hmd»-* *mbtfiJ i»ni^ 
A, «t on«ttWI in the rank, of fam^ 

ini», "^7,, ^„i,. ifhjt allow, him none. 

wi feelimr Btrowf, h» words enfore'd with weigl 
W«lSS&i^S auin hkMelf to hear bun qn 

Denied^ wcial pow'rs of voico and fmjo. 



i TUB BOflClAD. 185 

* 

His actions always strong, but sometimes such, 
That candonr must declare he acts too much. 
iVhy must Impatience full three paces back? 
iVhy paces three return to the attack ? 
Why 18 the right leg too forbid to stir, 
Unless in motion semicircular? 
Why must the hero with the nailor vie, 
And hurl the close-clench'd fist at nose or eye? 
In royal John, with Philip angry grown, 
I thouglit ho would have knock'd poor Davies down. 
Inhuman tyrant ! w^as it not a shame 
To fright a king so harmless and so tame, 
But, spite of all defects, his glories rise ; 
And art, by judgment form'd, with nature vies : 



Behold him sound the depth of 
Whilst in his own contendins: pj 



Hubert's soul. 



^ passions roll ; 



View the whole scene, with critic judgment scan, 
And then deny him merit if you can. 
Where he falls short, 'tis nature's fault alone ; 
Where he succeeds the merit's all his own. 

Last Garrick came. — Behind him throng a train 
Of snarling critics, ignorant as vain. 

One finds out — *'He 'a of stature somewhat low. 
Your hero always should be tall, you know.— 
True nat'ral greatness all consists in height." 
Produce your voucher, critic. — " Serjeant Kile.' 

Another can't forgive the paltry arts 
By which he makes his way to shallow hearts ; 
]Vlcre pieces of finesse, traps forapplause — 
"Avaunt, unnat'ral start, affected pause." 

For mc, by nature form'd to judge with phlegm, 
I can't acquit by wholesale, nor condemn. 
Tile best things carried to excess are wrong : 
Tlic Blurt may be too frequent^rfuse too long ; 
But, only us'd in p: oper time aB)lace, 
Severest judgment must allowHRn grace. 



And pauum", •"'=?" " i-kem reelirK" <^^S? ' 
E^^mn "oX",^ each pauM » IhoogW. 

;.|as to pBMion'B Wild alwTO", 

s of ma 



A"'l.!^^".''°riLir™»w'S>nd«mtrthepUy;. 



'there? 



For f«"'™S,^''"t™rhe heart. the*B« 1 ^^ 

Let «.iia, lfl« »P!*'^J™S,'^rtou»''^r" 
FiM-d"« the cnlic^ j^, ^nu^ p«T,- 

Tl^ ^'5?,^ ™ onco"«r kind of ri»T i 
HlTe form d ™= "' " ^j^ spleBtv dwaoi'd, 

Nor stung wrth f "'^i ^w^j, nature ple»»'d i 
A poor dSl eteature, """ '^y' ,""—.; 
ijii, pleiwM wiin naiuie, nt—- r 




"ITmukly i^M* ; it natura link'd with ut i 
HtbonMsh luHndfdg* of th* huioBatiewtj 
If po*^ of teting vaM uid uaemfin'dt 
If n«Mt bolt* wnh gnauM b«&iitin Joia'di 
If Mradg expTSMMOf Bod ■mugs pow'n vtiuh li* 
WUtb tbe-nuia circle cf the eyt ; 
Iffe«linp«hid)lBwbwna, like hii,oBnkiNv, 
And whieh no faw w well u hii can ihoii i 
Dsiem the pref reace i— Gairick, uke the chair ; 
Nv V'^ il-i-tni tliou place an e^ukl there," 



7- 



if 



« « 



RETALIATION : 



BY 0U7ER GOLDSMITH, M. B. 




L 



BETiUATION.' 



Baeti Kueiil brought hia diib, and tba (M|M«*iu''i'>!J ; 
irourt landlord lapplin ui whh liM^uid wHb 6*h, 
Let. Mull gutu bni^ hiiii<al( and b* bringi Uw ben 

OartUeaia ihatl tn eenison, juit fnih fromthspla'") ; 
Ourt DLiirlis ah&U bo lanKue, with tbtnnuhaf bntioa: 
OnrB Wa (ball b« vMtml, al raedloit Ikvour, 
AadT Disk with hi* peppu (htl] faeigfatao llie nvaur .- 

' -Dr. Oddnllta nd nHiifUiMMidafiwaatlrnei 
— -. . - tt- ii iw u . O n » d«T It wi* ■nwBwn 

hlM. mnqwtrj.dlikBCMJpw- 
!M,flniriMri«)M«BfwlltMln. Hi mmM «■ far 

MWUlOB, Uldal tlHir -.^_— ^a a.k-«-ii 




Ta mako out I 
TtiM i Ridge 
That H Hick„. 
HagiiBTUiiioixa GolriE 



11 R^ync^B w 1u4 
, , by the Bame rule, 

-oldBinitiif H. eooiEbeiTj f«iL. 

gialton, and click lo the loot 



^re, WH 

Then, wiUi cheoB and blunderB eneircling my btH 
Let me ponder, oad Ul1 what I Ibink of the dead. 

the good "Dean, reunited id eaith, 



Hereli 
If he had 



'fnixlii, he hsB led UB in 
I weekii could not fiad 
rededot'd. and it can't \ 
;b wax cunsdly cunning 



I Dr, DonglBi, unon of 
M>n) an InnnleuB Sooteb 

awe, ta dBMctlni BBTeral litenrr raUnku 
IttieBlnfliiiUBnIrjinan; pBrtlculBT)-' — 
Bad Bowers BlBln>7 at Uia Fopn. 

I David Garrloli, Eiq. 

} Cotmsellor Ji 



n RidtE, a Kentlen 



belenflag 



»&»• 



uwrinea, cfCUvauiOiihel 



I 
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lera lies our good *B^mund, whose genius was 

such, 
t scarcely can praise it, or blame it too much ; 
M^ bom for the universe, narrow'd his mind, 
d to party gave up what was meant for mankind, 
ough fraught with all learning, yet straining his 
throat, 

persuade tTommy Townshend to lend him a vote ; 
iho, too deep for his hearers, still went on refining, 
d thought of convincing, while they thought of 

dinmg ; 
ou^h equal to all things, for all things unfit, 
nice for a stateman, too proud for a wit; 
r a patriot too cool ; for a drudge, disobedient, 
d too fond of the right to pursue the expedient. 
short : *twas his Me. unemployed or in place, sir, i 

eat mutton cold, and cut blocks with a razor. 

ire lies honest tWilliam, whose heart was a mint, 
bile the owner ne*er knew half the eood that was in*t | 
e pupil of impulse, it forc*d him along, 
s conduct still right, with his argument wrong : 
ill aiming at honour, yet fearing^ to roam, 
« coachman was tipsy, the chariot drove home ; 
Duld you ask for his merits 7 alas ! he had none ; 
hat was good was spontaneous, his faults were his; 
own. 

Bare lies honest Richard, whose fate I must sigh at 
IS, that such frolic should now be so quiet I 
hat spiriu were his ! what wit and what whim ! 
[ow oreaking a jest, and now breaking a limb ! 

Videpace 191. 

Mr. T. Townshend, member for Whitechurch. 

Vide pafe 393. 

; Mr. Richard Burke : vide page 191. This gentleman 
irlng slightly fractured one or his arms and legs, nt dif- 
ent times, the doctor has rallied him on these accidents, 
a kind of reiribuUve JusUce for breaking his Jests upon 
ttr people. 



[ 



Now wrangling &nd grumWina to fcesp up tlu ■■ 
Now uadiug and seiiug, yet liugliiug ni all I , 



Thai W8 Willi' 
Hut miaing hi 
As abea we w 



Ta draw lusn as ihey Dughiio be, nol a8Ule7i 

Uii gaJlanuire alllauli^B, his womea divui) 

And cocnedy wondariaLbemg so fijiat 

Like a tragrjd/ queen he hei dizna^d norou^ . 

Ot nulier like tragedy givinga rout. - 

flu twiB have tlieir tAfia u, loai-io a crowd 

Of vinuei and feolingi, that folly growa pio«d. 

Adopting Iiii partrails, are plesl'u Willi ChtitM 
Say, wlierc faai our poet thie ciialiuly eaugb^ 
Or, wberEfore bis ehiUBeteri ihui wilhoiil bait 



Here DouglaB relirea fraia his loHi to nlai, 
TtiB icourge of impoiioia, the lermr of qiitubi 
Coqu all jTB quack Imrcli, niul ye quitckingdiT 



tilUno/ "TneScLo 







H«M liei Dav 


d G 


nick, de«ribe m 


ewhoean. 


An &biK 


smtmo 


nil ihai WBB pleueni 


m lata 












A<aw 


.iCaoib 




dUiev 


.7o^T,l^" 




Y.i,w 


bidenu 


lite 


hCBftll 


lenlh«n. 


Thoina 


a had lib 










Like (.a 


m-juds. 


gtbf 


aui'y, 


hi> colour. 


iC'.praad, 


And be luter-Jv 




oiigeh 




ralred, 


Onihfi 




BiSrd 


j:ta^ 


eciingi 


'Twa.o 


nly, thai 


whe 


haw 


ai acliue. 


WiLhD 




ineanhlosDoutcrliiBWay, ' 


Heuro 


d and he 




dfuU 




d^y: 


Though 










udsdly lie 
dmc£: 


s.»a; 






>-iil.y 


^sioga 


offhiif 








uscack. 


For he 




len h 


e"^ 


d be could «hi»l> li 




„_ « pSt (rfaUmBlltoH 




uwtwbepMH'd, wnhoDtEuBilnha. 
A iiHi 'lum of iru^ ya B minil loro'd inB^in ; 
NuwialilbBc ingrmlltniii whltli ynrmtla Iho' 



Pot Uio jnr of mil hi, oo iha mrlil m MlDw I 
TMi (OUiiT, rub, tAriilian, dHni, rauiHMr an 
Tteiwli 1 uifiliue » odd, hs ih^i mBril tnal Imi 
AndakXioogbrLtheriDnriala— bfl GoCdubttri tiia ni 

Vau Hernui. aha]) falchBloi— » mHlir oa ipon I 
□■ Dr. OMtmiik'i CtaraaerUticol Caub 



f tth OulU^milh^^M tem, who lua wriiu 
■aMLu aeBd* u* (ood mcor, bui the Umi 




Vtw raaiteoii*, ptrhan or sUi^ivIr fatt 

ritrluips hs aaoBilti in men u thaj ko^ 

jtad u ««■ too fcudiihlihoiHtT ■bnal' 

Tbvo irlint vu hi* hukK 1 eoma ull it, ud burn j» 

Ba vu, oauld he help n T & apMU ttxenmf. 

Han Raynolds fa laid, and ta lall yon my mbM^ 
Sa haa no( left ■ wwr or beiiar bahmd i 
Bii pmeil ww urikine, rtiutleo, unci ^nnd j 
Hb nuuinen ittn f^iie, ■nrapljing, and liknd t 
Slill bora to improTv ui in tvtrf part, 
Hit penei> our laMs, hii mannt™ our heart ; 
To Mieomba advene, yet moal oiYilly uliarine. 
When thej judg'd without (kill, ha ««• MilflMrd ot 



When they talk'i 

■lulT, 
HeahitiBdh»*Ir 



ot Iheii Raphuli, Cvmgiet, and 
impel, and onlj took muff. 
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■me imitaton, y MnriSo hard, cone, 
i follow your maiter, and Tiut hit tomb : 
i deek it, bring with you feitoons of ih« vine, 
.nd copious libatiom bestow on his shrine ; 
rhen strew oJl round it (you^can do no less) 
> Cro»9-readingM, tk^^-ntw»f and mutakes qf the 
press. 

« 

Merry WhiCefoord, farewell ! for thv sake I admit 
.That a Scot may have humour, 1 haa almost said wit. 
Thk debt to thy memory I cannot refuse^ 
■*TbMi best humour*d man with the wont hamour'd 
muse.*' 

* Mr. WUtefoord has freqaenfly taidohnd the town with 
haaiovoos ptoses under those ttfcis hi thsFnblle AdTsrtiser. 



STATE DUNCES 

I^SCBIBKD TO MB. POPE. 



STATE DUHCES, 



WbBi Wilv Tw^bM taw^ dmM «f cm, 
Toa AMtAi fcara. Md«wbnt ihawri 

And Iht eSin&M (MkIi HMw M|«t m«. 

Hers pwealiil pan Ihs gsalh hoon twn;, 
While tuneful •eitnca memiirei out Uie day ! 
Bare, h«ppy bud, a» »»riou» fancie* lr»d, 
You paint the bloomioe tnaid, or fltrw'ry msui I 
Soiinil the rough clangour of tumuiiuwi war,' 
Or aing lbs r&TiBh'd lendiili of the fkrr '.'> 
Now melting mom iho lender laar to flow, 
And waks our >ighi niih Eloiaa'i no.! 
Bui ubier, to dkilnew ever foa deened, 
Tlie ipe> of HHice with thy aaliic Utei it 



Peen, poets, pandcn, minele in ilic throng, 
Smuiwiih iliy Uiuch, Kod iremlile m tlij eong.' 

Vet vain. O Pope I ii all thy sharpen ngc. 
Still ■tiu'>'liog dunccB perieoiie Ilie age i 
FaWiful to fi% or mrag'd will. miw. 
8liU tutelni Ttmoni bwild, iu>cl Tilibaida write 
Still WclaUdt tuoei his beer-inspiml lays, 
Aod Balph, in metre, hotdi fonii Sl«,ii1>ope'B pnne. \ 
Ah 1 hapleaa viitim to the poet'a flame, 
While nil eulogiuini crucify tli; Eune. 

Shall embryo wite tfay Atudioui hours engage 
Live in thy labours and profane thy pare; 
While virtue, ever loVd, demuidi thy lay^ 
And claimB the tuneful trihul: of thy EraiHl 
Can Pope be ailenl, and nol grateful lend 
One strain to sine t>>e pairioc and the friend, 
Who, nobly anxioua in his couniry'g rauK, I 

Holntaina her hoDours, and defends her lawiT | 

Could I, my bard, but equal numbers raise. 
Then would I sine — for, ah I I bum lo pntiM — ' 

Sin^ how a PulTneyt eharms the liBtening Ihrm^ 
While senates hong enraptur'd on his lOBeuo; 
Wilh Tully's liie bow each oration glows, 
With Tully'i muiio how each period fiow*) 
Inslrucl each bahe to lisp the petriot^s naroe. 
Who in each bosom hrgaibes aBimutn flame. 

S<^ when the geniui of the Roman ngf ', 

Slemin'd [lie slrmK current of tyninnie rage, * 

In freedom's cause each glowing breast he warm'il, , 

And, like a Ptili'ncy, then a Brutus ehann'd -1 



' QOthlof to maeb M tb* 



I Ancrwardi Earl of Bath. 



fiqnamnr m«^ bu aqo*] wan tiir doon, 
To MTs fintamiii, u bi nHu'd Bona : 
D. t — ^ IWmm Rialel^d ■ dcMin'd pwy : 
t Mill b>MCta > WalpaVi nm. 



AriM, MT IDBiftil bai^ nar iiia iairaln 
Lm tto BMMDi^ ^iianilmi loCii, etaplpiD i ' 
If IHn in mowoAil Im MhUB bar wo, 
BMh bnrt dun blMd Mch .^T" wUi pkT flm ; 
It to TBTMiga *oa -npsll (ha noadiDir ■"•»■ 
B<TCi^ and Atrj Sia auk Btkab awaki i 
O baaquMui w tl^ Tane aaeh hrwk abdl moT^ 
Or bofs vkfa nge or aoftsB iou lova. 



^t^tsi^ ■ 

BfibV'l^hk ham, bahold tb* nasi bnd 
Wcrahip tba id«l Itaar cenld oooa asonaad I 
Kb Britain'! oov, aa JudaVa acoa beftra, 
#1nt niaa a goldon oal^ and tbMMlara. 

Provoke IliJ suliie, "ii(i employ tliy oow'/i 
«ew objecra riao lo shore iiii equal ft(e, 
The bis, rich, mi-hly duncea of llie mate. 
Shall Halph, Coefef, WclBtfld, Ihen fingrosi ih» raer, 
While eouru nfTo,,! & Hervey, Yorl., or Gaga 7 
DnlnBrenomoterooaisoiily uearlhsBliy, 
But aenales, drawiiig-roomH, with gnrrel«-*iei 
Plump pHrs, nnd bceadlesB Wili, alike ara doll I 



Arniilet the mjihty diill, behold how greHl 
a AppiuB awfllii tha TibtiBld of tba aiua I 
KMig hid ba atom 10 apiwd hii Infltm wwwf 
i^ and nioa tbam to daj 1 



There, pjloomy Usimru b ^ 

With these the Btatesman strove to caae his can;* 
To sooth his sorrows, and divert despair : 
Hut \ouo; his grief sleep's gjentle aid denies; 
At hn^tU a slumbVoiis Briton closed his eyes. 

Vet vain the healing balm of downy reat, 
To chase his wo, or ease his labVin": breast : 
Now frisfhtfiil forma rise hideous to his view, 
More, Stafford, Laud, and all the headles^s crew ; 
DasTEjers and Halters boding; terror breeds, 
A:i(l here a Dudley swings, there Villiers bleeds. 

Now f^oddess Dulness, watchful o'er his fate, 
Anl ever anxious for her child of state, 
Prom couch of down slow raisM her drowsy head, 
Forsook her slumbers and to Appius sped. 

Awake, yny son, awake, the e^oddoas cries, i 

Nor lono^er mourn thy Jarlinj^ lost excise ; > 

(Here the sad sound unsealM the statesman's eyes) S 
Why slumbers thus my son, opprest with care ? 
While Dulness rules, say, ifhali her sons despair? 
O'er all I spread my universal sway ; 
Kino:;:, prelates, peers, and rulers, all obey : 
' - ' 'n the church my mighty pow*rl dhiovr, 

' -- ;., »Ka new: 




At conn bsJiold me atniL im pupil prids, 
At Hockley roiir, and in CraiH-eoiut preiide. 
But ohief in tliee my mighty pow't i* ieen i 
'Tis I inapire thy mind, &nd fill thf roien ; 
On thse, my Ehild, my duller bleBsmga ehed, 

tlU^iUte. 

Here bowM the iliLlemsn low, and ttiu addreit ; 
O goddeu, lols iDi[Hrer of my breMtl 
To gall tbs Bchuh tnclc with OslUo thiia. 
Long bsTs I itroTS, but lonx have Hrove ia Tsin ; 
While Osleb,* nbsl to thy axfti pciw*r, 
[lavas* IhoiB ajei which Ibou haS saruin'i) o'er ; 
Halui BritiUR>a wiu my dork de*%iii foresee, 
Blut oil my (obesui, and Xnu^lA to be free. 

a hod my prDJeett mat ■ roiloar bat, 
nr hod 1 reign'd a. iaitiaw of lb* Mate I 
How ti'sr Brilannia iprepd imperial iwav ! 
How laogliit eaoh frae-boni Bnton to obey 1 
No imiling fniedani Ihaa had ehcec'il her iwoitu ! 
But Asia,'! degBrtavisdwilh Albion'* |J<on3:| 
Turks, Vajodals, Britain ! then compar'd with thee, 
Uad- hiigg-'d their cjiatni, and joy'd thai they war 

_.__ H»i 

Then led herjfcplivo lu my liuvlea? vw*'r. 
MelhiufcsJ "SawTier now no more ixfftBt 
Pirfltinllfctmi^,iuid fairest 'lOuKt tlia foir : 
JoyloBB I aee'ttio lovely moiirnar he, 
Nor glow Jim rheali, nor sjiurkleBOw her eye i 
J^mlad 'ertjTl grtwe, niflmiling femurs warmi 
3'arn nllfer IresBOs, bllgllled every cliirm ; 

-Pior te«miaf flitfij Bowlaa* valiey crowns ; 

-Staves iu-e Rer sods, and Iradelese ill her towns. 



For ihia, behold yon poaeeful ara 

For Ihia, what wooden, froddeEi, 

How bultietJ, iKgg'd, how treated, and how fouch 

What wnnd'rine laeje of ecrorblunilflr'd through, j 

And how ropaii'd old blundan niU by now 1 ■ 

Heoce ilio long train of nevei-endiog jpja, 

Of worfiil peacei, and of peaceful wiuv, 

Kiicii mjslis (rest; of the might; Rlore, 

ileooe Kcurecrow Daviua, floalinp mree-shi 



liB, O goddess I have I di 



ivei WDRby 

in th; (on> alone toy favouiH ahow'r ; 
lare mv bounty thu dieJaIn Ihy pow'r 
.lliera, libbone, litlcs light as air, 

uwa Ihe pageant wilh aJmiting eyec, 
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^ Sm Harrington seeore m sifense sit | 
Nq empty wordi betray his want of vit; 
If aenae in hiding ibU;|^ is espreaa'd, 
OHarringtonI my wiadool ataoda eonlsasM. 

To daloaaiLnend eauaa In ever true, ' 
Thy daiUog Oaledoman. godd^w. liew; 
The pride and gtey of thy dootiaf a idaina, 
And fidthftd kadar of har ¥ai»l awania : 
Loaded he movaa beneath a aarvHa wa%ht, 
The doll laboriooa paokhofsa of the alate ; 
Dmdgea thraogh traeka of infuny ftr pay, 
And hackneya out hia copaaienoe by the day : 
Yonder behold the bway jpaet l a ai p e er, 
With aapeet meagre and important air t 
Hia form how Gothi&andbia looka 1^ aage ! 
He leema the livimi Plato of tha age. 
Bleat form I in whSh alone ^ymerit^aaeen, 
Since ail thy wiadom oentiaa in thy mien ! 

Here Egpiont, Albemarle (for aenatea fit,) 
And W by the wiae in ciSuneilait j 

Here looby Q a ^ O r - m ere* dull", 

By birth a aenator, by fota a fooL 

While t||*i^ Britannia, watehftil oFer thy state, 
Maintain^ha bonoora, and diribtthy fote, 
How ahaU iidmiring natkma loond adore, 
Behold thy gieafneaa, tiembia at ibj pow*/ ; 
New Shebaaeome, inrited hy thy nine, 
Revere thy wiadom, and extol thy name ! 



Lo! to ymi bench now, goddew, turn thine eyes, 
And view thy aona in aolemn dnlneia rise ; 
All doting, wrinided, grave, and gloomy, aee 
Each form eonfeaa thy doll divinity } 
True to thy cauae behold each trencher'd aage 
increasM m fo^y aa advane'd in age : 
Here C h . ..r, leam'd in myatie prophecy, 
Oonfutiog GoUina, makaa each prophet lie : 



toil by llij Smollbrook ItMrs aasail'd i 
:oiivinc'd bim, though the pnl&te fail'd. 



Hut cliief PaMoriui, evef grave and i 
Devoid ottaae, of zeal divuwlj full, 
lUcaiU }iie squibB ofacieoce o^er Ihe lo^ 
^Vtijle cliargea, poAt'raJs through each 
'I'heBe leach a Iieav'nly Jtnnio obey, 
While those maJiilaiii an earthly Appiu 
Tliv goepel truth, PaeloriuB, crovt v« i 



treet re«OUIld ; 
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Full placed and peami'd, Md! Homtio sUumN, 
BegrimM ^i»|^ uiipiin6edhki handT: 
To decency he aeoftui all nice pretence, 
And reiffns firm foe. to cleanliMss and Mnse. 
How dra Horatio Britain's etmm advance 1 
How shines the sloven and buffooo of Fjranoe j 
In senates nom, bow ■oold, bow rave, how roar, 
Of treatise run the tadioiu train-traw o'er I 
How blunder out wfaata'er abonld be oooeeaPd, 
And how keep seeret what sboaU be lemTd I 
True child oidulnssa I see hinL'goddeas, claim 
Pow'r next thyself as next in biitb and flune. 

Silence! je senatea, #hik ennbboii'd Young 
Pours forth mskidinua noUangal'vam hie toni^ I 
How swe^ the acoents piej iweuiid the ear. 
FormM of smooth periods^ a^ of well-tttnrd air ! - 
Leave, gentle TouQg, the«e&ate^fl dry debetsb 
Nor labour ^midsl the kbjrriothe of state ; 
Suit thy soft geiiitt8<to more tender theme% -^ 
And sing of ooding efaHihai andpurliBg etraane; 
With modem sing-song murder ancient plays;* 
Or warUe in sweet ode a BftuMwiekfe nraiee : 
So shall thy strains in pweet dubMoe flow, 
And laurels wither on a OiUmt** brow. 
Say, ean.the statesman wisU «kepoili!B.4]iiin, 
And quit the eeneite for Penaeeu^ failll 
Since there no venal vote a pibakm shaies^ 
Nor wants Apollo lorde eemmissioDera. f% 

There W and P s afo«Me8Si view. 

Firm in thy eaos& and to thy Appins true I 
lio! from their laboufs whet reward betides I 
One pays my army, one my navy 



* This featlsBMO, with ^tbe asslstaace of Boome, Con- 
«aneii, and several otlMn, eommitted a.barbanHis murder 
on the body of an old comedy, by Uimlns It into a modern 
Imllad opera ; which was scarce ezbibltca on the stage, be- 
fore it was tboosht neoesearv to be contracted Into one net 
As this is the only living Instance of the surprlsint genius 
and abilities of these wits, I could not forbear mentioning it. 



■'^ 



m senates prattle, and with patriots fight I 
Thy fond ambition, pretty youth, give o'er,. 
Preside at balls, old fashions lost restore ; 
So shall each toilette in thy cause engage,. 
And H— -ey shine a P re of the age. 

Behold a star emblazon C ^n*s coat ! 

Not that the knisht has merit, but a vote. 

And here, O goadeas, num*rous wronghesds trace,. 

Lur*d by a pensioi^ ribbcm, er a place. 

To murder scienoe, and my cauae defend, ** 
Novr shoals of Qrub-street garreteers descend ; 
From schools and desks the writing insects crawly 
Unlade their duiness, and for Appius bawl. 

Lo ! to thy darling Osborne turn thine eyes. 
See him o'er politics superior rise : 
While Caleb leeis the venom of his quilL 
And wond'ring ministers reward his skul : 
Unlearn'd in logic, yet he writes by rule. 
And proves himself in syllogiflm — a fo<^ ; 
Nowiie* obedient, war with aeawe to wage. 
And drags th' idea through the painful page ^ 
Unread, unanswerM, still he writes again, 
Still spins thft «nHi— -^u— 1 - . ■ 
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For bread to libd liberty and 
And damn thy patron weekly with defence^ 
Drench'd i» me viNe flood, O hadat thou atill 
O'er akina of parehmoDt dro?^ thy fenal quill, 
At Tsmple ale-houae told an- idle tak, *4 
And panm'd thy erndit ii»r a srag of ale.; 
Unknown to Ap|»w then hadliMn thy name, 
Unlac'd thy eoat, .usaaerifie'd fail fkme { 
Nor ^aat unvended raama woaM Fsele deploie, 
As Victima deadoHl to tbeeoavmon aboM. 

As dunea^to donee in epdlaai naafcefa bfaed, 
So to CoDeanen aee a Ralph in ee e ad i 
A tiny witling of tfaeoewntinf dajik 
PuU-ram'd w tnneleaa rhyMK and ahort-livM playi^ 
Write on. my Inekkaa taani, atiu nnaaham'd, 
Though Mnit thy jmoDala. and thy diaraaa damn*d i 
*Ti8 bited inapina tty poliM and Miy% 
Not thirst of inunortauty or piaiae. 

Tlieae, goddesa, Tiew, the ehoioiat of the train, 
Whik yet unmimberad dunoea stfll ramain ; 
i)eaa& eritibs^ lawyera, bards^ a motley crew, 
To duUneaa Ikithral^ aa to Applaa true. 
Enougk the gdddeas eriei^ a||pH^ rYe aean } 
While these BU|«ort.aeeiin my Vnahallnign i 
StiU shaU Oioa fflimaWsit n^^rka anbrti flSe^ 



1 



ADVICE AND REPROOF 

tnOO SkfMUB. 



BT TOBIAS 8MOIXBT, H. D. 



■fled podiee tori 



Cvdmitar tnmite medico ridmita BUrtocs. 

OProcereBl eeoMreopasettanlMuniipkenobuiT ! 

Jayenal. 
' m ill (pill- 
PeeeandinempoMittsiMI vMwdoreeepU 
m«etiim MakH attrita d« firoDiB rtboran 1 

Ibid. 
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ADVICE, 
6cc. . 



POBl^i FRIBNO; 

• 9oafT4 

Enough, euoocfa } all tbii we knew befoie s 
*TiB infamocu^ 1 gmm it, to be iioer t 
And who ao mueE to wnw and riory Uml 
Will bug tha eurae that not ona joy oan boaot ! 
From me pele hag, O ! eould I onoa Imak kKWj ; 
Divorced, all UaUafaoakl not ra-tia tfaa nooatf I 
Not with moieoaie ahalil i '■■ vfcid hia wife. 
Not Cope* Hj awiftari^laahing fbr hia life ; 
Than I to laave the maagie fiend behind. 

Kxht youftaleotii mMn^ ever kind, 

Enough fajiappmaaai beatowaen-^U i « 

'Tia ilolli or prida that fiada he' gifta too amall— 

Why aleepo the mwae l 'ia than no leom for 

pnim, 
Whan aneti Mgbt eooitallatknabtual 
Whan aage NeweBade^ abatfaiently graet,t 
Negleeunia food to eater ibr the ataiai 



* A aanaqd fiuaona te an etpadUoai retreat, thooffh 
not quite 80 deUbiiateaa that of the ten thotiaand Greeks 
IhMB Ferriai having nufcctnaatety fcufot lo tarinf his ar- 
my alone wKh hhn. v 

t AOndtaii to the phUoaa^bieal oontempt wbieh this great 
peraonage mwlftetad fbr the eenenal deUgliti of the sto- 




And Grafton,* [ow'riiig Ailai of ibe throne, 

So weII rewards a eeniui like his own; 

Qnuivills and BathT tlluBirioua, need 1 name 

For Hober dignity and BpDtleii fome ; 

Or Pitt ih' unahahen Abdiell yel unsung; 

Thj eaaJout, Chomdly ! and thy truth, O Toung!, 

Til' advice is goad ; the question only, whelhor 

But wliatorthall tile more the bard bIibII claim. 

But one thing more,— liow loud must I repeat. 
To rouse th' engag'd attention of llie Rniat ; 

AmuB'd, perhaps, with C 's prolific hum,* 

Or rapt amidat the tranaporli of a drum i il 

" This noble poer, remarksblo for auhlicBltjr oT psrt 
vlrtoo of his ofHce, Lord ChunborlaiB, eouferred the lai 
on Colloy Clfchor, Bm. s delecBitile bpiiit, whnm ch«n 
hu olreniy cmpio/eii tossther with his own, the jre 



I Abdlel, occnrAlni tn Mlllon, was the only iprapll 

Amanv the Innurasrahlfl Mae, anautt'd, 
UuihAon, nniedne'd, uoleni^'iL 
i Tlii* HUudea to a pbaaamenDO. not mare strugn a 

of fort)' end, »* sevnnd ph jaioiiuui and fellows of the Rt 
Soeiet:r nan attest ; one of whom, we hear, hu unaonal 
the lncu<ist1on,wi« will. Bo douhl, ftminr Ihaworld m 

produeUons must be the cflV^i 

ri'hlXx rl. 



i°the^l(nrai 



lOflT"''^' 

fmlilr of fashloTuibTo people ol 

:, can>lalln!of some hunrlrals 

e sIsD driim-mi^or, rout, ten 
inlr In degrees of muUkaHi 



ADTICK. ^ 

While the grim porter watches cv'ry door, 
Stern foe to traoesmeo, poets and tne poor. 
Th' Hesperian dragon not more fierce and fell ; 
Nor the gaunt growling janitor of Hell. 
Ev'n Atticus, so.wills me voice of fate, 
Enshrines in clouded majesty, his state ; 
Nor to th' adoring crowd vouchsafes regard, 
Though priests alore^ and cv'ry priest a bara. 
Shall I then follow with the venal tribe. 
And on the threshold the base mongrel bribe 7 
Bribe him, to feast my mute implormg eye, 
With some proud lord, who smiles a gracious lie! 
A lie to captivate my heedless youth. 
Degrade my talents, and debauch my truth ; 
While fool'd with hope, revolves my joyless day, 
And friends, and fame, and fortune fleet away ; 
'Till scandal, indigence, and scorn, my lot, 
Tlie dreary jail entombs me, where 1 rot ! 
Is there, ye varnish'd rufi&ans of the state ! 
Not one, among the millions whom ye cheat. 
Who, while he totters on the brink of wo, 
Dares, ere he fall, attempt th' avenging bl<>w \ 
A steady blow ! his languid soul to feast ; 
And rid his country of one curse at least ! 

Friend. 
What ! turn assassin 7 

*= Poet. 
Let th* assassin bleed : 
My fearless verse shall justif^r the deed. 
'Tis he, who lures th' unpractis'd mind astray, 
Then leaves the wretch to misery, a prey ; 
Perverts the race of virtue just begun, 
And stabs tlie public in her ruin'd son. 

Fbiend. 
Heavens, how you rail I the man's consum'd by spi 
If Lockraan's fate attends you, when you write ;* 

' To be mtle read, and tess approved I 
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Let iwuiImcu'iiKire nro^tious uttx hispifa : 
•nw tower «U1 you Brawl, you'll cHmblhthigl 


-1 


Go then, with ev'ry iupple yinuB slor'J, 
And thrive, the fcvour'd vnlei o( my I6rd, 
la IhU denied? a boon aure humnli crave; 




1 


■ 


And minislsr to him who eenes aelave: 


fl 


Be nan! ynii tulea on pramMion's eetit ; 


M 


Bv'nityouiieiieaoniB bDlnu) by tha tail ; 


m 


Th' oacant is euy, Bad IhCOroanect clear, ^B 
Fr,m the amirchM H<:iil]ion t. th^ .nbral.ler'd pnr. M 


M^k^lt^^"^^^^^^ 






But if Mempled &ora th'. HercolBaQloiL 
A furer field awiila- him, rich with spoil ; ' 






TherB eliiUl he ahine, wuh ming'Iinf honOHta 


^ 


Hia maaier'a pathic, pimp, andparuile; 




Thea Birui a captain, if hie wish be war, 
And grasp in hope, a tninchSon Hilda bAt: 
Or irUiB nweeiK of pfla« hii wuJ allun:. 






Baik at hi< ease in aoiDe warm ciueciire , 




Hia faJe in coDsul, clerk, or a^nl, vary, 




Conipoa'd of tkliehood, ignorajice, and pride 






A praatraM sycophant ihall rise a L— i ;* 




And won from 1 cnneli to tli' empure eiiibrece. 




A. complah'd Wmrent triiuuph o'er ■llagrflue. 

Poet. 
EleriwI inlaniy his daoie lurronnd, 
Who planted firat that vice ea Britiih smuad 1 








A »iee thai apite of unw and nature reigaa, ■ 












<ism 


t ABOtharaanof fortune. wtiuoweihlaprewnl. 




Warrrn, from hsTlniE besn aalioe black i It [■■aid 


htJH 


kepLb;l>aih<eie>al.oaetlme. 


M 


^ 


J 
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PoUio ! the pride of wieiiee oaf teAamei 

The muse weepe «*er4hee, while alieteaiMk thy name ! 

Abhorrent views that prostituted tfrootn, 

Th* indecent.grotto and pHt^oted domel 

There onkj may Iha •panews patsiftbvlow, 

Where nol one 4aural deolpi-tlie -eaitiff^ brow^ 

Obscene witb erifiiea amm'cl, of erper^dyty. * 

Corruptiooy HMt^ oppresaion, perjorf i ■ ' * 

Let Chardin* urtth a'ehapMkroufli'a hia tna4 

The ta^te of Mara and* AnaeTeoQ plead, 

** Sir. Fl^oeuB knew to liVa as weli aa wiritfl^ 

And kept, like OMf two fam wntj*4 in while.* v- 

Worthy to feel tiyii appiflhea of fiun> 

Which rivala Hmoe oiUy in bis ahttria-l 

Let Isis wall in murmurB.t ipa sb^ratt, 

Her tempcinif fathers and heryieldiniy'aoiia i ' 

While (dulneas soreens tha fiulSkn'of the ehBreh,t 

Nor leaves one sliding Rabbi in tiie lurch | 

Far other raptures let the breast eontain, 

Where heaves^bom taste and emulation rei]^ 

■ _ ■ r . 

Fbtbno. 
Shall not athousand viitaea then atoD« " 
In thy strict censure for the breach of one I 
If Bubo keeps a catamite or whore, 
His bounty seeds the beggar at his door« 
And though no mortal OTedita Curio^a word, 
A score of laoqoies firtten i^ hia beard : 

* This genial knlfiht wore at W owa banquet a gKland 
of flowers, in Imitation of tha AncMiits ; and kept two rosy 
bovs robea In white^ for the Alsrialnfflent of ms guests, 

t In allusifm to the unnatural enrtes said tobeloiemnized 
on the banks of this river ; partleiuarly at one place, where 
a much greater sanctity of morals and taste might be ex- 
pected. 

I This Is a decent and parental ofBee, in which dulness 
is employed ; namely to concesj thft failings of her children ; 
and exactly conformable to tlutt- instance of filial piety, 
which we meet with In the son of Noah, who went oack- 
ward, to cover the nakedness of hla ikther, when he lav jx> 
posed, from the scoA and insnllB of a malicious world. 
16 



Poet. 
Scarn'd be ihe bard, and wilher'd all hw tame; 
Who irtiUDdB ■ btolhof weeping o'er his ■hame t 
Bui if cm impioui wieteh with Tcanlic pride, 
Throw" honour, iruth, and decency aside, 
If nor by reajon aw'dj oor clieek'd by fean. 
He cotintB his glories mwi ihs itaiai ne bears; 
Th' iodienaoL muse to viitue's aid shall rise. 
An J Rx ibe brand of infamy on vice. 



IS raar'd his lofty domai 
an of Greece slid Borne ; 
hecaWmbs his crew regale. 



Or pompous vaniiy, Lbal promptB the whole 1 
These wns of sloLh who W profusion thrive 
Bia pride inveiglsd from the public hive ; 
And DumbefB pino in sotilnry wo, 
Who fumisii'd out this phaDiaay of show. 
IVhen silent misery ssBUiI'd hia eyes. 
Did e'oT his throbbing bosom sympathize ' 
Or his eJttensivB chanty pervade 
To those who tangutih in the barren ahode, 
Where oft by wiloC and modesty aupprese'd. 
The bootless talent waims the lonely bteMlI 
Nal pelriGed by dntnesa and disdain, 
Beyond the feeling of another's pain. 




Sofiiier, w-faiqnlMi anguuli arauld I moum, 
Thui owe my ibmuM u the uwu I uaaa '. — 



Of truth dLveoleik let thy tongue lupply 

The hjnied ilaniuir, uulthe wbiaper'il lie ; 

AU ourii mock, all quB.liiiea iJeprMB, 

S*,-n thou ihiu grace lb' BiccUiog; patroDeHi 

Tnph[eBloher, on othiia liilliH raiae, 

And beard with j«v, b; dafiuaatkm pnlpe i 

To Hat collect eub fuulH of &ae. 

And •■ii'ry feet jierfann oTbIt sruiiace : 

tist the gMTC nan nnMtie weah ihaa (hrawd 

The loiiiUT isfee ridiculiMel^jMnli 

And the loud iMgh tbrnafh all tte cbMCM lun 

Applaud th' •b«ni*e MlltMofhec to^uei 

Enrall'd K meatber in (fa* eaeied lul, 

SwM (halt thou eharp ia coaipaaT at wbiat ; 

Her niduigbt ritaa Bad rei»l> nsiuate,* 

Pt iaet of ber 1b*b, and danob of Ear bate. 

But NT, what lueoa^iuuae ftr allthk waeta 
Of honour, tmh, aH■tio■^ du and laM 1 
ib ■bine ooofcaa'd, bar aany and her tool, 
And tail by what I TOM, low ridleiila 1 
Agaiu iball Handel niee hi* lannlFd b(o«, 
A|<tin ilull barmasT with raftura f low I 
The apelladiaaolvi^ the MmhinatioD breake 
And Punelt DO loBgarPraai'e rival aquaaka. 



lag, foandv 
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ZM JIDYICE. 

LoRa«ife1tHU>Ei3uriSeFtawiiiiT>,* 

And «tarU nnnis'd m NewHttie from' Ui a^ 

Wilh iremblmy haudi implorea their promu'd ail j 
And aecBthoirfuvour like a vision fade! 
Iilhis^febithlesa Bjreni!— Ihie Ihojov 
To which your smilee lli' nnwary wreich decoy T 
Na-kfld and shiukleH, on the pavanKDl pronor 
HiB mangled flesh devouring from ihe bone i 
Hags in nil heart, diairactioa in hra eye ! 
Behold, inhuman hcga ] your minioa lie I 
'Behold his ga.y careEcr (o miu run, 
By you seduc'd, abandoo'd and undone ! 
Ralher in gnrrel pent, Bueure from hiirin,t 
My muae with munlers idiall l:lie town alarni ; 
politicq viCh pnl 

:s Guthrie for the public 

in iiuwct in a beldame's 

le crush oT oaprice cv'r; 



by tbe qqaliOcotlons abova descrlbad, haul loslnua 
Belt Into ItM izunadBOce of certain tadinar<)ua»t}', 

DralorliH at Handel, afaJint whom tbey were itr 
nr^udked. Bat the Luwo not BBcntiduig the eaprir^loiu 
nfiT1at(lni,lh^deE<Br1edlbeiriiiAiiB(er, whrim thc/hfldi 



i««r, whrmi iFicj' tad pm- 

had eDtallDd ouon htia: he wvi ■econhtiMly titiown lut<i 
priaan, where tola a^ppoinUaent got Uls bellnr i>r his rva- 
aan,afld haremaJned fix all tbaeeotaey af deapair; htl ai 
laR, bki HnflToia jKttroneaieB, aRer much sol If^ltattni;, weie 
prefaHed upna to eollflct Ave pmtada, on the parnmRl or 
which, he WB admlttad Inia Belnan^ wbere he Eonllnaed 
berelt of hia ondenUndlnK, and dM In (he ittinoal-nilHT. 

whtd) Ihfl lind people of this niatirc>patis are dally alarmeil 

■~ id (IIP, eppliertt 



What though luccesB will not attend on si! 1 
Who limveTy dsrcs, idubI ■ometimeB rialc u fall 
Behold [he bounteous board of fortune aprf ad j 
Gnnh weaknesB, vice nnd folly yields Ihee blend 
Would'it ihou with pmdem ooodeBdenaion etrivi 
Od the loDg-iettled (crmi of lils to thrive. 



-TKj my friend, Bud pen 



;c 






ui brook the gilds 
g heirssii ateaJ — 



Two things 1 dread, my 

Fkiesd. 
How7fdreoda mumbling baaj- without a clnwT 
Nor this, Hor that, ia ilandard right or nrong, 

■'-" ngue; 

lod of mrife, 

.^e jojs, and dsnipii tbs acimeB of life > 

_ . _ i-ayward child of vanity and ftir, 

Unniiinber'd woea engender in the breast 
Thai eDlertain* the rude, upgrateful gueat. 

Post. 



Till minted by the m 
TbUct 



Too coy to flatter, anil too pny. 
Thine ba thejoyleBa dimity ta 



Poet. 

— thanki to disocnl, war Bhtdl he m; friend j 
moral fo^e, heroic Douragfl lend 
ietoe the fileamiiig wjuadton of tlie foe, 
win raoown by same diatinguish'd Uow. 



Bought (he bosom of the wood Tt 
Milumny the fint stull bnuid. 



■mepsaoion lot tliscool 
the nanoveclou aenmJ, 



REPROOF, 



H<»wiPas I tmiL or wiiHQMneV f ( 

Thk gidi J worid Mm nttiM romd mf 

I pant for ■flonoft evhi fcidmiiiirt 

<3ood Head's I what demon ttuviden U tbi& gtle T 




In vaia you atrive in thia •equeitei'd nook 
To ■hraud 70a tnm an iiyur'd friend'a reooke. 

PMt. 

An iajar'd frundl who obaQeiuieo the namel 
If joo, what tiUe joadllea tjm eSuml 
Did eVjour heart o^er mj aflMoagrieveb 
Four inlwt prop me^ or ymr pndn leliefal 
Or oaidd mj wanta my oool ao for inbdue. 
That in di ftr ae o the crawTd fbr aid to you7 
Bot letoi ffiaat th* indakmiee e*er eo itrong; 
Difp1i7 without reaenre in* imaMti'd wrong ; 
r kindred hava I Idnoied 



DefloiPPd your dangbter. or debauehPd ydur wife ; 
Tradue*d your credit^ bulwled yon at game ; 
Or eoil*d with influnooavaproaehyoar namel > 



No; but your eynio Ta^ty. yooll own, 
Bzpoe'd my pntata eooncu to the town 




I grant 1 ptioMii it fo r public oae. 

Yw, HeBaon'd vith j-oa* o«n raBinrk»J«weaii^ 



irk»J«we 



Aficrib^d the wboic ^rfa 

Jews, T>irln,or Pagjins, bollDwed hethi 
Thai (eemn anth moral zsn[ and daumlnsi 
Prove ihot my pariis.] sLrauv adDptH aba lii 
Na peiilleni oloiE mortiaBd tb&Dl} ^ 
Nat ev'n til* wielcti in BhacUea. liuam'd to 
BeneUli th' uihumi^aoofisof VUllinDiMui.* 



Thennquiab'il kni^t hi 

P 

WhM than 1 

Pi 

Tour own sar 
That brands,hiia aa b tre 



With'ali ray soul '. — iW imputed cbargf 

CoiDflr coToa, — howfl'fer the da^ waa loat 
Tbs worU sUows ihe raoe was birl; ni 
But leal the truth Cod Dak^d ■hnultl appe 
A rabo af sable ahtll the goddess wear; 
When sbflaii ware Butijei-i u ihe Lion's re 
£n man aoquir'd doniinioii u'ef thiplai 



Liut^ 



mlvMbiMnu 

JUKujoSMth ,_„_ 

The luSBrsn erolrditfloaBd the lajtl »n, 
Their mnuBh'B^rity rad.Mmtiaa emi* i 
Not ihu the; wuMd ^kUKtmemrtaa, 
To ihieM dMir Imfaa Itaw daipr ud •kima I 
A thounnd wnia dM elMuiviaw of tbe MR 
In imiiaib if hon^ and BMriM 4tMa bokt 
Biing'ainlind'IMgcMlM,«M# • 
nuur livn dsioud to the poUis pod i 
A wulike ehiaSaJn wm IMirMb nqnatc 
Ta lUntnl, guid& in«>«M,lBd i^s Iha rut t 
Thrirji^ i>M4|l|mL fcd ij mBrnmaftU, 

Hewi»M.'b?hy£!S^I5**iStowoH 

Theo'l^UlM^ |MlafpS#%^^rA' 

Nor*ii»dTirrim«nn«lmWlVk^b«Uid| - 

Wbik M'rr hud i)r«fln kbM V^dfiTT 

AndbU iulMtobiH'dhMn apw tkBpSja > 

TiM Mn^MoM^ MMlh»mMHr ihaf 

With tO h» qia^ bmU not amtan t«put i 

And, 10 «BPmi iba oUmoun of Ihe pUioa, 

Twu abw can ahouM ataad eraninatioa. 

Ths bnud wm iiam>d-aaofa wotUij look hia place { 



Tbs wtddM^ aoal^ nun, «] 
And a gntit Eoaiy aa^ 

* KlaaMlabain^Ai&'allbatlhli koud aonained of 
> i i >id mmm onlr. alae^ kidm tha oaa of anni, *y"J 
aaMMMBM giMai i Bia^fliMaaairtiaHrtatoM 
kid ftliWfar HpiJ^hia maaaHwaJagnrtdtand ear- 
rriat offlbatMliBlKtta anar.— IdI lahaam.ihai 
unwu Iba iBSObaaioniila aooi^ than la no mmlon inula 
or gurli dC tt* botaad Amb N wan etda^ cBlabnied f« 
lalpur ; lunlx, tkMalL oalean, rtilaoMro^ *e. which 
(ina reuon to aoMOimhat UMaliM inn <Mmt oul of m . 
TOUT wilt iha aialtU). wd ailda od acvoDt at tboir inai 
■n or that tba ipa kM liiriii— auatb tl eoort to oicluda 
UMBi tnat (taa nnnbtr at hd Jndin, 




Th' inquirr put, eaci 

The culpnl'B conduot vojiouily . 

At langtli tha uge uprani'd hia awful ereal. 
And pauaing, thiii his fellow-chieia oddrEss d. 
If age, that from ihia head iu honours nole, 
Uaih DDL impair'il the funDliana of my nnil, 
But BUflred wiidom vilh aiittrieace bought, 
While thii weak fniine decaya, malurea my the 
Th' important ihuo of this grand debals 
May furniah pfecBdant for your own fcla; 
t^hould CVKT fonuna Ebll you la repel 
The shaggy Toe, ao dcaperala and fell — 
Tia plain, you aay, hia excBllence Sir Ap« ~ 
Fruni tha ihre field aucomplish'd hd SMape; 
Aloa I Ditr fellov-BubjecIs ne'er had bled, 
If every nun that fell lite him had Had; 
Ceitea, those abeep wen noher mad than bnvB, 
Which acam'd ih' exainpla theiT wiee leader gava 
Let ua then ev'cj vujear hint diidain. 
And from our brothaTd laurel wash tiu 
Th' admiring coun apjplauda the preEident, 
And Pug was claar'd by general coOBenl. 

Then needa no magic to divina your acope, 
Mark'd blb you are a flagrant miaanlhrope ; 
Sworn foe to good and had, to great and amall, 
Thy rankling pen producoB nought but gatl -. 
Lei virtue strugela or let glory ahioe, 
Thy verae a9brde not one approving line. 



POBT. 

Hail, laorBd themes I the muae'a 
O bring ihe darling objeou to my i: 
My brettBt with elevated thought at 
My fancjr hrighlen,'and my numboi 



hiefdeliglull 



Bnt thUmr Mwii nakwduudHtluUinmg, 
Hum iridd lo Lotkaaaf» atK wd HairiiurT'i 10118,* 
Nor voold d^ (MhkM muM MClMt M w^ 
To Suuthope^ rath the triboturkgr H 
Tbe ■mil uiHUm'^ tlw hbm aahliiw W punl, 
A paopls*! pate^frid^ud«namaMt 

The boMttd tiMaa of Fapt^ Nuwatal MniD. 
Not ■t'd (ba plairi^tMft > left^M nas 

Th' uMbakaa piUimfft Mokbg iMd. 
Th« gbdd'niiig mtpit M^ Mtavafat, 
And Bring fiur T>t>a^ lnam|li H tha*inrl 
Alike to ma, br taoM UW or an, 
Fnmi Mubw Oohbam » ita* makdw Saol.t 
Bui, lo'I ft ewem oTtMrpiea InM rwi, 
To ranges niM^^ and paAiM Iha aown 1 
Oorg*!! with our plondar, jat adl nani ftr qoil, 
BBpaaioni OidaonfuMMOlOMiUlail 
loutiata taanallan —^ *^ land TaMBl^ 
Riae 00 our ruka, and anjar (ha wnek I 
While griping Jaapei glanea in hit iDM^U 
Wnii^ from the vidaw'itaan and oiphai^* win. 



■I cloflBf BatUnartiT, wl 



1 The EhI of ClMauaMU. 

t DBDial Haektrohv, h^ a naitaf aooh arlmttin (Im- 
nlMlr, Uttt be latr M(aM «> haie nueadaa Iba aerlpiuie 
iBluwiloii, br Bot aolr HBtlBt With Ua aloak aod eoai, but 
wl^htaOlil alK^ «> nSairaabnthar In^bwi : Mr. An- 
malT, wto JUnal tha ia^aaMllle aa< Wtate. 

t AlrlaaiTlnUorasMiiAir^wtaotaeMalDfmBnarnnr 
Tien of printa oaoir, (Oood miada tohrawiwle itele 
■■der coDlrfbatleD, eika 0llue ■ Mnfnt— of Immoue 
■uiDi^ under Ihe pntecdoii of Hw« 

It A CtartMtu or bo*^ <ate koda moan le hli friende 
lD<ni>l,itUiea»denlalalafeMi>rKM«caDl. Amiia 
fuiioM far bajiof foot ■minin'i Uokeie. 




What vice 



Poet. 

ir Lhen 1 — Look round and aee 

iitill,«nprun'db7mB: 

u a iriuidi.l.an[ car, 

ih'd fruDC and gliLt'rmgilDr; 



Adorn eat^ti ]>rivaT« feaai and public haili 
Where peereattenliTe liBTen and adore, 

At Peler'a obaequiea t luiig no dirga -,t 

Nor haa my satire ^el Buppl}''il a scourgo 

Forlhe vile tribe ot usuratB and bitei, 

Who aneak at Jpnalhan'i and svau at White'i. 

Within''l^e''^iih' h^rt'a^ h^llo Jhsad' 

ThrivEB umrantrall'd, and bloBSDini o'er Lba laitd, 

Nor ieelitht rwour of my chaac'ninE hand: 

While Codrus Bhivers o'ew hii hag oT gold, 

By famme wilher'd. and benumbed by cold ; 

I marlt hia haggard eyea with frenly roll, 

And titait upon Che lerroTB of his Boiil ; 

The wrecks ofwoj, the porili of the deep. 

Thai eurie with hideous dream a the oaltS'a eleep t 

inaoLvent doblan, IhitieB and oivil etriie, 

Which daily peraecute hia wretched lite ; 

Willi all the hocrara of pi-ophslic dread. 

That rack hia bowna whD e the mail ia rsad. 

Safe from :he rooH, untainted by the achool, 

A judge by birth, b; deatiny a ftiol, 




Hia party-c<doiu'd tu 

Pleu'd let DM OWD tba jnuiu nnuBra ehr^ 

Who Ui the bmwnj^raeomaulahn'lMir. 
Fraurhl wi^ tha apirit oT a Odthie monk, 
LctRicb, with dnlDMi and devotion dnulc, 
Enjoy the peal eo haifauom aad krad, 
While biaiiraiiiapueBiHirinDiiMemolba oninl t 



I we iHthjo; like vaticide da^on 

'" ■"— " ' ieH and •n'mgn niii 

... - ,, ^ jO, sod genial iSn, 

Employ tM wieiel ebairt and send board it 



. An beD-cwidiineiiu piieH ai 
Let av'ry polirti'd dame, si ~ 



Deuuich'd from eenu, let doubtiiil meaningi run, 
The voKue eoauadcum nod tbe prurisiit pun l 
While the thui fop, witb apioh crin, nnrd*i 
The giving minx haltohok'd Mhind tier caida.. 

' WbatharltbBfortheteMOit— IpumallHinliwqneiH 
Iliui,a'tharrn(iU9(i( th*p*nDte,wlMwsanwUliag to 
throw amr monaj In makfaf tlHir ehOdrm wber inui 
theaudTHiIkBownM: but eoRelB It k thit minj people 
oT ftahloD ooamlt the edaoUoaof Ibafr hebm to wma trna- 
tr footman, wlthapnthHduaoauuod'takaapmiaterail 




1 This ta no of bar than an ^u.,.., ».»..,»— r-..,. 

ereot roraolily tu perfbnn vlafta | t>T tna help of which, a 
daceol correapuodsiKa ia oAen matntaiaod amoog people cf 
:i together, wtlbool « 



These, uid a IhoiuandiJle pnmki, I d«in 
Ths moLley ipawn of isnorince and whim. 
Let pnde aonceive' and Iblly prapngsle, 
The hahion M31 liopU the c|]uriuoa bral ; 

Thii weaoi from bluebes lewd Tvcuwiy'a face, 
Givei HawtEf^jmisB, and Ingoldeby diagrace, 
Frim Mend lo Tompmn ehift -■ ■ - ■ 



nBtbrm the aatioato 






The fatal pgriod hutaciB on apace I 

Nor will inj vene ih' obscene event diigrace : 

Thy dDW'ra of poetrj, that emeil eoelrang, 

The keened appetite! have loalli'd the song : 

Condema'd by Clark, Baiika, Berrowby, and Chitlytj 

Anil all the crap earM critien ot the city 3 



Peace tp the seDtle soul that couW den 
HiB mvocaled voice Infill ilieory I 
And lei me Hill the eeniiioent disdain 
Of him who never epeaks but to arraii 
f calumny and ir 



Whom 11 
Or Ilia, 1 



aoul, Ddord. 
^"biank, 



t icaiepad iionienaB heei 



rJiUjtitg Uiree rngl Uve ilrHRTK 



With brov cDDtracled heath escb passage r 
And oflenhumi uid ehaliea hiaemply liead 
UnlUeomc orack atloc'd pronounce 
The paaBive hard a poai or a dunce i 



ThatnibbUiound, Ipity and defy- 



TASTE : 

1 EPISTLE TO A YOUNG^ 

Bv JOBN AHMSTRONQ, M. D 







TASTE, 



Rahob from TawBrJiill all Loiidoa lo Iba Fl 
Thgnoa raund tha Tsmple, t alntoM Gfonsiu 
Tain JD 7oar roOM boUi Qm^'i and Linedn'i 
Him JUt, ba Mira, n^ Inrdi uidnnllsineii i 
You'U hardly rain, ai I wilii FMt^ guai^ 



"AcoanoHMnrl whnt'a thuT" 'Tiahanl u la; : 
But you muac oft, unidM tbs bit uid ^r, 
HsTB BBBDawoiiU-bsrakeiaflutlBriiu tool, 
Who >w«u> ba lorai the aex vith all Eii wmiL 
Aba, Tain Toutb I diMt tboa admin awaat Joosa t 
Tboii Qoafd-ba galtaM wiiboat Uood or boow I 
You'll aplit to boulh' tiiri|rid amomb err 
Ah, ehaimiiw Stamj I "tia loo muob I I die I — 
Die and ba tf— D'd, aaTiona) bot let me tell }•, 
I'll pay tin loaa if avar nptan kill je. 



But be, wboin Nktara narcr maut to ahara 
OiM apuk of lUe, vfll Daiw (Meb It tbaro— ] 
Nor oowbare elaa, banV the beobf bean 
Growa frraat with Pope, and BoiaM, and BtdMHi. 

- fllrWinUmrMIr, aallairiif The PoUtkal ArHbmelte' 




Good ostive Taata, Uiougli Tud?, ia selilom wtong. 
Be it in music, cainling, or in song : 
Bulthi^ BB well SB Olberhcul ties, 
loiprovei with age, and ripeoi hj degreee. 

Tou lilie Vdture'; foa think him wondroua bright : 
Bui levea yeBra hence, your rclisli more melur'd. 
What DOv deliglita -tvUI hardljr be endur-d. 
The boj ma7 live ID taste Rauine'i Gne channs, 
Wliom Lee's bald orb, or Rove's dry mptun wormtt ; 

Who places Butler neai Cerva-Wea' chair, 
Or with Erasniui can iidmit <□ vie 
Brown of Squabhall, of merry memory. 
Will die a Ooth, and nod at Woden's* feut 
Th' eternal wliuer long on Gtregory'st breut. 



When all Rome ■ mint 

_ _ . ... country's closi 

But chiefly with the Ancienis pase you 
And drink CastaliR at the iuuntsin'e hi 
The man to genuine Burgundy bred u 
Soon BtarlB the dash o( Melhuen in hii 



ottcd from iho sltiee. 



r Pope Urcgnry th' 



1 llqiiore, oal of the IkuUi of Uum 
Vllb dIallnrilgbRi by the nuneof St. 



i 
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Their ore vrkB rich, uid seven tioiee pureed of lead ; 
Their art leem'd Nature, 'twas so finely nid. 
Though bom with all the pow'rs of writing well,"! 
What paina it cost they did not Uush to teU. 
Their ease, my X^trds^ ne'er loong'd for want of fire, 
Nor did their ra^e through afl^ctaoon tire-; 
Free from ail tawdry aaa imposing S^^ 
They trusted to thev native Sfet of air : 
Kapt'rouB and wild the tremming soul they seize, 
Or like coy beauties, steal it by o^pbes : 
Tile more you view them still the more they please. 

Tet then an tfaoatimds of aehdhstiomerit,! 
Who worm ttieir sense out^ but ne*er taste their spirit. 
Witness eaeh pedant under BsMley bred, 
Each commentator that e'er eemaented : 
(You searee can seiw a spot of claseie ground. 
With leagues of Dnteh morass so floated round) 
Witness— But, Sir; I hold a cautious pen, 
Lest I should isroi^ some Jktffioffrawe men. 
They grow enthusiasts too— 'Tis true ! tis pity ! 
But 'tis not ev'ry iunatio that's wittv. 
Some have run Maro and some Milton— mad ; 
Ashley once tum'd a sol^ barber^ head : 
Hear all that's said, or printsd, if you can, 
Ashley has tura'd mon solid besiui than one. 

Let such admin eaeh great or specious name; 
For right or wrong the OTto thenrsthe satoe. 
" Right r' Tern, athousud times.— Bach fool has heard 
That Homer was a wonder of a bard. 
Despise them civiOy wiA all my heart — 
But to convbee them is a desp'rate part. 
Why should you tease me for what seont cause 
One doles on Horace, or on Hudibras? 
'Tis cruel. Sir, 'tis needless to endeavour 
To teach a sot of Tsste— he knows no flavour. 
To disunite I neiiih w wish nor hope 
A stubborn Hodchsad ftomJoM faVrite fop : 



^>^ 



The" ?".(&! iSl'^Vw^MT *"^'C !!«">«■ 
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sa 



For not to menUoii lome eternal bladM 

Known -cnly now in academic ahadea^ 

Y^oae sacred grovea where raptur'd gpiriti itray, 

And in word-hunting waste the Uve-kmg day) 

^ients whom none but eaiioua eriticB scan, 

A)o read MemalaV praiaea if yoa can. 

Ah ! who but feels the sweet eontagiona amait 

WhUe soft TibQllua^iKKini his tender heart t 

With him the Loves «nd JMases mak intean^ 

But not a word of some hezaflbecan. 

" You grow BO squeamiab and so da!ii*lish dry, 

You'll call Lucretius -vapid nexU" Not I : 

Some find him tedious, others think him laaeu 

fiut if he lags, his subject is to biame. 

Rough weary roada througlr barren wilds he tried, 

Yet still he marehea with true Roman pride t ^ 

Sometimes a meteor,,^oigeouS| rapid, bright, ' 

He streams athwart me philoaophio night. 

Find you in Horace no Inaipid odes 7— 

He dar'd to tell us Homer sometimes nodai 

And but for such a critic's hardy skill 

Homer might slumber unsuspected stilL 

Tasteless, insipid, indolent, and tame^ 
At second-band we chiefly praise or bbune : ' 
Hence HiL fat else one knows not why nor how, 
Some authors fldurish fior a, year or two; 
For many some } more wooonma stiU to taU, 
Farquhar yet lingers on the brink of beU. 
Of solid merits otnen pine unknown t ' 
At first, tlMugh Carlost awimmingly went dowo^ 
Poor BelyideA'fcil'd to melt the town : 



* A poem ofTIbiilh»*s In heiameter Terse; sa yawning 
and iDstptd ss his elegies are tender and natorsL 

t Don Osiios, a trMedy of Otwqr's, anw loaf and Jostly 
forgotten, went off with great appliase ; while nis Orphiw, 
a somewhat better performance^ and whst Is yet mora 
atraoge, his Venice Reserved, according to the theatrical 
jiMttdotes of those tiniest met with a Tsiy cqM vta^pttoa. 



Or orop the downa, 
Ab blindly wb 
And good, and 



bad, and execrablo swb 
Pray, on Itie firal ibrone'd evoniiK i 
Sirong Imea of deuh, BiBor^- -' --- 



where lo ol 
..J our drama 



^ Judga for jminelt, nor win wilh linua 
ui 10016 uiuiirioua pedani J,uii, or tionc 



Till 



Of Chaucer, whom wiih IjUQelinpTofl 
Thair .oat, whose eara hold Won 7r 
yVouid laugh o'er Bon like rnod and aoi 
And awear, and Bcem aa lickled m vou i 
Their apawn, Ihe pride oflliXB aiibhraor 



A muiDbliDg ap« oTnMc^ pnwfiba HI binj 
TouythsporttiforMhcDBrewiaB -. 
Thaa thu ba baMU paroMk Ml dMBMnd (le 
TelM in tkeBaaw,CBt*mlrsitaKHsT 
Foi ilMml fbt ■tMuwt4)».HKMl ft^ hh 
To iloop w MirMtl* DiEMtor^ rak t- 

" I mar ba mog,'»aM oft«a am jw dotfrt, 
Bui risfit or wmw, widi M«iid% with bm h 
Thui^^ pailMpa mj bub If I «inp 
Of trite inmolioD aod a fliois; Vai^ 
T^uaB cIimmMi^ HniimraatinAJ^r" 
AndnmOM itiij ««pi«dfroB£t 
For I vduld nilurn*w j«ds* tk 
Tliat IMsnd of d nwi^ nii*nNW FiMka. 
ButiD thanaBaoffoadHMl mmtlW 
TlwdiipaofetarMlnmKTM«<>>M*Ml 
And tbaa to luui wImii OMvSi DO tmmni' 



sr ba tar iMrao4mMinr baldt 

> ^ ow lorda Willi SBhT piMia baamara 

aiBj ma MthaM 10 M Mui i m n, 

TaMBt^Ai/tia aah uar'n paai'i poor nbuf. 
And crown ewli Oothit iMfcr a Phobaa. 



' FlnlpilntCTtgLiniliXIV. who, tDipeak ID tatiknuhls 
Eiuliih, uiUeil hIaiHir Louii the nut. Onr aiiMnipi 
lorlaUwpUalaabLcm BMgt.BtmA, Ac mnmcldaBlr 
plaosd Ina lt la bun In itieirlumafnrtHiiLriHinnlu, wnicb 

ilii I ml [iiiiiiiiiiaafiit nriiliiiitit iif liliiiiirj iiiihiniiu It was 
hs who Ihej aaM^yDlHii^ Ls Sui^ur ; who. wlltaoal hklf 

■bLeuidproToillllEUloilli[ilajaneii«^ with which him 
own could (UndiuiiomiKiriKn. ffwss )k and hlaQoIhic 
dUelplMwhniMUnlyMrslclim iefaccd Uia mosl matKrly 
of Ihta La Bueur's psrfonnBncfa u gften u Ibelr barlm- 







At Athiiu long ago the ladire — {i 
Diearat not they miabehbv'd tho 
When s wild poei 
Turn'd fifty Puri 



TheywenxiUflaeri 
Heav'nil how the Gn 
For Bll the Eoc unntio 



igh they m 
upon I he sta^- 
d«,«B'iymoVd, 



Perhni 
Thus! 
Slandi! fiuM nu Rnnhi 

Th6gro»r-"- 

re likely 



Who doubtB thai Hotbc 
Friend, I'm a shrewd d 
Whatbook^ 



jly leela 

: Handel ihrille. 
!, the (mell, 
prevail: 

hBTo carer-d w«in 
apd will gn BBS 
looks you dote on from your fav'riiB meat, 
and L'Eslrau^B will aurely iharm whOBH* 
•Rie frothy perlneag strikes of weak small beer. 
Who iteepg the calrs far. loin in greasy sauce 
Will hardly loBIhe the pruiES thai fasslesan as*; 
Whe riots on Ecotth col lops Hr.oma not any 
Insipid, fulsome, Irushy, miecellanyi 
And who devoon whatc'e r the cook can diah up, 
Will for a classio conseornie emh bishop.* 



TTill Gad dtis . 



AiGeut 



* Soe Fellon'a Clualci 
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Bbcaf'd friim Loodnn now faoT moao^ and man, 
I Knct K&y Wilko from Fulda's miled ihars, 
Wbere, oloth'd vkh voodt, a handrail billi annid, 
When nUure many a paiadiw hia plann'd : 

A land that, e'en amid coniending armi, 
LaU unil'd with culture, and luxuriast ebarnu : 
But now the boKila lOTttie baa band her aoil, 
And bernd [-"Tintr ilans for all their loiL 

(0 day 1—1 «b1[ 70U not vhat rogue. 



imlodv' 
7 imp of K 



Whatni 

Whatpahi, „ . 

WhatlbrwBidQanderiiigfbol vulaaiprelcR'd, 
By men preleDo jiKiggniehM from the herd i , 
with vhat Dew ebaat tbi gifiBg town i> emit 1 
What eruT lariUileT relgDi the prcasM wit t 
What Hun (brwintar the two boMfaa have mix'd 
What houDciii;^ mimia rnwa aBeaofne next. 
Waive all lueh newt : iSa Ken too much, my b 



rlODg'dthe day'i dull lie 10 apread; 

I left to goaaipa that iweet Inzury, 
Mure inlbeaeeretaof tbaKnat ilunit 
To nuraee, midwiTai, all tfai ilippery nski. 
That awailow all, aal bring all np agvn : 



Nowrorthe vesther— thiBiB BngUndatUI, i 
For BAight 1 find, an good, and quite ai ill* 
E»en now the pond'roua rain perpetual falls, 
DrowpB every camp, and crowdi our hoepiia'' 

ThiBBoakinKdalujte allun«ringa a-'- 

" ' ' sufTocBlBB m 



IB thai 






The pare 


"B. 


east wind 


Sljll 


pursues me lav 


Is Itere 


naie wha 




IB 6snd ne'er 8e 


By Heav 




flays Jap 


ao, 


perhaps Peru ! 


It blasts 


il'el 


rth with 




venom'd brealh, 


That scat 




iscord. ta. 




iseaWB, death.. 


Twag th 


fint 


pla^ui th 




nt Ptmdam'B i: 


And with 




fd amile > 




all arouad ihs 



Haavon guard ray frieni! Ironi every plague 
flies, 
Still grant him henlth, whence all the plaaaurei 
But oft diseoHB From slow CBUsea creep. 
And in this doctrine as (thank Heaven) I'm dtta 



The only theme m vrhic 


I Bhine 


your match. 


You 
Their 


Bludy early : BOm 
prudish muse atea 


eindulg 
Binhy 


androf^hl; ". 


Shyaj 


th' AtheiiiBJi bird 


Bhesh 


UDB the day, * 


ADdflndBDecBmbarRea 


ulmore 


than May/ , 


Bulh 


ppier you who cot 


rtthoe 


arlyauV 


Form 


rmng visits no del 




ttw on J 


Nor BO 


IheBpirita, health 


or sigh 


impair. ' 


ABthOi 


K thai psBs in tho 


rawnidnishtair. _ 


The 


taBkofbreB^kruto 


or; tba 


If^^bjA 



Thai lounging, yawoine-, n: 
Rush out before thiHS foolt 

Who kill your time aa frankly as ^ir own, 
And feel no civil hints e'r- ■- ' 



Rush oul, enjoy iha fieldiuidibs fiahuri 
Ride, walk, or drive, the wealber fbul or bir. 



d months I would nvena 



,il themiltry dc 

VVhile every rural aouitd impovei tta 

The bnvling etre&m, tha trae; rooki, and mnnanr o 

Youll hardly choose thew cheerful j&unU aloue, 
Except when wJine deep •chemB u carryiog on. 
With you at Cheltea oh ma; I behold 
The hopeful bud of •eoae her bloom nalUd, 
With you I'd wait to • • • 
To rich, ioeipid iluknsy, if jaa wOl ; 
With yon no niMeT vhere, while we're togMber, 
I icoru no epoc on enfth, and cum no woUher : 

When'diniter comee, Btnidthe Titrioua ftnit, 
That crowns your^nial board, where every guest, 
Or grave, or gay, la happy, and at home. 
Ana none e'er sigh'd for ifie iniud'> olbow-room j 



Beef, in a font, if tout lUiBiaeh oraT* i^ 
Oz-eheek, or iDBiWMdk Bad, be nra yon hare it ; 
For etiU theooniunitign, even tbe eaae, 
DireeudietmDutehi UiuinEormBdietaftai 
And what the tasM m her eaprisinia Su 




That if you loYe, yot 



Orplunuofbwl repute, youll likely Knd 
■Twae for rou separaMd what nalnrs jain'd, 

Tlie spli-y darnel hers, nml (litre llio f\tA. 




And ever will be >pailing, where ha ram. 
'Til well he anaot ocean ciiange to oream, 
Not euih to gilded cake; nor e^u could tame 
Niaeam's iicep abyss to crawl down atait^*, 
Or dreaa ia roses Ibe dire Cordelliers :t 

A eharmiug epot into g, childieb whiiu ; | 
Can every generoue gift of nalure spoil, 
And rales their merhs by his i^oai arid tail. 
Wboie'er ihe land, whate'er the seas produce^ 
Of perfect lexiure, and eialled juice^ 
He pampem, or to rulsomefal, or drains, 



id bleachei, li 
I Id fatten Iwila, or d 



No comer else, 'tiBtiat lo be deoicd,' 
Ofall our iBte so ranltly ii sumlied 
With Broaa productions, and adullerala fare, 
JU one renown'd elude, whoa* name I spare. 
They cram alt poultry, that the hungir tot 
Would lotha to loucli them ; e'en thoirljOBBlBil i 
SometimeB is glutted so wilhuaclnouB Bpoil, i 
TliKt what aeeDia beef ii rather rape-ued oiL < 
D'ye know what brawn is 1— — Ih' uahapM 
He stands eternal, end is doom'd to ftasl, "^ 
Till— but the nauseoui process I forhear— 
Only, beware of bmwn— be sure, beware 1 
Yet brawn has tosM — it has : their YOal has m 
Save what tlio bulc her's breath inspires alonai 

' t^de Cliatawortli, noa 



3n&, HeaTen ona day may lend them hail for wheat, , 
Who spoil all veal because k should be white. 
^Tis hard to say of what ijdmpouaded paste 
Their bread is wrought, for it betn^ys no taste, 
Whether "'tis floilr and chalk, er-cfaadk and flour 
Sheird and refined till it has taste no more ; 
Sut if the lump be white, and white enough, 
No matter how insipid, dry, or tough. 
In salt itself the sapid savour {ail% ' 
Burnt alum for the love Of white prevails': 
While tasteless cole-seed we far qttittard swaDow, 
^Tis void of zest indeed— but «till tis yellow. 
Parsnip, parsley roctt, the roeues wfll soon 
Scrape for horse radish, and^twfll pass unknowi^ 
For by the cplour, not the taste^ wa pirova all, 
As hens will sit on chalky if 'tis but ovaL 

X must with caution the cook's reiga invade^ . 
Hot as the firat «^ hasty from bis tradeu 

* * . i 4> • 

A cook of eenius, bid him roast a hare^ 

By all thars hot and horrible would swear, .. 

Parch native drjnoess 1 zounds, that's not tM thing— 

But stew him, and be might half dine a king. 

His p^en'rous broth 1 should almost prafer 

To Turtle Soup, though Turtle travels ftr. 

You think me niee-|»erhaps9 yet I^eould dhia 
On roasted rabbits ; or fax turkey «nd afafaai 
Or fulsome haslet ; or most drily eram 
My throat with tasteless fillet and wet ham : 
But let me ne'er of mutton-saddle eat. 
That solid phantom, that most speeioas ebaat ; 
Vet loin is passable, he was no fool 

Who said the half is better than the wfaola i 

* * ♦ . ♦ * 

But I have eook'd and carv'd enough andmon^ 
We come to drinking nezW 'Till dinner's O'er, 
18 



jou iwaJltm 
■enth'd borage floobl 



Appiwch, BUney, and e'e 
Foe oIleD, U dEfend all ho 
The reeling wup on the c 
Vtt kDown a diunei aage 
For brandy whip off Ipeci 

re of thai Lolliean flood, 
Bpeal Ihe dose — (otbid you ahould 
' I IB Bucii It ueidly foe to b.!I ihui's bright, 
Twould Boon eneumber e'eu your fancy'a 
And if 'Lis line what some wise praacher eay^ 
That we our gen'rous micesiora diagraee, 



Wilfa»ro 



Thet 



Ltlt from 



ir toll ii 



half our trimes and ■ 



'Turil] causB a sea -of Claivt and Chunipaign 
OF ihiB rolarding glue lo rinee Ihe nation's br 
The mud-fod eaJp refines amid the BpriogB, 
And tnns aad Burgninily might do ereai Lhini 
But health and piBaaure we for trade dEBpise, 
Far Portugal'B grudg'd gold our geniua disa. 
OhapleBsrace I U land to ba bewail'd! 
Withniur(lera,lrBaKini, horrid deaths Bpcttll' 
Where dark red ekiee with livid IhundBn ' — 

While earth conrulBive ahakea her citiea „„ 

Where Hall in Heaven's name holds her impioi^ 
And the grape bleeds out thai black poison, Pan 

ilTew'd and rebrew'd, a doubled, trebled curei 

ToBi'dtnihecro-wdorvarioUBmlei, Ifind 
Still some oiateriaJ busineBi left behind ; 

The fig, the gooMberry, beyond 



tJ] grapes, 
petilapa. 
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But pleasures of tUis kind are best enjoy M, 
Beneath the tree, or by the fountain side, 
E'er the quick soul, and dewy bloom exhale. 
And vainly melt into the thankless gale. 

Who from the full meal yield to natural rest, 

A short repose; *tis strange how soon you'll find 

A Kcond morn rise cheenul on your mind : 

Besides, it softly, kindly, sooths away 

The saddest hour to some that damps the day. 

But if you're coy to sleeps before you spread 

Some easy-troCtmg poet's lines — you're dead 

At once : even these may hasten your repose, 

Now rapid verse, now bialting nearer prose ; 

There smooth, here rough, what i suppose you'd 

choose. 
As men of taste hate sameness in the muse : 
Yes, I'd adjourn aU drinking till 'tis late. 
And then indulge, but at a «noderate rate. 
By Heaven not * * *, with all his genial wit. 
Should ever tempt me afker twelve to sit — 
You laugh — at noon you say : I mean at night. 

I long to read your name once more jigain, 
But whue at Cassel, all such longing's vain. 
Yet Cassel else no sad retreat 1 £nd; 
While good and amiahle * Gavot's my friend. 
Generons and plain, the friemi <rf human kind ; 
Who scorns the iitue-minded's partial view ; 
Once you would' love, one that would relish you. 
With oim sometimes I sua and often dine. 
And find his presence cordial moit than wine. 
There lively, genial, friendlv, Goy and I, 
Tbueh glasses oft to one, whose company 

Would— hut what's this ? ^^areweU— within two 

hours 
We march for Boxter— ever, ever yours. 

* Mobs, do Qsgrol, fik eonselllsr d'etat, si iotendaot dt 
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ON POETRY: 

By Dr. Jonathan Swift. 



n 




Xm POETRY, 



All human race would fain be wiu^ 
And millions min for one that hits. * 
Toung^B universal passion, prtte^ 
"Was never known to spread so wideu 
€ay, Britain, could you ever boast 
'Three poets m one age at mostt 
"Our chilling climate tiordly bean 
A sj^rig of bays in fifty years : 
IVhile every fool bis claim allege!^ . 
As if it grew in common hedges. 
-What reason can there be assi^'d 
For this perverseness in the mind 7 
Brutes find out where their talnots lit : 
A bear will not attempt to ftf : 
A foimder'd horse wiQ oft debate 
Before be tries a flve-barr'd gCM i 
A dog by instinct turaa aside^ 



'leof'rily influence require, 
s lo airibfttbemiua'slyre. 

begsar'B brat on fiolk bwec : 
uitard of a p«Uer Scst; 
<y broQgtic up to ckeuiine Ebn^ 
lawn of BriJewdl, gr ihe Mawa t 
fBiiiB droptjlhe npuriouii pledgai 

i dieqnalifie-d by SaVs 

wliom Phtebuajn hia ire, 
h baled Willi poetic Sre. 



fibber brought ii 
2t fixM byneht^ 
latcL'a rijluj™ 



4 



And here a simile comes pat m : 
Though chickenB take a month to fiuteo, 
The guests in less than hal£4ui4iaur 
Will more than half a score doYOur. 
So after toilinff twenty days 
To earn a stouc of penoe and poiie^ 
Tliy labours grow Uis critie'fli' pm, 
Are swallowed o*er a dish of leaf 
Gone to be never heard <rf more, 
Gone where the fihifikiant wont bs&m. 

■ • 
How shall a new atteiKpter team > 
Of difTrentsfwitstodisomi, . 
And how distin^ish which ia whiofa. 
The poet's vein, or scnbUinriteUI 
Then hear an old experieae^ s^Mr, ^ 
Instructing thus a young tegiimtr, . %• 

Consult yourself and if yoa ilnd ^ 

A pow'rtul impulse wrge your mindi 

Impartial judge within your jureait* 

What subject you "^an manajge best | 

Whether your genius most melmes 

To satire, i)raise, or hum*rous lineSi 

To elegies in mournful too& 

Or prologue sent from hand unknown. 

Then rismg with Aurora*! ligfata 

The muse mvok'd, sit down t^writo t 

Blot out, correct, insert, rslLne, 

Elnlarjg^ ^minish, interline i , 

^ mmdful, when inventioi iail% 

To scratch your head, anf bite your naila, 

Vour poem finish*d^ iMZt your cam 
Is needful to transcribe ft ^ir. 
In modem wit all printed tra4i is 
Set off with num'rous hreaka ■ and daahes.—* 

To statement would you giva \w^» 
Y'ou print it in Italio ^pa,^ -' 



Abeiur than iho poet rDea.n 

In Homer more than Homr 

irpcwm 
..... <i„j, 

. , penny-poMio 

Jt kl no friend Jive 1« 

If Linlot ihinkB ' twill quit t 

Vou tieed nU (ettr the laboi 

And how flgreepbly iurpriB 

The hawkat showa you ont 
Ah fresh ds farUiings from 
The produce of your toil an 



nprkii, 
Hwesting t 



Kor ULlHineniHy begei«UBpician: 
Or praise the judernent of the town, 
And help fourBelf to run it down. 
Uin up your fond palemal prid«, 
Nor argue on the weaker Bide ; 

Wa juitly prajle, or juitlj' Ubohs ; 
And critics have no partial viewa, 
Except they kacrv whom Itiey abuM: 



r 
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And since you ne^erj^rovol^d their ipite, 
Depend upon't their judgment'e rigm. 
Bat if you Uab, you are undone : 
Consider what a risk you run ; 
You lose your credit aU at OBeas 
The town wQl mark you fof a donee ; 
The vilest doggrel Grub-stteet aenda 
Will pass for yours with fiiea and friends; ■.'\ 
And you must bear the whole di^grMe^ t 
Till some fresh bkiekfaeadtakaa your iklaee. 

Your secret kept, yoor poem sunk, 
And sent in quires to linea tronk^ 
If still you be disposed toiiiynei 
Go try your hand a second tome. 
Again you fitil; yet 8ale*stfaa woid i 
Take courage, and attampt athird. 4 
But first with care employ your tboo^iti^ ! 
Where critics mark'dyour mner hum : 
The trivial turns, the bonrow*d wit. 
The similes that nothing fit ; 
The cant which ev'ry fool repeats^ 
Town jests, and eofie-houie eoneeits; 
Descriptions tedious flat, and dry. 
And introduc*d the Lord knowa why : 
Or where you find your fiary set 
Against the harmless alphabiti 
On A*s and B's your naliee vant,* 
While readers wonder whom yon meantt 
A public or aprivate robberi 
A statesman, or a 9oQtlMei^ jobber t 
A prelate who no god believes ; 
A parliament, or den of thisvea I 
A pick-purse at the bar, or bench; 
A dutcheas, or a suburb weneh; 
Or oft when epitaphs yen Unk 
In gaping lines to fill a chink; ^^ 
Lin stei^nng-stones to save a stride 
In streeto where kennels are too wipe ; J 

Or, like a heel-pieoa|- to wppoit 
A cripple with one m too short; 




IB Gil Uielr gaps, 
Pl&ce elephonEs for svanl of tovna. 

But though you misa your third eBaa^, 






if? 

To Bv ■"»"■" 
From imjty-n 
The vuosl »ei 



_ Ihoiu.. 
rolilahle 



Is of fame, 

auppotli 



A priDce, Ihc momcnl 
A> smbleini of the aov*! 



An^. 



[ign power, 
! Tower; 
iD'toua, vaiiaiil,ju»i, and wi«e, 



» tiUtu 



:e [hiB profeBaea 

Id all their apeecl- 

But unco you lix Aim in a UuDb, 
Uia virtues rade, hia vlcea bloom ; 
And each perfection wrong impuleiJ, 
1b fully at hia death coofulad. 
Tho loBda of pi 



la knell. 
-I m hell 1 



Aa aoon as you can I 
Thia god on eartb tu 

TraoBform'd 10 iiopa, hia levee waii 
Where in the aceneifif eudlees vo, 
They ply Ihoir former aMa below i 




And as they sail in Chajoo'* boat, 

To CsrbeniB Ihey jiTe a lop, 
Hia Iriple-biukiiiB mouth to atop | 
Or io the tv'ry gale of dreuna* 
Prowclexcisr--'° ■ 
Or hire their 



Then, poet, if you mean to thrive, 
Employ your muae on kingfl alive ; ' 
With prudence gaih'ring up n duster 
Of eJI the viitueB you ean muster, 
Which Ibrm'd into a gojland aweet, 



For law and Boapel both determiue 
All lirtuen lodge in roval ermine. 
(1 meen the oracles of both, 
Who shall depow it upon oath.) 
your garland in tha following reign, 
Change but the namei, will do again. 



(Which Kldoir 



_ jt on the cr , 

At Will's ibe puny judge of wit. 
A nod, a shrug, a ecomful uniJe, 
Wim caution ua'd, may serve a wli 
Proceed no further in your part, 
Before you learn the terma of art j 



For you can 
In afl oor m 



modem critics' jargon: 
Then talk with more authenlw bee 
Of unities, in time and place j 
Get scraps of Horace from your frienda, 
And have them al jour fingers' ends i 









JudK^'™'' „i^ and V 



4 



"n**.;" 



ft^ forward "''^^i^, pen " CI^ 
With bViBOi ^'^ ^i Loo^ 

And if *= ^Villly "'»■*'"" «;ror, ye. 






r£'H^'„ 



^^ "'1 )!nt a wotiJ he "Jj. u^ .ecu 






Compulnig hy their peek of coali, 
Amount to JutL niaa ihouBanil Boula ; 


These o'er Iheir proper diatricU gnvarn, 


Of wit anil l.uraour juJgos eov'reigo. 


In ev'rr atreel a c.ly-bard 

Rules, like an aldemmn, his wanl ) 




Through all the lone from end U>and) 
The aeighboun round iLdmire hii Btueirdui 


For songs of loyally and le wdnem j 


Ouldona by none in rhyminB ■well, 
Allhougli bo never lenra'd lo spell. 


Two bord'rine wila conland for glory i 


And one is Wbig aod one •■ Tory : 


And this for epics clajma da bays, 


And thai for elegies lays ; 


Some fam'd for numhera soft and imoolll. 


By lovsTB ipoke in Punch's booih i 


And Home as juBily fame extols 
For lofty lines in Smlth£oM drolls. 


Havio; in Washing gaina renown. 


And Msvma reizns o'er Sodliah-lown : 
Tigetliua plae'd m Phishus' cat 


From Ludgale shinea to Tampla-ba.: 




The court whh annual blrthday-Wrains ; 
Whence Gay was b<iniah'd in aiagraee. 


Where Pope will never shcra- his fee*! 


Where V g must torture his inrention 


To flatter fcnuvea, or lose h is peoaion. 


Bui these are not a Ihouaandlh part 


OfjobharsinlhBpoei'aan, 


AtUndlne each his proper station, 


Through ev'ry aUey lo bs found 
In garret* high, or under ground ! 
AoS whsD Ihey join ihsirperieraiiiM, 
Oul skipe a book of mit»Llanies. 




ThB gmler for tlie EmaJleiiE waLch, 
But meddtft addom with their mnlcb. 
A wliBlfl df mad'ralc size will draw 
A ■hoB.I of hernngn down liii maw ; 
A fia with geese his helly eranu, 
A wolf dFUraya a IhouBBOcl lambs; 
But Bsarch auiDng the lh:r">l<'S '■"''i 
Thu brave ate worried by ibebme. 
If OQ Parim.™-' top you sil. 
Toil rarely bile, are alvniyB bit. 
BMtapoel of inferior aiie 
On vau Ehall rail and criiieiae ; 
And striva to tear you limb from limb, 
Whila oihen do ai much for him. 



The vsrmin only te 
Theirfoes - ■ -■- 



irbyan incJi. 



And to proofed ad infinitum. 

Thui ev'ry poet in hia kind 

ll hit by him that comsB behind; 

Who, though too little to ba seen, 

Co.il teaste and Kail and give the apleen ; 

Call duncei fooTe, and boob of nbona, 

Lay Grub-Blreet at each other's doors ; 

Eilol Iho Greek and Roman mastsrs, 



I, Forth 




Though '■■■ 

They Bi 

Yei Ihou halt bi 



For whan our high bt 



Aa equal priv'lege lo descend. 

lu bulk Ijiere ore nol more degroei 
From elFphuiiB, 10 mitea m chees?, 
Than»halHcuriou«Bi^majr imce 
In creatures of the rhyming lace . 
Froni bad to wariB and wane Uiej 



For though in 
Ai« equally held intiiiilo, 
In poetry Uia height wa 
'Ti» only infinilelielDW. 






' ^LariaaimMhmllfKitmtlv'MIjmiB^hA 



Hi. menu f ""^ " ^.-i'ta behind. 
The l»««*f^ 'inspiring bard, 
Concannen, ""rf .("'LrSy a yard- 
Soars <io''n*;fSoore^ith vigour drop*. 
Smart Jammy "oore wu o 

The rest P-^^noTnU heS.lUey enter. 

^s.rh^"SXUe..v«.. 

0.^hatindigni^*J*/^ 
To prosU^«» ^LfS^whJmheaVn d-W"'* 
By Satt'rmg ''-T^-Jjeea of mankind ; 

SS'eX^vl^eSSrnurae.both. 

Fair Britain, in fXrrS^'^^, 
Whose "rt««« ^ * otU bespatter. 
Whom never f""»° -Xtter 1 
Nor minister no' P^»^^«erit» 

What )«»«<» "^'irofsmrit I 
What magnanimity oil' ^^ 
What lineaments ojvme v.. ^ g^^j j 

?;„ough all '"^Kvf "iS^'f-Jr*"* 

Thougli peace «»» <»^ hero stands. 
ContMs'dthe conqu rH« Q„gei,t 

H^Sspes, Indn^ «d ^^.^fchang**- 



Prom him ihe Taiur and Chine«, 
Shon hy ihe koeea inUom foi- peace' 
Tbe cmson of h« ihrone and bed, 

Appuinled BOV'reigji jud^ lo Atl 
Od leaminji;, elmjucnce, and wit. 
Our eJdui hope, di»]ne lului, 
(Lile, very lale, O mty he rule us !) 
What early manhood has heahown, 
Before Ilia downy beard wa. grB^T, I 
Then think what wooden will be do 
By eoine on aa he begun. 

Aa long HB Bun and moon endure. 

The remnant of ihe royal blood 
Comes pouring on me like a flood. 
Bright EOddeaaes in number flvei 

Now ling the minialer of Btale,t 




Proud to attend you a 

' " Oenibui minor." dx. 

I Sir BnWJTiliiiili. oAaiwxnli Eail of Oifard. 



tiiimllET rita 



You Jignifjr ilie oal>le ra 
ConiBtii youraelf w-'" '■■■ 

To titiei give ibt lole prelance. 
Si. G*orso beheld thee wilh dB)isilt 
VoiichBaie to be an azure knighl, 
Wlien on thy breaat and Bid«B Heroulean 
He fil'd Ihe star and string cerulean. 
iBj, poez, in V 



Shan 



'■ur^ha 



Gayi, 



Attend ye Popei, ami Yqungs, 
And lune jout harpo, and strew your la' 
Your ponegyfica he re provide i 
You cannot err on flatt'ry'a eide. 
Above tile Blare MBit your atyle, 
You HiiLl are low len ilmuiand mile. 
On Lewn all tin barda bsBtoWtl 
Of incenae many a ihausand load i 
Bui Europe mortified hit pride, 
And Bworo ttae bwning niicals Usd. 
Yet what the world refua'd lo Lewis, 
Applied [e Qeorge eiBstly true la. 

'Tib (iliy thoimand limeg Wow it. 
Translate jne now aome Rpoa If .3^059, 
From Yirgil, Martieil, Ovid, Lucan. • , 
They could all pow'r in haiv'n dijidfc 

They teath you how lo iplii a hair, 
Olve G — e and Jove an equal Bhore.' 
Yet why should we be lac'd so atrait t 

Antf reason eoodi for many a year 
Jove never intErmedJled hem ; 

ough his priests be duly paid, 





CBUUCTEX, rtSmBYVC, AND iDSBCWmON, 



LECaON CLUB. . 
Bv Db. Jomatban Swift. 



«1I 




ACflULACTER 



THE LEGION CLUR" 



As I itnl) the eitj, oft I 

S« ■ buildinr larca and lofty, 

Noc a bowihoL from Ihe Collem j 

HaJC the globe froin aenie and unrlvdge ; 



PUc'de 



d Bgainu the chureh direct, 
HekiiiE good my gnorlune'i jnt, 
Ne*t I& church f you taxiw the re 



Thew 

With the name of Legiaii-clvi. 
Such asierabliei, you might tmar, 
Meet when hutchers bail&beftr; 
Such a noiee, utd Hieh haraagniDg 
When a brother ihisTie haaging: 
Such a rout and lueh a nbble 
Aun to hear Jack-pudding gabble i 



The Dean cfflnplaiiia, In blS taOan, <lut iMhar eliai 
wen added, ud Ihut^n wen W dUhreat eofdii 
liUcaniLuaoriunMDUnLUHlliuaMcT other m 

B lenulne enpr AT. B. Mr. Rawkwixulh hH 

bered the Uoei of thia poem too Utile bf two. K n 
of M9UDS 

tTba naanrlbe chnrsh Iha hither bun Oed. 




ia^ttop 



Could i from tha 
Hmr the rattl™ 1 1 
While ihe Devil up 
(Ilthc Devil be HuiDder-prool) 
Should wiUl poker fiery red 
Cr«k [he ttonea, and melt Ihi 

While the don d[ thievee a fu 
Qiiile dealroy that hurpiea' ne 
Hov might then our »1b be b 
For divitiea allow that God 



Vet ihould Swift endow tha K 
For )i» lunatica aod tboli, 
Witha rood or two of land, 



That the chib fmve rig" 10 dwell 



While thay ait a picking «mwfl, 
Let ibem reve at mBkiag- ttwe ; 
. While tbey nevar holil man- tongue. 
Let them SiiiMlia MUir dung i 
I>t them Tonn a grand comuiitt«r. 
How ta plugHe and smve the eily, 




At the jwrfniis, Toib, MIoo. 1107, 
Worth; ofiaprin^ of a slioclioy, 
t^oMnnaii, iraiKiT, vile »i1iiiwr, 
PeijiirM rfbel, l)nb'd .rf.i«r! 
Lay ihy imliTy pnwiipgfi aajitrt 
Sprung from Papiats, Bud a regicktei 



Shiltihe ■»«( «)r hatfM boift 
Time and |>lwM an il'A^ fMrr^ 
Thiiher, cewit nnu* e<nd>inBr. 



'^!:r;;ffiS^.'!&3 



t III, qnlkn* -Bp^ruiai tm ibT ■■Idp* ••, __ „, 



When »*>= '?e""fof penw » I"""" 



TifC LEfno:s c-uuc. 381 



Never durst a muse before 
Enter llial infernal Joor ; 
Clio Btiflcd with the smell, 
Into spleen and vapours fell, 
By the Stygian streams that flew 
jFrom the (fire infecliouB crew $ 
Not the stench of lake Avernus 
Could have inore ofiended her nose ( 
Had she flown but o'er the top, 
She had felt her pinions drop^ 
And by exhalations dire, 
Though a goddess, muiM; ezpire« 
In a fright she crept away ; 
Bravely I resolvM to stay* 

When I saw the keeper frown^ 
Tipping him with half a crown, 
Now, said I, wc are alone, 
Name your heroes one by one. 

Who is that Hell-featurM brawler, 

la it Satan 1 No, *tis W r, 

III what figure can a bard dress 
Jack the grandson of Sir H— — — *s 1 
Honest keeper, drive him further, 
In iiis looks are Hell and murtlier; 
Sec the scowling visage drop) 
Just as when he murc^r'd V^- 1 



Kecprr, show me where to fix. 
On the puppy pair of Dicks ; 
By their lantern jaws and leathern^ 
You might swear f hey both are bretlircn ; 
J)ick Fitz-Beker, Dick the player, 
Old acquaintance, are you there 1 
J>ear companions, hug and kiss, 
Toast old glorious in your piss. 
Tie*em, keeper, in a tether, 
L'^.Vem starve and stink together ; 



^^^ Bed 

By I 




N«r the door aa csLniuca gupsi^ 
ChWdiidniutiilwilh bdIir ahapet, 
fottny, nod OneS, uxl Cure, 
CauM&si joj, and, true Deapur. 
OiHord periwig'd vUi mfLkCH, 
dreadful niidB she uHtes. 

Ijr tbii odii 
begun 10 i 



Whiapec'd me. Lav down your atick- 
Whal, aaid I, le this Ihe mail-houul 
Tteie, she anjtwer'd, ore but shadowa. 



Clio, who had be«n i 
Tn put on a IooI'h diagi 
'o beipeak some upon 



Privilege nfpaTlianifnf, 
Now a new niiBforiiiQs feeli 
Dreading to be Isid by th' h 



iejjuum,&c 




Kever durat a muK bcfbro 
Enter Ihii infernal Ja>r i 
Clio Mifled witb iha *iimi1< 
Inio aplHU and T^nora fall, 
By lbs a^giui Mremma tfu['fl«« 
From the dir« iatKlioa* atsw i 
Nm the ilencb of hke Annnu 
Could luiTa mora a&aded her not 
Hadahe floira but o'er the top, 
She had fell her pmioda dh>pt 
And by exhdalicmB dirtj 



Who ia that H«U-ftiUur'd brevier, 

la il Satan 1 No, 'tii W r. 

In whitt figure can a bard dreaa 
.Tack the gmodsan of Sir H-^^ — >e 1 
HooeN keeper, drivehiiB furttwr, 

' ■■■- '— ' e Hell udmuttber; 

ngT' 

JuM u-vben he m 

Keeper, ahow me when u fix, 
On the puppy i»ir of Dieke ; 
By their laalem jnm and teUliertii 
You might (Wear thar twib to bratlmii | 
Dick Pill-Baker, Uiek the Aiyer, 
Old acquain'Biice, are you there 7 
Dear companiona, liii|; and kiie, 
Tout old gloriouiin your plaa. 
Tie'ain, keeper, inutelher, 
let'em MOTM and Mlnfc lOBelber ) 




>"vn snow two hundred n 
Keeper, thavowenenoug 
laiinelhenapindiofuni 
I eoncludeiJ, looking round 
"JHaylbeirgorfjlhed— 1, 
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4*1 ihem .lire, and •tonn, aixirnnni, 
When they rc • derg7-«wiT| - 
I-ei ihem, m they Ktack ■ Iouh, 
PM for iln orders of (he hmias: 
I'd ihem wfrh ihor goMW 'qouli 
Scribble lenwIeH beadi of WUi 
We mBj, while they iiraiti theirtJiMBl^ 
Wipe «ir a^v vUi ihe^ vam 



Stuff hi« gills wiih Dux aadgraHt 
Vut before the print he fieecea 
Tear ihe Bible all lo pinui 
Ai the partoii^ Tdb, IkjJIoo, bey, 
Worthy oflipring of aatioeboy, 

Lny ihy paltry [H-iiili^e ae'idr, 
S|irimg from P&piMs, Hilda regicide I 

Come B»iu me moae-o edieni, 

Shifi the K'ne for haUaa bour. 

Thiihrr, eriHle ninxe eondurt m'. 



Whei I lieard in yonder Hal'. 



\ 



let 



um&a trisitdihip ii hat mft 

I ■ niOM at pioqvMt 
Would mate him nji, and Norm ud &st I 
Briw from bk hwt iliMmr Rnitiui 
nuuf if be baud JM bfgki TOUT boDM. 

Cmm, uUrae tralr, itoiM rod ^n wall. 
Suppoaa yaar thmaVad jm wefa Blpial, 
To aw hiai alw^i ftmnoat Maa^ 
A0to to taka the irawr hand, 
And Kri(a to )aaa fii poMis vinr 
Pora much taatMr nan than Mull 
feki*]t, I doabi, wooU poMffblpmn, 
And get the beuar ofjoiir lorn 
TvaaM ^m voot pUate, iSk» a fbv^ 
To M* him morttfr'd at laM^- 

^1 trae, wa talk of-MnMlahlp n 



Out frwada an bfiiSfifant miad'i 
And ware I UMafd widi thefout, 
Tha*M bngh tg Ha n« make a TODl, 
Glad tbM&nM«hMMBU W)dk aboat. 



Would either Poet l«ke it well, 
Ta bear the other ban the belH— 
Hia nral tar tbe ehiebK nekon'il, 
lliwaalfrair only G>r the aeeci^ 1 




,e dm|iier (hen 'rgell 



jr patriar, prei 



cept he slabber'd. 



snng Ills own clergy^; 
la lnio il like BmoLb.— 



T'ry hnnil may juailf iit 




Lm 8irT— 

Suiir hi* fMi 

Bui faahra Um priMtte'fc. 

Tbw tha BiU« dl M pi^ 1 

f'noiown, tnkor, vile vduaer, 
I><rjiir'd rabel, britfd Hseuwri 
Laythy palirV privilrg« M<^t 
Sprung (VsD Pmpkti, aod a. rq|ieU* 

Coon BMiA me iBiiat « "AMi 
Lei MiUT MOW M9 tx tiialag 
Shihtbe eeeMCir ImKuImV. 
Time ud (deea »• til diy r*<R^ 
Thilher, grmit nnue wwiw w jy. 



AllTep)d>,wlMni.'*:^M<llt 
ftji, thTO«h Hen ■*hilii «»er««olH 
t/t me be allowed w UU_. 
IVIwlIlwndlnrMbl'ttiV 

■ iC "■«< lnJBa4, 

-, -, JHMt'Mir" - * 



^94 lin ANDCKASUTGH oi> 

— " Whale «wiirm« of se-M orifh grief, b 
MureJaioutfil tLian i)ie etiurch b; la.w| 
Thought ProieMiint loo gooci e wtma 

-ndking, 



Whoi 



!sn(tng hypo^rilei i. 
■ - iBlton ^iile> 



Well, in his 



ll Berveg far iCtiblile, hay, nnd vood. , 
Portv'ry lhing-*bnt whaE it tthould." 

What wriliiig« hai hoj-ift beliin 



Tap>ll 






ifiraie Q,"een Ann«; 

™ never tiiv'rtiB the ni=.. 

Or libels ;et csiTceal'il tr, 

Perhip^ hi» traveli, part 
Akiie at iv'r; (cmmd word 



lOsford'a Brimpi^ 



The worl I mnw own i 
' Tiie prniae ia hU, Sii.d 

You freely may (orgiv 



10 ftinher IM 
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rMpnnM(ian,Ih*tnTiicaiflii,«idl)ie ln*erlplian.— TlW 
UMorialiulof tbapeMetiiriieof DdIhil and nwiHrf 
llM ooaUtaHWg tbanof^^fba soUmb oTilw aoddw l> 

: at el^, wai tut prtiite aadm Or fotm iB amiea- 
kr i lb* aomiin o( 1^ ud tba fSor Mrtli^ *£n»— 
llHaUHpiMBkHIM IMrflttuldM af B»1b|^ iiiii* 
ta( bar, Ob fltt «MlK or > krt B^ieB Aw, nnMor 
ttw loaf loDnaitafirf her BmL and ihs ttorlsi pau «■! 
tacsau. — Bbe Bra Dsi eva on Ban latnOie instnunail 
•f IhM nwt -av.mt u.u^i, ,- il,o sul>;.-. l ,.f IIm; ,..wib- 
— Ma ba>— la-iilpg^iTB MKioi I— biiuk^ liTUnnplte 
imian tad mpknueadlog tbe period of har empira. — IP 
twMallB|iTbWhei lobcuks hlnwelf lotlwcTiontiiir 

L 10 laiBiBg, or ta paitT'Wrllli^ he r^laoa an altar of pfiH 
n«b(»k*,«Dd (HUDfOrathlaKAniB inTwaWI da- 

' alBatlDB] Bonoata ttaam Id ncrifiu an hla oiiaBa- 
•aartU IRIUDI&— A( ikspUa la Undlad, (IwiaU^t*- 

L j)nldlii(tlw*aiiiefttnbo'iMdlaaiidpiANiMlkr 
aMUaa npoD U Ilia poma orftwte— BtM ftitUiwn »• 



THE 



DUNCIAD, 



BOOK I. 

The mighty Mother, and her Son who brings* 
The Smithfield musest to the ear of kings, 
I tins^*. Say you. her instrumentB the great 1 
CairU to this work by Dulness, Jove, and Fate ;t 

* The mighty mother, and her son, &c The reader 
ought here to be caailoned, that the mother, and not the 
Hail, is the principal agent of this poem \ the latter of iheui 
is only ciiosen as her colleague (as was anciently the cus- 
tom in Borne before some great expedition,) the main ac 
tion of the poem being by no means the coronation of thu 
laureate, which is performed in the very firatbiiok, but the 
restoration uf the empire of Dulness in Britain, which is 
not accomplished till tne last 

t 1'he Smithfield muses. Smithfield is the place where 
Bartholomew-fair was kept, whose shows, machines, and 
dramatical entertainments, formerly agreeable only to the 
tasie of the rabble, were by tlie hero of this poem, and 
others of equal genius, brought to the theatres of Covcrit 
f^arden, Lincoln* sinn fields, and the Hay-market, to he 
the reigning pleasures of the court and town. This hap- 
pened in the reigns of king George I. and II. See Book iii. 

X By Dulness, Jove, and Fate. t. e. by their Judgments, 
their interests, and their inclinations. 



a vauD Jecrv'i] mid cuni, 
111 nigD> like Dunea Ihi 
t bB.de BritBnnia Bleep, 



le Ttiunrt'rer'B hetiil. 



Daughter of Choas and elemal Niglil : 
Pale in their ilouige Ihia (air idiM ga". 
OrOBfl u her i'lft, and as TierBuAhflr grave. 
LaboriouB, heavy, busy, build, and blind, 
#he rul'd ia DBlfve anarchy, the miod. 



WhelW. _... . . . 

Or laugh and ahako m Rab'iaia' eaav chair.t 

Or pmise the court, or magniry inankiiul,t 

Ot ihy gcie-'d eountry'a copper chiina unbind ; 

Pmm thy Bipoiia ihough her pow'r retiree, 

Mnuni lidi, niy Swirr, at aiighi our realm Kcqutm-I 

Hera pleaa'd behold her rnighiy wings omspread 

To hatch a new Satuminn age of lead. 



'fHin her old empire 






■ rJ|hi beirkbdmc- 

1 OipntnlheDOBn.oT uiHimir^ ntankhid. Imict.il- 
ludinglDSullfvei-irfliHCRnlnllDiMnrbnth. TbentiiUu 

conisni or Uie |>euple, hit MoJ^iy wu griicioiuly ^a«it 
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CloBc to thote wallfl "where Folly holds her throne, 
And laughs to think Munro would take her down. 
Where o*er the gates, by his famM father's hand,* 
Oreat Gibber's brazen, brainless brothers stand ; 
One cell there is, concealM from vulgar eye, 
The cave of Poverty and Poetry* 
Keen, hollow winds howl through the black recess, 
Kmblera of music causM by emptiness. 
Hence bards, like Proteus, long in vain tied down, 
Kscape in monsters, and amaze the town. 
Hence Miscellanies spring, the weekly boast 
Of Curll's chastepress, and Lintot*s rubric post rf- 
Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac linesjt 
Hence Journals, Medleys, Mercuries, Magazikes : 
Sepulchral lies,§ our holy walls to grace. 
And new-year odes, II and all the Grub-street race. 

fronke iterum» The politics of England and Ireland were 
at this time by some thought to be opposite, or interfering 
with each other. Dr. Swift of course was in the interest 
of the latter, our author of the former. 

* By his famed father's hand. Mr. Caius Gabriel Gibber, 
father of the poet- laureate. The two statues of ttie luna- 
tics over the gates of Bedlam -hospital were done by hint, 
and (as the son justly says of them) are no ill monuments 
of his fhme as an artist. 

t Curll's chaste press, and Lintot's rubric post. Two 
booksellers, of whom see Book il. The former was fined 
by the Court of Klng*8 Bench for publishing obscene 
books ; the latter usually adorned bis shop with titles in red 
letters. 

X Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lines. Tt is an an- 
clenf English custom for the malefactors to sing a psalm at 
their execution at Tyburn ; and no less customary to print 
elegies on their deaths, at same time, or before. 

§ Sepulchral lies, is a Just satire on the flatteries and false- 
boods admitted to befhscribed on the walls of churches, ia 
epitaphs : which occasioned the following epigram : 

*( Friend ! in your epitaphs, I am grieved, 

So very much is said ; 
One half will never be believed. 

The other never read." 

g ^Dcw-yetr odes. Made by the poet-laureate for the 




hsmpion Forliludf, . 

Of hiagei, blowe, or vilhI, or lota of core: 
Culm TiimperoDBc, whose hteiBiags IhiMC pmalD 
Wbo hunger, atid wlio thiral Ibr scribbling uke r 
Pnideocc, whou gkss prmenU th' approaebioi 
Poetic J mtice, wim herliftBd sEale, 
Whsre, in nice balsnce, truth wiili gali ihe w 
Andioltd puddiDg ngiunu emiitj pmae. 

Hers ibe b^iolds the Chaas vast Bud deef^ 
Where namdeei Etomeihings in iheir couhu iIm 
T;ll «Disl Jacol),t on a wnrm Third day. 

Bow hiiUt, hlte spawn, scarce ^uick in embrTD ' 
How D4W'born NonaeAse ftrst is taught to cry^ 
MagEOis half tonn'il itt rhyme eiacify meet, 
And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. 
Here one poor word a hundred clenches t-'ttl 
And ductile Didneis dmv meaudera lakeat 
There raotley images ber hney Blrike, 



PleOA'd with the madiKi 
How TragiHly and Comt 
How Faroe and Epic 51 



if the loaay ibuuset 



jdye, 



■ he narili of vrhleh ate tispplly drowned la H 
InilrnnmnU' Ttw new-roar ndei nr the lwni< 
wereDritcDatdlatLQj;uiBliedrroiii4llllinIprecabBi*i 
uude s enngiilcunuB |>ai t of Jtlieimravfer asvwiln 

UcuUily. 

• iciiiEl Jacob. TonioD, Ills funous eom of ba 



THE DVKClADt. Vi\ 

• 

Here gay Description Egypt glads with ihow'n^ 
Or gives to Zemola fruiti^ to &irctk flow'ri ; 
OlittVing with kse here hoary hills are letn, 
There oainted valleys of eternal green, 
In cola December fragrant chaplets blow, 
And heavy harvests nod beneath the snow. 

All these, and more, the cloud>compelling queo 
Beholds throueh fogs, that magnify the seene. 
She, tinsel'd (rer in robes of varying hues, 
With self-applause her wild ereation views ; 
Sees momentary monsters rise and fid], 
And with her own fool's colours gilds them all. 

'Twas on the day, when** rich and grave. 
Like Cimon, triumph'd both on land and wave :' 

g^omps without guilt, of bloodless swords and maoes, 
lad chains, ' warm furs, broad baimerB and broad 
faces : ) 
Now Night descending, the proud scene was o*er, 
But liv'd in Settle's numbers, one day more.* 
Now May'rs and Shrieves all hush'df and satiato lay, 
Yet eat, m dreams, the custard of the day ; 
While pensive poets painfai vigils keep, 
Sleepless themselves, to give their readers sleep. 
I^uch to the mindful Q,ueen the feast recalls 
What city-swans once sung within the walls ; 
Mucli she revolves their arts, their ancient pmise : , 
And sure succession down from Hey woodPs days.t 
She saw, with joy, the line immortal run,' 
Each sire impress'd and glaring in his son : 

* But lived, in Settle's numbers, one day Biore. Settle 
was poet to tne city of London. His office was to compose 
yearly panegyrics upon the lord mayors, and verses to be 
spoken in the pageanU : butttiat partof the shows being at 
length frugally abolished, the employment of eity-poet 
oaased; so tliat upon Settle's dasnise there wss no successor 
Cothst place. 

t John Heyfsood, whose taUrladflt were printed in tbt 
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3d3 



irm*d by natarie stage and town to bless,* 
, and be, a coxcomb with success. 
; with transport eves the lively dunce, 
j'rin^ she herself was Pertness once, 
lame to fortune !) an ill run at play 
[lis bald visage, and a thin third day : 
ig and supperless the hero sat, 
m'd his gods, the dice, and damn*d his fate, 
law'd his pen, then dasli'd it on the ground. 

from thought to thought, a vast profound ! 

from his sense, but found no bottom diere, 
tte and Aounder'd on, in mere despair. 



' reinilar in all his performancM, and a person of 
arning. That he is master of a ureat deal of pene- 
nd judfrment, his criiicisms (particularly on Prince 
do sufficiently demonstrate." From the same 
it aluo appears that be writ plays, ** more to set 
»n than money.*' Deanfs of himself. See fSilefl 
Lives of Dram. Poets, p. 68, 69, compared with 

, form'd by nature, &c. It is hoped the poet here 

full justice to hid hero's character, which it were 

%talce to imagine was wholly sunk in stupidity ; 

fed to have supported it with a wonderful mix* 

acity. This character is heightened, according 

desire, in a letter he wrotetonurnathor: " Pert 

least yon niiytht have allowed me. What ! am 

> dull, and dull still and afBln, and for ever?*' 

emnly appealed to his own conscience, that *' be 

link himself so, nor believe that our poet did ; 

pake worse ofhimUMUi he could possibly think ; 

led It must bvt merely to show his wit, or for 

ir lucre to himself.** Life of C. C. ebap. vit. 

Mr. P. page 15, 4(>,53. And to show his claim 

KMst was no unwilling to allow him, of being 

a dull, he declares he will have the last word ; 

)ned the following epigram t 

•r to Pope, * Though in yerse you fbreeloee, 
<it m>rd ; for, by (I—, 1*11 write prose.' 
hy Rasoning is none of the strongest, 
last word Is the word that lasts longest,* <* 




Suchw 



li their' 



u dren'd in i-ed nnd gold; 
Or whflfa tha picture! 6c the page atone, 
And Qunrlei u uv'd by buiK les not hii own. 
Hera ■ wclli the ttuilf with Ogdliy the ereitt i* 
There iiamp'ri with amiB, NawciLBtiesfiiiieseomplalert 
Hera ail hii tuff-ring brotherhood (etire, 
And 'ecape thB mnrtyrdom ofjakes and fire: 

Well purg'd, and waith; iJeltle, Banks, andSroome.! 

whom hevtokj 4nd whHH worka he mnnfitedi Ihasocaad 
of ineh H Dtled Ihs alKlres, or WEie glla*d for thaur, or 
■donwd wilhpicUim ; tha tUrd ctnaa onr author calls »tld 
Inrnlng, nld bvdisiof dtrlalir, old canmHniiriei, oid B^. 
■ Ml ptlDlert, Br nid GiikIMi Inuulitlonii Ml teij Tolaoil. 
'dillhylbe (real. "jDhnOiilbr •»•■"■>> «)iD,riom a 
laUlBlUattoB Into lileralun, nude lucb ■ prognu u might 
wen Myle hln the prodlf)' of hli liine 1 Mndini tolo Um 



grBalfIaoBlohi.iiiro«ki)liB|irlMrt 

lbMiallaat0«bil|oodjBpet,ud In a reiy (WMlaUu." 
—VnuUaaBf.lAvtaarPima. 

a ma Usnp'd with arou, Keirca«i1e itainei coniplele. 
Onchrs gf NcweaHle waione whobiideilheiHlf in 
Uw lavtablng daHihu of |Wf cijr i laavln) to pouoltr in 
prlal Ibna annle vuluinei of bar uadioiu andaiiTaan."— 
WlHUnlaT, lb. LWRliana nuhnm up elibt ftdlm of ker 
(racal, irlucli were niniitti adarited w-lb gUdad conn, 



— WBfUijr SEttle, Buki 



iilian Is parU 



BS, 



dari, Ac a. Ilinin vaa bli lival in uafcilr .... . ^. ^ 

■nccan>nil,))B<inaariil>tra(adlet.ibeEailDr£Mei,t>btrli 4 
K vet allvB : Anna Boleyn, tltc ttueao urBiHiu, tniVxtim: 
tha Qraat, arc daad uid inne. Th(« he *•— -* !-••-- 
arbatiu'italwi.ar alnprnr mijluraoft 
ud ibln pfouie; aiuily iiniiJiied In Pera 
CmmUMjit, and tUa Haiole DauthHi. 



whedreaardbitViul 



Then lie,B''ss""»'0'ofi^l human aril 
Fint in my earn, and ever at my heatl ; 
DuItKsn I whose good old oauae 1 yet del'eni 
Withwrliom ray muMhagan, w)ih whom ihall 
E'eraince SirPopliDg's periwig* was praiso, 
To the laai honoura of the bmt and bays : 

thou ! of fcuninoBi iha direcling aouli 
l^thia our head lika bias to tha bowl, 
Which, lu more ponderoua, made iU aim more 
Obliquely vBdilling U> the muk in view, 

1 Bver gntciouB to periilexU mankiod, 
8tiU Boread a healing miat before ihsmind; 

at wa etrhjwii'a wilddan^g (igh^ 




Sobs deoMq Koto IBT PMb (tmin tU gfioB 
And ooM lobv^i <M oitt eomnoa nnw I 

mih inM w MOM I IhK poAi7 Uhk Imu. 

M* life MTCamplw 1m>oih W niui^ 
Old ttMOad iMler UDKceMirtil pram ' 



■WMnJrf kkn.'naktwk* i 



of UiepiHlaacf UwtowBtbrimclM^ wia> 



ndd— to lb* miaiMaT t mora IneliDl ; 
To cerve hti eanie, O queen I ii Mrrmg thine. 
And HS I thy very Chietleen* gire o'er, 
E'en daifh zefenlt, and Rmlev ii no more. 
Wb&t UwanniBnul OiiinK ML AfU'cm&m 
Cibborian itmbtad, nd cabuln bniit. 
■Dia bman trigtMOMft M tb» hMbe ■><!«« I 

Tbk uch abniH that iM nd Ml Ml^t 
ThB mu to«-d Dp at UaskV^^ala uKI While'i I 
When doui and batehmtjati tt wmtfa* mf eroi 
At ove th« bear and Udta of ths torn. 

O ton in ria, and £rth n Mt7 brangtit tt 
WoAa dainn*d, or to be datttfd, Qroui fUbV* liuil 
<3o,QuiiflklbiraeBH uefsdwaAjr, 
Ht DMtn imCBore Cnn.tiaa pncoByK ' 



uUieittaH, br Ihdr eicklLni deCendol llie RonisnE, nlm 
heldlbeChpiuli fnrlfaeiraiooKdltieniiiQiiiorelhBnilif 
Oiullt, tlMlr sBsmin, bui vere as tenij la hava defEnilcd 
ine Danli U ttKT hid been posKiiMd of Die Cnpllol—Eplai, 
Dcaie. to the LevhuhM. ^^ 

• OsKiMen, Abmd armtnisisrlal wrtlam, hired Biihe 
ptic« raeQllmcit In IIk nine oa ImdIl 11. rer. 31G, who on 



■ n-hiBhU»rmintilo(henMiBln«i 
I Mj lienerind more ChriHIan 




ITMtain'iL unlouch'^ uid vet m miudeD ■hiMb 
Who. .11 ™„r .—atjr BisiatB walk Iht fitreewT 

li viigra«K Ih rough tfjf tand! 



While all 
Yo ahall „ 
Sent with a. 



Senl withapaBg, aud vagract through Vof'tandi 
Nor sail with W»ili*(l tt|iB-aad-uionfieye(iaM»,+ 
Where vile iniindungu^ihucKa for vilef rliywiB ■ 
Nol, >uJphiir-lipt, eihiaazEim uk-hDueefii«; 
Nor, vrap up oranges, id ptilt.yguF hitq; 



TolhemimiiuiDUD 
Or peaceably Ibrgo: 

Where thinga deatr 
Wijh ihM, 1 



siuuges, ID ptilt.yguF hi 
ather 'Tale i ' 



■oy'iara a weiltlo things unl 

Wiib (hat, B t«Br {portEHtous sign of eiace I) 
Stole from tho majler offlte aoven-fcldfeeoj 
And tlirL« he lifled high the birthday bftnd, 



j<ow iiu.mBB the Cid, snJ now Penlla 
Great Csiar roarSf aad hinieA in the 1 
Kiag John in lileuce Oiodeally cipiret. 

■— BfaUa-giTon Bland,— Seal wllhauflsa. IiWMBpw 
tlco so logiielheDa'il^GnaeLlocraiiiliiilBlaifrlBlpaiuphleu 
I'm whloji this B. was n wrllorl, apd laBendlhem poU-Cra 



llDOVH JHHt Ih HUdlbTI 

mdon Spy, iu pioae. 






IP, " ifl PS nnJuBi aa ta iiajr I eoiU 

mpe. nad Ml nust ihlUDcftlllT, 
lan roar bag adlQfl cthe aave* <■ 
n Ibau fewlioea ;> Uw Uinaa>« 
I. acted, and damned ; itelMW 



■hmneftilb^ ' 

hcUmaai* 

llitelMK« 
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No merit now the dear Nonjuror claims,* 
Moliexe's ohi Btubble in a moment flames. 
Tears gusliM again as from pule Priam's eye?, 
When the laat blaze sent Ilion to the skies. 

Rous'd by the light, old Dulness heaved the head, 
Then snatchM a sheet of Thulet from her bed ; 
8ud(len she Hies, and whelms it o*er the pyre ; 
Down sink the tiames, and with a hiss expire. 

Her ample presence fills up all the place ; 
A veil of fugs dilates her awful face : 
Great in her charms 1 as when on shrieves and mayors 
•She looks and breathes herself into their airs. 
She bids him wait Iter to her sacred dome ; 
Well plcasM he enter'd, and confessed his home. 
So spirits, ending their terrestrial raceti 
Ascend, and recognise their native place. 
This the great mother dearer held than allt 
The club of quidnuncs, or her own Guildhall ; 
Here stood her opium, here she nurs'd her owls, 
And here she plann'd the imperial seat of fools. 

Here to her chosen all her works she shows, 
Prose swcll'd to verse, verse loitVing into proFc : 
How random thoughts now meaning chance to find, 
Now leave all memory of sensi% behind : 
How prologues into prefaces decay, 
And these to notes are fritter'd quite away 4^ 

•—the dear Nonjuror — Molicrc's old Btubblo. A comedy 
thrashed out of Mulierc's TartufTb, and-no umch l\w trans- 
iTlor'H favourite, Umt ho ansuri'S us all our uuUior'H dislike 
tu it could only (iriso from diiuiffbctiou to tin: ^{ovoruinunL 

f Thule. An unnnishod \Kio.m of thnt nauu:, ol" whirl 1 
one sh»M'i was printiMl many years ago, by .Ambrose FhilipF , 
a northern autlior. 

t —great uuitlicr. Mas^na mater liorc applii'd to Duln»js.'», 
The quidriunca, n name j;ivcn Ui tli« ancient nj»'niI)»!rH of 
■evcnil |K)litic.al clubH, who were coiutaiitly inquirins quid- 
nunc 1 Wiint news / 












,e M^\^; left W-__^ n„ 






■■ 



With Fool of Quality coraplelcs the nuirr. 
Thou, Gibber 1 thou, his l&urel shiitl f>upFan, 

Lift un your gaUs, ye princes, te him come ! 
Sound, sound, yt viols, be the cal-cail truinU I 
firing, bring Ihe madding bttT, the dnmkcn vine ; 
The rreeping, dirty, courtly ivy join. 
And thou ! hii ai(i-de-oamp,lead mi my sons, 
Light srm'd with points, aMitheses, and piinn- 
Lee Bavdry, Billingsgale, my daughters dear, 
Suppojt his front, anu cAthi brin^^ up the rear : 
And under his, and under Aroheri wing,t 
Ooming and Grub-atrect gkulk behind th: king. 

O ! when shnll riie a monarch all our own, 
And 1, s nursing msllisr, rock the ihruiie; 
'Twin prince ond people close the curtain draw ; 
ShAde him fram llgll^ and M»er him from liiw ', 
Fatten tliEcouilirr, alerve the learned Ijuinl, 
And suckle armiea, ond dry nurM tlieluud: 



■isliu^ flUuiftg was dr 



udTund 









THS 

DUNCIAD, 

BOOK n 



ARGUMENT. 

liliiclie)n;prodiilni«il, tbCBnliinnUv ii graced wiib 

thlo.bihiuti.&i. wsTBanclenrlr ijidio be ordatnid 
ilie inilt,iiiuIuTh«i!bliMuir ipiRiiriiiE, lecoMIni 
HaniQr, Oiln^ cMiv. nroiWKd Itae prini in baDoar or 
' son. AiLhl1lc>.>-lilllMr Hack Ihe p«Uand ailkm, 
rndcdniltiiiC liilt.<lllklbeiriiUroil*)ind IkhiIiihI- 
■^ — ThiEtiffdeBn flrA|tld*ni1,rDr her dlvHirt,lapri>' 

Ibed jTllh tlwlr diTHi ncMaiil^^NciI, Itw rum Die 
flFldft — TlMn Ibllntr llH ejEPTciHH for Ihfl poelv, of 
klliin, Tocllknllw, dlvOii.— TtwOiiiliaidi Ainliib* 

I niMinfl pgMLIhBUilcdafpraftiuRd.darjE.ui fliitj 



HlQH 00 a Borgeoua aeiiL, tbiit far oulshons 
HbbIbj's Bill luh.' or Pleckno'. Irish Ihranf.t 
Or ihil wliare on her Curllsl ihc I'uLlio poun 
AIJ-bouQIflOua, fragrant grains and goldso ahoi 

caHeil ■ tub ; bul that of Mr. Os 



[hat of Mr. dotor LIbdIpv wua crivBrcd 
hlsmrf of IhiB iwnon, bonk 



nnlcpBTtorprlEHthoad. lJdprlnlDdiomF|jlayA,parm«, 
nsr bs jint wnrlh DiRnfloiiln^ Ihil iht omlnrnce From 




Qnai Cibber Mti Wt frAd Puwmbii n» 
llw couokiui aiiWily aod <>» jealouB kCT) 
Mix OD bii look : 111 171 
OnhtaD, utdomrdita 

Hia pmn rtiine muod I 

Nev edga Ibair dulnee, sod m 

3o ircaii tbs nin'i brwd beun, ui bmuuh iu>_ 

Beavei^* twipUing apufcidnw light, ud poinllkifr 



Not s^ man glee, bf haoda I'oatifia onwtf^ 
With Bulet haU wids-mviiig oinlad ni^nd, 
Itoms in har Oapitol ■•■ Ouuno ut,* 
ThTOQ'd on aeraQ hilla,nie ADlicbtiil of wk. '. 

And naw Iha Oueen, to glad hei noi, piDBluB 
By her&ld hawkers high heroic KOnwa. 
They lummao all her race i An thdleaa Inod 
Pours forth, and leaTei unpeopled htilf Ihe land. 
A motley mixture I in long vigs, in baga, 
In ailk^ in crapes, ia guten, and in rag* 



mnBlhofMaroh, buiiiii <j." <f>urltBd,12n».|i.ll) 

And of the b!ii«oryL,n,i. ;...,..■ loBsed Ina hliinkfll,ha««IB, 

■ Romo in bBrt'aiiit.l ■: II' .jucrno alt. QunllfitaanB 
uruoCApuDlii, vhotienrlrigilieirEiKuicourafeaiaiitwUck 
Ij» X, jnie * poels, tiavclltd to Rome with ■ Iwcp Is hb 
hand, ind Bun« to 11 twBiiIr Ihouiand vereea of a piNB 
called AJFiiM. lis win Intniaiiun ai a bnlBini IdI^oluI 
prnnioled 10 Iho honour of the laorel ; a tax wbieli dw 
ronil of Rome and-tha pope hlDuelfeDtered inloao flinM 
tij cause liim to ride 00 an cleplmnC to the Cbpito^ and to 



HepimnC to the Oipito^ an 



— 01 frequenter oTthapoprt 

, drank sbnndiinll)', and poured fortU veraea vtffiMt 

or big poetry la glTen 07 Fam. Stmoiij hi bfa ftoBfr 
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« 

From drawine-rooms, from colleges, from garrets, 
On horse, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariots : 
All who true Dunces in her cause appeared, 
And all who knew those Dunces to reward. 

Amid that area wide they took their stand. 
Where the tall may-pole once o'erlook'd the strand, 
But now (so Anne and Piety ordain) 
A church collects the saints of Drury-lane. 

With authors, stationers obeyM the call, 

S'he field of glory is a field for all.) 
lory, and gain, th* industrious tribe provoke ; 
And gentle Dulness ever loves a joke.* 
A poei*s form she pleu^M before their eyes, 
And bade the nimblest racer seize the prize ; 
No meagre^ muse-rid mo|:>e, adust and thin. 
In a dun night-gown of iiis own loose skin ; 
But such a bulk as no twelve bards could raise, 
Twelve starvMing bards of these degenerate days ; 
All an a partridge plump, full fed and fair, 
She form*d this image of well-bodied air ; 
With pert flat eyes she window'd well its head ; 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead ; 
But empty words she gave, and sounding strain, 
But Bonscleas, lifeless ! idol void and vain ! 
Never was dash'd out, at one lucky hit,t 
A fool, so just u copy of a wit ; 

• And pintle l>alnen ever loves a joke. This 8i>erie8 of 
mirth, called a Joke, nriainf (torn a mal-entendu, jnay be 
well supposed to be the delight of Dulness. 

t Never was daah'd nut, at one lucky hit. Our author 
hereeeems wniing to give some account of the pop^ibiliiy ot 
Dulneiw making a wit (which could be done no other way 
biit by chance.) The Action ia the more reconciled to pro- 
bability by tlie known itory of Appelles. who, beinf[ at a 
luaa to Rzpiew the foam of Alexander's horse, daahcd hii 

Encfl in despair at the picture, and happened to do it by 
It fbrtui»te stroke. 



But Io([y £,;„, 



preient 11 



fO" "f Mr. PmV "he ™C^""[." 
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in this genius, and shall end." 

nd who with Lintot shall contend! 

lem mute Alone, untaught to fear, 
ss Curll ;* " Behold that rival here ! 
vigour, not by vaunts is won ; 
indmost, hell, (he said,^ and run." 
rd the bailiff leaves benind, 
Lintot, and outstript the wind, 
b-chick waddles through the copse 
ings, and Hies, and wades, and hops 
I, with shoulders, hands, and head, 
admill all his figure spread, 
panded Bernard rows his state, 
d Jacob seems to emulate, 
ddle way there stood a lake, 
9 Corinnat chancM that mom to make : 
• wont, at early dawn to drop, 
sues before his neighbour's shop.) 

ranns, whose names being more known and 
earn«td world than those of the authors in 
hererore need less explanation. The action 
lerc ImiTales that of Dares in Virgil, rising 
incr to l:iy hnld on a bull. This eminent 
ited the Rival Modes before mentioned, 
tiess Curll. We come now to a character 
ct, that of Mr. Edmund Curll. As a plain 
re.1t actions Is the best praise of them, we 
of this eminent man, that he carried the 
igthfl beyond what it ever before bad arriv* 
: he was the envy and admiration of all his 
B possessed himself of a command overall 
ver : hn caused them to write what be pleas- 
not call ttieir very names their own. He 
nmoiifl among these, he was taken notice of 
o church, and the law, and received partlcu- 
stinction from each. 

•inna. This name, it seems, was taken by 
nan, who procured some private letters of 
almoHi a hoy, to Mr. Cromwell, and sold 
the consent of either of those gentlemen, to 
ited them in lOmo, I7S7. ITe discovered her 
jhcr, in his Key, p. IJ. 



Her funiir 



I Com 



I ) Joud ^ 



rings Ihroui 



mrd ! Bernard 

Obscene withRlIh the n 
FoU'a in the pkeh his wickedneu 
Then llrii (if poete aughi of truth da 
Tha caiiiffvBtiBida conoeiv'd a pray* 

Henr, Jove ! whose nsme my bird 
A> mitch B,t leaat bs aity godt or rn< 
And him und hie, if more devolion 
Dov/n with the Bible, up with the 



Then _ ... 
On Ihii he >ilH, to that he leam his i 
Andheareihe varioue tows of fond 1 
Some beg bo eBBtem, tome a weew 
All vatu jietitions, mounting lo the _ 

Amus'd he reads, and ihen relurna I 
SIgn'd with thaii 



;re hu Cli 
B to Jove V 



from I 



Prom her hiatk grtjltos near ihe T} 
Lin'ning delighted to the jeit unde 
Of link'Hiye vile, aud watermen oh 
Where ai ha tUh'iI her netber renin 
She oft had fovour'd him, and faroii 
Hanew'd by anlure<ii Hynipathetic i 
A> oil'd wiUi niBgie jukbb for the a 

I Wliere, u he Dtli'd, Ac Ba Oa ai 
aaii Popel HlKallaDiei. ■ 




To him the CSoddeaB : Son ! Uiy grief taV 
And lurn ihii whole illiieron on itiE lawn i1 
Ac the Base dune, expenenn'd in liertrsSe 
By oamwuf -~- '"^ ■" -' "--^ 



Caok uball be f^ior, 
SofllllLilsfLcil hoBlilR 
And vfe too boABC oui 



eai^ 

tjB=«iindL»£ytel 
rlihia BUgic gift; "■ 
I and CansmaBi' Biri 

Gonh aiid Addiioa. 



WiihtlialBhe gavs liim {piwom of hi« 
Yet smiling at liis ruefiil length of bai) 
A slisgej IupBEi rj-,S wonhjr in be Bpr»ad, 



venl psniphlFU, 
Mr. Qij'»-Th= n 



3l£iuty ur Iha wntd Josmt 
e uppeT'Cooi, Elwd mmh 

•hale lllmhm oD tbi M 
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drus' old, or Dunton's* modern bed ; 

dive work ! whose wry-mouth'd portraiture J 

.y'd the fates her confessors endure. 

8 on high, stood unabash'd De Foe, 

"utchint lia^rant from the scourge below. 

Ridpath, Koper,t cudgell'd might ye view, 

5ry worsted still looked black and blue. 

If among the storied chiefs he 8pie8,§ 

m the blanket, high in air he flies, 

I ! (he cry'd) what street, what lane but knows 

Lirgings, pumpings, blanketings, and blowft? 

•y loom our labours shall be seen, 

16 fresh vomit run for ever green ! 

the circle next Elizall placed, . 

abes of love close clinging to her waist ; 

8 before her works she stands confess'd, 

rers and pearls by bounteous KirkalllT dress'd 

in Dunton was a broken bookseller, and abusive 
er; he writ Neck or Nothing, a violent satire on 
linistcrs of state ; a libel on the Duke of Devonshire 
! Bishop of Peterborough, &c. 
1 Tutchin flagrant from the scourge. John Tutchin. 
of some vile verses, and of a weekly paper called 
lervator. He was sentenced to be whipped through 
towns in the west of England, ujion wliich he peti- 
King .lames IL to be hanged. 

?re Ridpaih, Roper. Authors of the Flying-post and 
y, two scandaluus papers on different sides, for 
hey equally and alternately deserved to be cudgel- 
l were so. 

iself among the storied chiefs he spies. The history 
's being tosi?ed in a blanket, and whipprd by the 
J of WeetmiuKter, is well known. Of his purging 
niting, see a full and true Hccount of a horrid re- 
in the body of Edmund Curll, &:c. in Swift's and 
Hisccllanies. 

a Haywood: this woman was authoress of those 

induioiis books, called the Court of Carimania, and 

Utopia, For the two babes of love, sec Cnrll, Key, 

kail.- llie name of an engraver. Some of this la- 
rks were printed in four volumes in ISmo, wiUi her 
thus dressed u]) before theiu. 



cnuugji ih 



So Jovt'i bhghi bow diijiluy 
(Sure tiga, litaX no ipecUiUr 
A ueottl efibn brought but t 
The wild moander wul>'d Uf 
Thui Iha wnoU Jel, v" ' 



The itFeam, & ^ ... 

So {timed like thee for turbu 
EridikDuii hia humble rounul 
Through half the heavcna li 
Hie rapid wnterH in liieir piu 

Still happy impudence obtair 
"niou Iiium|ih'il, victor of Iti 
And Ilia pleas'd dune, aoh. bi 
OeboRW, through perfect mw 



Iwrne, through pe 
•Km'.! with the in 



Ria Honour's mnaiog DulnesB thva escprest'd, 
**He wins this patron whq, can ticile best." 

He elynka his purse, and takes liiaseat of state ; 
With ready qi:yllsthe dedicators wait; 
^ow at hts head the dexterous task commeucf^ 
And instant, &ncy feels the imputed sense; 
Now gentle touches wantOli o*er his face, 
He struts Adonis, and aflects grimace : 
RoUi* the feather to his ear conveys, 
Then his nice taste directs our operas.i 
Bentley his mouth with classic nattery opes,t 
And the pufTd orator bursts out in tropes. 
But Welsted most the poetUiealing balm 
Strives to extract from hirf^oft, giving palm ; 
Unlucky Welsted It thy unfeeling master, 
The more thou ticklest, gripes his fist the faster. 

While thus each hand promotes the pleasing paiO| 
And quick sensations skip from vein to vein; 
An unknown youth to Phoebus, in despair, 
Puts his last refuge all in Heav'n and pray'r. 
What force have pious vows ! The Queen of Love 
Her sister sends, her votaress, from above. 
As taught by Venus, Paris learn'd the art 
To tftuch Achilles* only tender part ; 
Secure, through her, the noble prize to carry, 
He lurches on, his Grace's secretary. 

~ * Paolo Antonio Rolli. An Italian poet and writer of many 
operas iii that language, which, partly by the help of his 
genius, prevailed in England near twenty years. He taughl 
Italian to some fine gentlemen, who affected to direct the 
operas. 

t Bentlcy bis mouth, &c. Not spoken of the famous Dr 
Richard Bentley, but of one Thomas Bentley, a small critic 
who aped his uncle in a little Horace. 

X Welsted. Leonavl Welsted, author of the Triumvirate 
or a Letter in Verse IVom Palfemon to CeHa at Bath, whid 
was meant for a satire on Mr. P. and some of his friends 
about tlio year ^81. He writ otherihings,whi::h tvecauno 
remembiM'. 



Wich thunder ntmblin; from i 
With horn and Inimpels now 
How link in Borrow with a lol 

When fancy flags, bjiiI tenee a 



The monkey-mimict mih discor 

And noiK and Konon, branglmf 
Dannia and Diuonnnce, snil ca] 



Hold, (cried lit Queen,) a cat-n 
Equal your merilH! equal la yoi 
But that Ihb veli'difljiured guini 
Sound lonh, my brayera, and [li 

A» when the lona;-ear'd milky 
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r defrauded, absent foala they make 
so loud, that all the guild awake ; 
;hs Sir Gilbert, starting at the bray, 
reams of millions, and three groats to pny : 
Us each wiud-pipe ; ass intones to ass. 
Die tvranff 1 of leather, horn, and brass ; 
A from laboring lungs th* enthusiast blows, 
sounds, attempered to the vocal nose ; 
:h as bellow from the deep divine ; 
, Webster !* peal'd thy voice, and Whitefield !* 
aine. 

ar o'er all, sonorous Blackmore^s strain ; 
B, steeples, skies, bray back to him again. 
3t*nham fields, the brethren, with amazp, 
k all their ears up, and forget to eroze ; 
S Chaneery-lanet retentive rolls the sound, 
courts to courts retuni it round and round 
.meg wafts it thence to Rufus' roaring hall, 
1 HiiD^rford re-echoes bawl for bawl. 
haii him victor in both grf\s of song, 
10 sings BO toudJy, and who sings so lon^.t 

Webster— and Whltefleld. The one, the writer of a 
irspaper, called the Weekly Miecellany, the othci a Hi-ld- 
laciier. Tliis thought the only mcnns of ndvancin:; reli- 
n was by the new birth of spiritual madness ; tliat hy 

old death of Are and fagot ; and tltcreforo they a:!ro<Ml 
this, though in uo other earthly tiling, to abuse all tlie 
er clergy. 

Leng Chancery-lane. Tho place where tltb offices ot 
incery are kept. Tlie long detention of clients in tlii.' court, 
1 the difficulty of getting out, is huuioruusly allegorized 
these lines. 

Who sings so loudly, and wlio sinf^s so long. A Just 
iractrr of Sir Ricliard Blackuiore, knight, who (as Mr. 
rden ezpresseth it) 

" Writ to the rumbling of his coach's wliecls ;" 

I whose indefatigable muse produced no le;;3 than six 
B poems; Prince and Kiug Arthur, twcn v books ; Kllza, 
; Alfre;!, twelve; the Redeemer, six; bt.'sidej Job, in 
o; the whole Buuk of l*salai8 ; tlie Creation, seven bouka ; 
lurs of Moo, three bouks, and mauy more. 



Thii Uboor past, by Bridewell all dMcmid, 
(An moremi prayeru, and flagtlluiori end,)* 
Towliere Plpel-dllsh wiih diasmboguingiiirB»iii»' 
Roil* the largg Iribule of dead doga lo Thames, 
ThakmgordjkeBl Ihanwhom no eluiceof mud 
Wilh jHoer sable hlols Ihe siWcr flood. 
' Here «ri|), my ohildten 1 here al once leap lO, 
Here prove who besi can daah ibrougb thick ainllliA 
And who the moat in love st dirc exee\. 
Or dnrk.Oeitcrily of groping wall. 
Who fling! most filth, and widnpollulei nroun'J 
Th£ stream, be hi« Ihe. Weekly Journals bound st 



Inm 



of oo&U apiece ahiill glad It 

ijesty Oldmiion ilandB.t 



id Mild- like surveys ha 
isigliint - ■■ ■ ■ 
I'liy, ye 



ns aud hands ; ' ' 

onil two maliB fourl" 
d. and cUtnh'd a siranded liiihleT's heiglit, 
Sliot lo the blaek ubyES, ani! piting'il downright, 
The senior's judgment oil tlie crowd admirr 
Who, but 10 sink the deeper, rose the higho 



- (As- 



Weekly Jw\e 
iniermiied, on illlTbre 

lull, Brlllsh Ja«rD«l, Dally Ji 
lars gf whlrti for wane Hma » 
CoacBfielYindtillierBT jiom 




prsTsn and dngpllntfoii euiL] It M 1^ | 
■"•" " ■•ppEiUn'lfrtd. 



lacnuinit" 
mnUMK 

nn ine''of sf ' iam M BsiCTi' aiid""i!Wlisulrfj- MM 
rw i>rDililn(anieniiiii>irtni.e><'lrtsnd »r. AnkM 
llveiliu, Dud Akiitadiltns, prlniul in ucUvo, iTSt 



i Next Bmedley dived. 'The pervon hvre menl 

_.-i»hnisii. was no- ' —"•■• ' 

pieces^ a w«Wt 

iiiilveiliiw, 



^nS 
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All look, mil tiii^h, and call on Smedley lost ; 
Smedle j in vain reao^uxlB through all the coast. 

Then ♦♦♦ essayM ;♦ scarce yani8h*d out of sight. 
He IniOTS up instant and returns to light : 
fie bears no tokens of the sabler streams, 
JLnd nuHints fu off among the swans of Thames. ] 

True to the bottom,' see Concanent creep, 
A cold, long-winded, native of the deep : 
If perseverance gain the diver's pri^ 
Noi eveilasting Blaokmore this denies: 
No noise, no stir, no motion const thou make, 
Th* unconscious stKam sleeps o^er thee like a lake. 

Next piui^d a feeble, but a desperate pack, 
With each a sickly brother at his back :t 
Sons of a day ! just buoyant on the flood, 
Then number*d with the puppies in the mud. 
Ask ye their names 7 1 could as soon disclose 
The names of these blind puppies as of those. 
Fast by, like Niobe (her cnildren gone) 
Sits Mother Osbome,^ stupified to stone ! 
And monumental brass thw record bears, 
^* These are«— ah no! these were the Grazettcera l" 



• Then • * • essay'd. A gentleman of genius and spirit, 
"Who was secretly dipped in some papers of this Ivind, on 
■whom our poet bestows a panegyric instead of a satire, ns 
deserving to be better employed than in party quarrels and 
jiersonal lavectives. 

|r«*t Concanen. Matthew Concnnen, an Irishman, bred to 
the law. He was author of several dull and dead sciirrili. 
ties in the British and London Journals, and in a paper 
r.alledtbe SpeculatisL 

I With each a sickly brother at his back : — Sons of a day, 
Ac. These were daily papers, a number of which, to lessen 
the expense, were printed one on the back of another. 

^ OsDorae, A.name assumed by the eldest and gravest of 
Hiese writers, who, at last, being ashamed of his pupils, 
fare his paper over, and in his age remained silent 




Nm eobold Amalli* wkliawiight 
FuriDUi he Uivis, prBcipiUUcly ilulL 
WhirlpooLa end stormaliiB oircline amn mve* 
With all Ihe niglu of gra.vilation Xteu. 
Nocrnhmore aclivs intiiediitjilBnec, 
Downwiml lo cUmh, and buck woril toudvaDce, 
Ue brings up hnlf i\\e boitam on hta haul. 
And loudly cIsIihe tlie jourmls and Ihe leBd. 

The plunging Prelate, and lib pondcrou* gn 
Wiih holy envy gnva one layman place. 
When lo! a bursiof tliundar aliaolc tlia flood. 
Slow TDBC a ibrm, in mRJeily of otud ; 
Sfaaicinff thflhorroTBorniBBable brows. 



i^laleg, howaiakinetotbe chin, 
hiB mien, ihe mud-nympUa Hict'd I 



N^rina black, aud MerdamaQU} 
Viad (or his love in >eL[y bow'rs Lkiuw. 

•At Uyla. fair wa» ravli*-d long ago. 
Then sung, how ihown him by the nui-brown i 
A branch at Slyz hare risei from the lliajiea. 
That, linctur'd bb il runs with Lethe's itreami. 
And wafiing vauourB rropi the land a( dretuns, 
(As under seas AlpheoB' KCnl sluin 
BcBra Piia'B aS'nng In hiB Arethuie} 

-PoufB iiUo TharoAs: and henoe Ihe mingled -wbi 
lulWlcaiM the peri, and lulls the grave j 
Hera briiker vapoiirm o'er llie TKMPLa crein 
"niere, all bom Paul's la Ald^ia drink and de«p 

bairdi Te 



arlaiupartj';|np«ni I lUensucci 
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ilbouma chief,* deputed by the rest, 

im the cassock, surcingle, and vest. 

ve (he said) these robes wnich once were mine, 

8 is sacred in a sound divine." 

s*d, and spread the robe ; the crowd confess 

-'rend Fiamen in his lengthen'd dress. 

him wide a sable army 8tand,t 
K>rn, cell-bred, selfish, servile band, 

or to guard or stab, to saint or damn, 
'b Swiss, who fight for any god, or man. 

' Lud's^ -fiimVl gates, along the well-known 

jet 

le black troops, and overshades the street, 

rw'rs of sermons, characters, essays, 

ing fleeces whiten ail the ways ; 

da replenish'd from some bog below, 

in dark volumes, and descend in s)iow. 

opt the Groddess ; and in pomp proclaims 

er exercise to close the games. 

critics I in whose heads, as equal scales, 
I what authoi^s heav ness prevails ; 
most conduce to sooth the soul in slumbers, 
nley's periods, or my Blackmore's numbers ; 
the trial we propose to make ; 
be man, who o^er such works can wake, 
•all-subduing charms who dares defy, 
ists Ulysses' ear with Argus' eye-; 

Milbmume. Lnke Milbotune, a clenyman, the 
r critics ; who, when he wrote against Mr. Drvden's 
id hitn iustice in printing atthe same time hb own 
ions uf hhii, which were intolerable. His manner 
Iff has a great resemblance with that of the gentle 
the Dunciad against nrur author, as will be seen in 
llel of Mr. Dryden and him. 
md him wide, &c. It is to be hoped, that the sa* 
lieM lines will be understood in ihc confined sense 
b the author meant it, of sticli only of the clergy, 
mgh colemnly engaged in the service of religion, 
i memselves for venal and corrupt ends to that ol 
m or factions. 




p ,..._, li Ihfee pert teraplan i 

3e their Ulems, uid their lanoa tho luui 

Each prompt to query, ajiswsi, and debtil^ 



re of poQA? ukd prate. 
b« to gentle reoden bru 



The MPOes sit, ll« vulgarform 
Ttu clata'rous crowd is huih'd with magm of nn 
Till all, tun'd equal, «nd a gen'ral hum- . 
Then mount the aletks, and m one lazy [dim 
Through ihs long, heavy, pak>rul p^ednvl mi 
Soft ereeping words on wotdii, the lense BonipiMi^ 
At ev'iy linfl ibey Mrelchj they yawn, ttny dctfw 
A* to soft caliA top-lieavy pines bow low 
Thsir hrads, aad lift them u they cetue to Uowt 
Tiiiu efl iliey rear, anil oFt the head decliiw, 
Ab brealho, or pauie, by EIk, the aire divioB. 

And now to th>> tvit, now to that they nod, 
Ai ™ne, or prose, iiifUBe llw drowav god. 
ThriOfl Badgrl aiioM la Hpaak,* but vanoB wi^qifiM 
By potent Arthur, ItnoekM hii chin nnd breaab 
TUand and Tin(iul,t prompt at priiwt 10 JKC, 
Tot Bile nt bow' d to, 'Ciiriat'sno kin^cant hBi*.' 
Who xra the nearest, by the words o'aroom*, 
StepI dm : the dieiani nodded to the hum ; 
TtMQ down are roU'd the liooka : stmtch'd tfu 

Bach g«nt]e clerk, and mutt' ring Holg tua eyac 

"rtirteeHBilBClalm'd tDepeili. Fliuinus for hl« i^ 

t Telaml end Tinilil, Toland, Itie ■albm' of Ihe ail 
UUfT, called ["DnilielitJcaa. TUtdal me BiHhai I 
Bj(hl> ot tlia OQriBilgn Cburcb, and CIniiUaiiUy m 

t ChtUi's no klnEdam. This licaid br Ci^ | 
Dane, to alloda to a nniwa of ■ reverand UM^ i 
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As what a Dutchman plump« into the lakes, 
One circle first, and then a second makes ; 
What Dulness dropt among her sons impress'd 
Like motion from one circle td the reBt : 
So from the midmost the nutation spreads ' 
Bouod and more round, o*er all Uie sea of heads. 
At last Gentlivre* felt her voice to fail, 
Motteux himself unfinishM left his tede, 
Boyer the state, and Law the stage gave o'er,t 
Morgant and Mandevil§ could prate no more : 
Norton,ll from Daniel and Ostrcea sprung, 
Bless'd with his father's front, emd mother* s^tongue, 
Hung silent down his never-blushing head ; 
And all was hush*d, as Folly's self lay dead. 

Thus the soft gifts of sleep conclude the day. 
And stretchM on bulks, as usual, poets lay. 
Why should I «in^, what bards the nightly Muse 
Did slumbering ^sit, and convey to stews ? 
Who proudef march'd, with magistrates in state, 
To some &m'd round-house' ever-open gate 7 

• Centlivre. Mrs. 'Susanna Centlivre, wife to Mr. Cent- 
livre, yeoman of the mouth to his majesty. She writ many 
plays, and a song (says Mr. Jacob, vol. i. p. 32,) before she 
was seven years old. She also writ a ballad against Mr. 
Pope's Homer, before he began it. 

T Boyer the state, and Law the stage gave o'er. A. Boyer, 
a voluminous compiler of annals, political collections, &c. 
William Law, A. M. wrote with great zeal against the Ptage ; 
Mr.;i>enni8 answered with as great : their books were print- 
ed in 1736. 

t Morgan. A writer against religion, distingui^thcd no 
otherwise from the rabble of his tribe, than by the pom- 
pousness of his title : for having stolen his morality from 
Tindal, and his philosophy from Spinosa, lie calls himself, 
by the eourtesy of England, a moral philosopher. 

$ Mandevil. This writer, wlio prided himself in the re- 
putation of an Immoral philosopher, was auiliorof a lainoiis 
Dook, called the Fable of tlie Bees : written to prove, that 
moral virtue is the invention of knaves, and Christian vir> 
Ine the Imposition of fools ; and that vice is necessary, and 
«loiie sufficient to render society flourishing and happy. 

I Norton. Norton De Foe, ofbpring of tils famous Da- 
Biel| /ortet preantur /ortibu9. One of ^the authors of U»q 



Flying Post, In which well-bred wo* »., _ 
the honour to be abased with his betters ; and oi 
scarrilities and daily papers, to which he ne 
name. 

* Fleet A priscm for ioiolTent debtors on th« 
ditch. 
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«8prinl(leB villi CImmeria 
urei high the Best of Sensi 
;y headi rafin'J from Reaai 



IB tool's paradise, ihs smteBmrni'i 
}uil[ cosile. uid the golden dr^an 

'• Thioa o[ eternal (ajne. 
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(Ooce.« 
Benlove 


an ol TbafneB, though now he ein-i nonu^H 




AndSh 


idwelJ Doda ihe pc^p;! on h» brom. ^M 
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laBUnt, when dipi, awa-y lliev wing thair SiKhl, ^M 
Where Brown and Meenll unWr ibe RUei ofli^ ■ 


1 Demand 


ne^ bodisH, and in caiPa array, ^H 
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hi world, impatient fottheday. ^H 


Millbns 


and milliomioil ihese bank> he vieva, H 


Thick a 
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as eee« et Ward in pilloryfl H 


•Tsjin 


. John Taylor. Ibe water poM, aa honol a^H 


whnown 




..ampl.. 
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Cauimre b«ilca In the lelni of Jamea I.^H 




and alleiwanli <llke Bdwaid W«4) keuaa^H 


hoiuein 


nni-aere. He died in lesi. ^H 
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Teriiy wblcli, he UMnt Jila vhola EHsle bimb Hub. "^^ 


1 /n,l 
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opium far 


many yeari; and died of luo hirtea doHfla^H 
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WonfVring he gaz*d: When lo ! a Sage appear?, 
By his broad shouldera known, and length ofears, 
Known by the band and suit which Settle* wore 
(His only suit) for twice three years before : 
All as the ves^ appearM the wearer's frame. 
Old in new state^ another yet the same. 
Bland and familiar as in life, beg^n 
Thus the great Father to the greater Son : 

Oh. bom to see , what none can see awake ! 
Behold the v/onders of th' oblivious lake. 
Thou, yet unborn, hast touch'd this sacred shore ; 
The hand of Bavius drenchM thee o*er and o'er. 
But blind to former as to future fate, 
What mortal knows his pre-existent state ? 
Who knows how long thy transmigrating^ soul 
Might from fioeotiant to Bceotian roll 1 
How many Dutchmen she vouchsaf'd to thrid ? 
How many stages through old Monks she rid ; 
And all who since, in wild benighted days, 
Mix'd the Owl's ivy with the Poet's bays. 
As man's meanders to the vital t>pring 
Roll all their tides, then back their circles bring ; 
Or whirligigs, twirl'd round by skilful swain, 
Suck the thread in, then yield it out again ; 
All nonsense thus, of old or modern date. 
Shall in thee centre, from thee circulate. 
For this our Queen unfolds to vision true 
Thy mental eye, for thou hast much to view ; 

ber of Parliament, being convicted of forgery, was first ^ 
pelied th«i house, and then sentenced to the pillory on t 
17tli of Pebmary, 1772. 

* Settle. Elkanah Settle was once a writer in vogun 
well as Cibber, both for dramatic poetry iind politics. > 
I)ennis tells ns, that ** he was a formidnble rival lo IV 
Dryden, and that in the university of Cambridge there wc 
those who gave him the preference." 

t Might from Bceotian, Ac Boeotia lay under the ri 
cole of the wits formerly, as Ireland does now ; though 
produced one of the greatest poets, and one of the greai< 
generals of Greece : 

*' Bootum crasso Jurarei acre natom."— ifor. 
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Far euMward cut 
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And orient Science I 


hcirbriglileoiin 


One godlike monari;! 


I'mlltliut pride 


He, whose long wall the vmnit'ring 


HeBv'..ii!whiitapi 


lelwlioleagtei 


Andonebrighlblaii 


: turn, learning' 


Thence 10 ifleiouth 


eilendtliyglnd 
nJi equal gffiry 


There rivil flamei v 


FfOniBlidic-IOBhel 


VBBBKgreeiiy' 
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■phyicflfthe,. 


How Utile, mark 


Ilhalponionof 


Where, Slim at belt, 
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Soon as ihey dawn. 


from Hyperbon 


ImWy'dilirk, win 
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La;u.'hereM(ioli9i 


sleepg, and tinrd 




ilhroiightt wa» 


The north by mvrla 




(Irest iiuret of Goll 


IS, of Alan*, nni 



OitTOgoth* on Latium fall ; ■ 
i Vnigotha on Spatn and 0«ul ! 
he morDLDfi- gilds [he poJiny shorfl 
t BTta and mbot kiten ton)* 
— — ■'-» rti' Arabian propliel drum 



heracir, proud mislresa now do mo 
huruTringBgHinst heathen lore fl 
Vd synods domnmg booliB umead, 
nmbling for his brnzen head. 



lue follB, Ih' unudlar'd lemple nod«, ■ 
I wiih heroes, Tjber ohoh^d with godi t 
keyi toRie chrisien'd Jove &dorn,t 



n iale, by palmers, pilEn^mB (rod, 
I, bald, cowl'd, uncowi'd, ehod, unatiod, 
I'd, and piehald, linsey-wolaejr brothen, 
Hcn I aleeieleia some, and ihinleaaolben. 

thai amand Infantlelten bore.) FlniDlelk, 



.TiS 






ri time ei«rred In demollihiiiK tbe heaiben 
uatues, BO xha% iht Gi>lhB scarca deatrojed 
enu o(anllr|uity oul of nie Ulin llioH outol 



1 



?|| ' O Bpreau u*j — 

^ -'i'* And see, my son ! the hour is on ita \va; 

■ ■ : That lifts our goddess to imperial sway : 

•".i This favourite isle, lonjj sever'd from her i 

'} J Dove-like she gatherst lo her winijs agaii 

f Now look throiii^h Lite ! behold the scene 

What aids, what ariuics, to ass'^rt her cau 
See all her progeny, ilhiatrious sisrht ! 
Behold and count them, as they ridc to li^ 
As Berccynthia, while hsr oiilinriii^ vie 
In homage to the mother of the sky. 
Surveys around her, in the blessM abo:Ic, 
A hundred sons, and every son a god : 
Not with less glory mighty Dulness crow 
Shall take througii Grub-street iier triuin; 
And, her Parnassus glancing oVr at once, 
Behold a hundred sons, and each a dunce. 

Mark first that youth who takes tiic foi 
And thrusts his person full into your face. 
With all thy father's vir.ueshless'd, b-c bo 
And a new Gibber shall the stage auorn. 

A second rcc, by meeker manners kno\ 
• --» modest as the maid that sips alone ; 



b-Urfaj-rWanl ! ■l>dl siiie i" 'Ijft.' 
ill B«ch ile-houiE, thee encli jill-lioiiso mourn, 
mriDj gio-ihopi Murer tighsreiiim. 
HKOurM of gramniBr, uioik uitlnw-ej* 
revere fum, LlainierbuBs of lav;. 

'(flerre eya, und Rouine'rt fxinereu) tttwn. 
riUK GDCKlr,^ half malice ami hulf wliiin, 
nele«, ridiculously grim, 
gnet iwed, of Bull, tr.d Tunbridge rnw, 
Uneful vhisillnc r^aWa the waters pees A 



inter, ridiller, erciy nnaielees iiamf, 
■c^ wImj foremoH ttiall bedamii'd tofaine. 

'-'■-■'■1 winding of leu llioumnd jacka; 
I rhyme orrpaaon-nileof tlieck, 
I head, siid l*e^EiiB'B reck ; 

id l)ie Millooe of a Curll. 

itar|Pflf|[rsTnmnr, maili iFilh nire. I'Thii 
n of ■ eonfldrnlils nnrter of Hnnu*]' In 
n, aiHl bivil In the law unilrr a nry Mii- 
nay ; wlw, bcMean hla-mim tahniJnM u»i\a, 
MnMlTirMi iwdry. Ilct«ati*uaitMlrprar|iMU 
-vurlH, ffhich han DceariiiRHl himmtrj-liliiFBliu 
. I!« Inu wril <■ pnav IhaMvnnt'Uw Pntlr, t^ 
aiyMI laany lawhtiok'.Tba Am>inp]lp|irdO>n- 
: IMiiri JiuKfK. kc"— GIIM Jmesb af hlniHlf. 



Antari JwIKe, k«."— filM Jacob of UniHir, 
MU, M. I. 

kMriRgmnt. 'nieittiralin)*rry*lrii!*niinu'- 
woithllr eanlMld^iMit.aad on» w«ld think 



lo Bnlpli" toCynihia hnrlv 



J*l nJi give way, 
[■■low, V?el«eil, ft 
Though autit, va 

So iWBolly inawl , .... __ , - - , 

Hendyi notoirong; i i>'erflawing, Itaough aotfuU,d| 

All Dennis 1 GiUloai, ith It livhat Ul-Btarred n 
Dividea (L tViciiiiahip loiig conjlrin'd bycgel 
Blocklionds with resBon wickiMi -wilB alibu-, 
Bui fool wiib fool iibBrbaroui civil war. 
limbrace, embrace, my boub! be fo««na man 
M Of glad yile poeU willi [rue crilictf goie. 

Uclwid yon pair,* in strict tmbrocoflioin'tl! 



• BiUph- Jnme»Ri 

HatkiwiUipaiie(yrictinihBJourDBlii,i«tiloDcelD|initka' 
luiinlHdhliinelflili^^iitxivaMi, Addvan.ln-wreicM 

(111 in ■ linden Jnumiil, BnpL 1738. Ha ivia wlia'llji ilU- 
■■iiale,*ad knoir iiDliinguHse, niitBT«D Franeb. 

IMorrlL BehIkL Ifes Book II. 
AhSennii! Blldon,Bbl Tbue mea becunie Ibc pnb> 
lie scorn by a laeis ml^ake of Uieir tilenti. Thoy ttivU 
need! turn crltfca of llieir own counlly wriun (Jart i 

Ua braoiita Kud derecti of compmdUon. 

I Ab, Denntr, At Nr. SenalB wu i via) old nn M 
lliii tine. By bis onn Bccannt dF hii«»ir, in Mr. JwiiM 

LlUwrlo, oi 
n Bebolil 



u tmlBt to Mr, D'UrTur, ««■ 
red Ibe lnDgeiC tndlty llZa. 
Odc nf IbNe wu Uk luhor al 
_ ... .-,.--, 'h« CiiKDlilor, M the nih«i wM 

WDa abiiHid wllb tlie ilDke of BackiBibiei, ami Uilwp M 
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THE DUNCIAD. 347 

£qu&l in wit, and equally polite, 
Shall this a Pasquin, that a Grumbler write ; 
Like are their merits, like rewards they share, 
That shines a consul, this commissioner.* 

But who is he, in closet closely pent, 
Of sober fiice, witli learned dust besprent ?" 
Right well mine cyesarede the myeter wigjhtjt 
On parchment scraps yfeil, and VVormius hight.t 
To future ages may thy dulness last, 
As thou preserv'stthe uulness of the past? 

There, dim in clouds, the poring scholiasts mark, 
Wits, who, like owls, see ouly iu the ilark,§ 
A lumber-house of books m every head, 
For ever reading, never to be read ! 

But, where each science lifts its modern type, 
History her pot, divinity her pipe. 

The union of these two authors gave occasion to this 
epigram : 

/' Bnrnet and Ducket, friends in spile, 
Cnme hissing out in verse ; 
Both were so forward, eaeli would write, 

So dull each hung an a . 

Thus AmphisboDna (I have read) 

At either end assails ; 
None knows which leads or which is led, 
For both heads are but tails.'* 
* That shines a consul, this commiseioner. Sucli places 
were given at this time to such sort of writers. 

t —niyster wight. Uncouth mortal, 
rt Wormiiis hight. Let not this name, pnrely fictitious, 
beeoBceited to mean the learned Olaus Wormius : niurh 
ieu (aa it was Hnwarrantahly foisted into the surreptitious 
editions) our own antiquary, Mr. Thomas Ilearnc, wlio 
had no way aggrieved our poet, but on the contrary pub- 
lished many tracts which he had to bis great contentment 
{lerused. 

i Wits who, like owls, &c. These few lines exactly do- 
ecribe the riglit verbal critic : tlie darker his author is, tlie 
better be is pleased : 1U(« the famous quack doctor, who 

Eat up in bts bills, be delighted in matters of difficulty. 
omebody said well of these men, that their heads were 
libraries ovt of order. 
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Whtla Sherlock, Hnre, and Gibs 
Oh ejcat restorer of Ihe gead oU 
Prerinher atoiice,and lanjofihy 
Oil wonhy ILiou of E^^ypl's wise 
A decern prieu, vhere monke^t 
Bui fHle wilh Imichen placed thj 
Meek modern faith to murder, ha 
And bade Ihef Mve-iocrown-BfiX 
In Toland'B, Tindal'i,! and in Wi 



NewWs^^eniL8,orai 



! tlenler ■Inih, la. I 



See now, who! Dulnfss nnd lief bohb admiK ! 
See whal Ihe chiulna, lliBl Emites the eimple hcul, 
Nat toucli'd by nature, end nU reach'd by tirl. 
Hie nerer-blushing head be tuni'd Baide > 
(Not fiRir Eo plesB'd »'hen GDodmsn prophesied ;)1 
And looh'd, and eav a Eable sorcererl rise, 
Swift '0 whose hand a winged voJume fliea ; 
All Eudden, gorgons hiee, end dragons glare, 
And len-hom'd Rcjids end gianlB tubli lo >i.ar. 
HeU [iseE, heatendeeeendE, ond dance on earth :f 
GndB, imps, and nionslers, mueic, iag<, and minh, 
A fire, a Jig, a bottle and aball, 
Till one \cide eonflagmtion bwbUowi all. 

- Em, " Lenm,TeDnD«ii<nDtIDKom TmirGod." The 
hardcBl leiKin a dunce cnn leim. For being bredlo Kotn 
what he doci not under mnd, Ibil nliiih he undenlandi 

Clbbcr°e!1> oi.ln ht< Ure.n. iV thu £wdin>n bclni >i 
■he n>beiw»lnropliiy,ln wliiclileljBdiipHi.clsviiedbim 

H aViHItDn, whether AleiBTidei >iai>eir,Dr Chirlti the 
Twvlflh orSwHiBn, when Bt IJie lifad of llitlr flnl itclo- 
rtnm imte*, iiralil feeJ a iieater uaninert in Uiclrbotomi 
UiMldlrttnnliie." 

t— a laMs toreerer. Dr. FnuHflt, lh« nhject nf ■ Ht nf 
Are**, which latred in vngu* Iwe or three iiHont, to 
whttb bolhplByUuuirixlroiBinnuidonthathei ronnniu 

Call. All IbafMrarncnnclfxlDlhetlxIrvnllnei fnltow- 
f, wera inirodured on il^e iitp', tnd lrM;utiiily by per- 
•onu of Ihe belt qualily In EnglBTid, id lb* iwentielli and 
thin iMh line. 

mouiioai atouidlijr » ai aciunllj lepicicnicd la 'i i1jt.g1d\ 
llajic of Pieaeiplne. 




Lo ! one wuTegg* produce* hi 
Jof SILihiB soul, JD^ innom 

wrought 7' 
Son; what ihon aeek'st U in ' 
EEUJh monsMrineeu hisUken. 
:t woi^dit tbou to 



Whoa. 
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Dgll of ilulni 
er magic chl 



r %hl, anil > 
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I the conflict, disraal ia the dii>' , 
■houts oH Drury, there all Lidcoln'B-mn ; 
iding theatres our empire i**Be^ . 
heir labours, and alike Oeir praise. 

are these wonders, pDn, to thee unknown 1 
w« to tbce? These wonders are thy own. 
fate reserved loji^'ocethy reign divine, 
•en by me. btit,-ih ! withheld from mine. 
r» ohl walls »^ough long I rul'd, renown'd 
; loud Bow''' stupendous bells resound 
h my owr aldermen conferred the bays, 
coram idling their eternal praise, 
\ilI-fe<^heroe8, their pacific mayors, 
nxim^l trophies, and their monthly wars :♦ 
h bng my parlyt built on me their hopes, 
•ling pamphlets, and for roasting popes : 
! in me wnat authors have to brag on ! 
!d at last to hiss in my own dragon. 
t. Heaven I that thou, my Gibber, e*er 
st wag a serpent-tail in Smithfield fair ! 
le vile straw that's blown about the streets, 
edy poet sticks to all he meets, 
d, carted, trod upon, now loose, now fast, 
rrie<l off in some dog's tail at last. 
ir thy fortunes ! like a rolling stone, 
idy dulness still shall lumber on^ 

lunl trophies on the lord-mayor's day ;'and monthljr 

the Artillery ground. 

ugh lonjt my party. Bettle, like most political wi>- 
is very uncertain in bis political principles. lie wts 
ed to hold the pen in the character of a popish tu:< 
bat afterward printed his ^narrative on the othir 
To hnd managed the ceremony of a famow pops- 
( on Nov. 17, 1G80 ; then became a trooper In Kiig 
I army, at Ilounslow-heath. After the Revolulkn 

a bontli at UnrtlioloniPW'fair, where in the drrll 
;t. CJeorgn Tor Eiiylaiul, he acted in his old age iaa 
of green lenUirr (if hi» own invention : ho was it 
en iiito the t'liurterliouse, and there died, aged ilyy 




Her Ecoi imferiol Ouli 

Leth«r.hyl,eart,nen, 
The (hird mad pBssion < 
leach Ihouihewsriilii,! 
And Bcream lhj>«lfBB -■ 



To -« oi 
Hell (hou 



'uae, if htal 
neii mou thall move ■ ft 

Andl,„h,heMDu™inBt 
6™b.«r«.!,hyrau5^ 
ThyBtagteholluBrd er 
ArwherJ'^hyliiBttri.., 



Lo fAmbroBe Philipit ii preferf'a forwil ! 
Seo irodef Riplfj riw anew WlJtelioll, 
While Jonea' end Boyle's united labours fall 

■ On piuU'tiiiiiNitn llentAh'glllluvrrill W- 



^s„j^;.r 




n.«ia 




er^^rpT 


urn, while II 


ibuuHibdQii 


apr«,l 






to.p«nj,ihe 


Uod 




moodemd" 




egoln 




n iddnw tu 


^^n for in 


1 B miBctpris 


euutlon : but 






',\TJ 


e them on ira 


In hmurar i 




which wu dffi 




n, the 


lun.ius air Ch 


Who hxl been 






• erownfor 


Wtw bii<lt aim 


inf ItwLhiintiee In Londo 


MoneofBLF. 


I'l.Q 




(a BnlBli 11, ha 


ftwahtaempl 


SfU'p." 


Ulh* 


eie af B«r ul 


t Ambiw P 


"He»iui.".«ibMr. 


tbe win M Bu 




■nde 


IKllHOf Ihe 


biih alnu me 




lIlhD 










'h.™ of hlin 


Comrl'Wrlo 


P«l 


■ vm. 


n.lli7. "Indei 


had.r.^iiot» 




ultenii 


lliBBunefwt 



"I-k;;,. 




™ birch Bhall b uafi mu, -, 



Wtiifhall, Ih.]churcl. .»] -[ 
SL.'LS'J? *"'««of '»In^ 



^ hta puWlBMloB rf tlu SSS, 

i;h*rHlol7W. ThiSu 
" lunljr baaaH n 



DUNCIAD, 



. BOOKn 



ARGUMENT. 



*rbe poet bcinc, in this book, to declare the completion ttt 
ttie prophecies mentioned at the end of ilie former, malcca 
ft new invocation ; as the greater pocta are wont, when 
■ome high and worthy matter ia to be sung.— He 8how« the 
goddess comln^^ in her majesty, to deKtrny order and sci< 
enc«, andsubstiiutu tlic Icingdoni of tlie Dull upon earth.— > 
How she leads '^capiive the sciences, and silcncps the 
muses : and what tliey be who succeed in their stead. — 
All her children, by a wonderful attraction, are drawn 
ftboat her ; and bear along with them divers oihcrs who 

Sromote her empire by connivance, weak resi.staiice, or 
iitcouragemcnt of arts ; such ns hnlf-witn, tasteless ad- 
mirers, vain pretenders, the llatterers of dunces, or tlie 
patrons of them. — All tiiese crowd round licr ; one of 
them, offering to approach her, is driven back by a rival, 
but she commends and encourages both.— The ^rst who 
rpf ak in foimare the geniuses of tiie Schools, who assure 
her of their care to advance her cnnse by conflning youtli 
toSvords, and keeping ilieni out of the way of rejil know- 
ledge.— Their addresfl,'and her gracious answer ; with her 
rhargo to them, and the universities.- The universities 
npl>car by tlieir proper deputies, and assure her that the 
mime metJjod is oitseived In the progresi* of education,— 
The speech of Aristarchus on this sul)Jcct,— 'J'iiey urc 
driven c.Thy u liand of youn^ centlcmen rciurneii from 
travel with thoir tutors ; on? of wliuiu delivers to the god- 
ftess in a polite oration, an acrount of the whole conduct 
and fVuits of their travels ; presenting to Iter at the same 
time a young nohletnau perfectly acoimplished.— .She re- 
ceives him graciourily, atid endues him with tlic happy 
quality of want of shame.— She sees loitering about her a 
nnmber of indolent persons abandoning all business and 
duty, and dying with lazincs.s; to these npprunc>>es the 
antiquary Anniuii, entreating Iicr to muke them virtuosud, 
and assign them over to him; but Mimuniufl, nnntlier an- 
tiquary, complaining of his frauduUnt proreeding, kIic 
finds a method to reeuncilc their dilference. — Tiien enter 
a troop of people fautasticiiUy adorned, otlciiiiS her 



her approbation, — k«.- 
pty era ploy nieiit for tliti' inao«CM> 
tAe study of butterflies, sheila, bt>d8*ne8u>, .. 
with particular caution, not to proceed beyond tri 
uny useful or extensive view of nature, or of the i 
of nature. — Against the last of these apprebensioi 
is secured by a hearty address from the minute p 
phcrs and free-thinkers, one of whom speaks iu th< 
of the rest. — ^The youths, thus Instructed and prin< 
are d^vered to her in a body, by the hands of Si 
and C^n admitted to taste the cup of the Mseu 
high priest, which causes a total oblivion of all oblif 
divine, civil, moral, or rational. — To these, ber a 
she sends priests, attendants, and comforters of v 
kinds ; confers on them orden and degrees ; and 
dismissing them with a speech, confirming to ea< 
privileges, and telling what she expects from each 
eludes with ayawn of extraordinary Tirtiie ; the pr 
and eflTects ii^l^reof oh all orders of men, and co 
mation of all in the restoration of night and chao 
elude the iioem. 
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There foam*d rebellious logfic, gag^d and bound ; 

There, stripped, fair rhetoric languishM on the ground ; 

His blunted arms by sophistry are borne, 

And shameless Billingsgate her robes adorn. 

Morality by her fulse guardians drawn, 

Chicane in furs, and casuistry in lawn, 

Gasps, as they straiten at each end the cord , 

And dies, when Dulness gives her Page the word ;♦ 

Mad Mdthesis alone was unconfin*d. 

Too mad for mere material chains to bind, 

Now to pure apace lifts her ecstatic stare, 

Now running round the circle, finds it square. 

But held in tenfold bonds the llif uses lie, 

Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flattery's eye ; 

There to her heart sad Tragedy addressed 

The dagger wont to pierce the tyrant's breast ; 

But sober Historyt restrained her rage, 

A^d promised vengeance on a barbarous age. 

There sunk Thalia, nerveless, cold, and dead, 

Had not her sister Satire held her head : 

Nor couldst thou, Chesterfield ! a tear refuse,^ 

Thou weptst, and with thee wept eaich gentle muse. 

When lo ! a harlot form* soft sliding by, 
With mincing step, small voice, and languid eye : 

• — gives her Page the word. There was a judge of this 
name, always ready to hang any man that came before him, 
of which he was suffered to give a hundred miserable ex- 
amples, durinff a long hfe, even to his dotage. 

t But sober History. Ilistory attends on tragedy, satire 
on comedy, as their substitutes in the discharge of their dis- 
tinct functions ; the one in high life, recording the crimes 
and punishments of the great ; the other in low, exposing 
the vices or follies of the common people. 

t Nor couldst thou. Sec. " This noble person in the year 

1737, when the act aforesaid was brought into the House of 

Lords, opposed it in an excellent speech," says Mr. Cibber, 

"with a lively spirit, and uncommon eloquence." This 

speech had the honour to be answered by the said Mr. Cib- 

b& r, with a lively spirit also, and in a manner very uncom- 

ir&«n, in the eiglith chapter of his Life and Manners. 

' When lo 1 a harlot form. The attitude given to this 
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None waiit ajplaee,* for all their centre found, 
Hang to the eodden, and cohered around. 
Not doser, or o in orb, conglobed are seen 
The buniog Jwei about their dusky queen. 

The- gathering number, as it moves along, 
involves a vast mvoiuotuy throng, 
Who^ gently drawn, and struggling less and less, 
Aoll in her vortex, and her power confess. 
Not those akme who passive own her laws. 
But who, weak rebels, more advance her cause. 
Whate'er of dunce in college or in town 
Sneers at another, in toupee or gown ; 
Whate'er of mongrel no one cliws admits, 
A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits. 

Nor absent they, no members of her state. 
Who pav her homage in her sons, the great ; 
Who^ false to Phrnbus, bow the knee to Baal ; 
Or impioua preach his word without a call, 
Patrons, wno sneak from living worth to dead. 
Withhold the pension, and set up the head ; 
Or vest dull flattery in the sacr&d ?own ; 
Or give from fool to fool the laurel crown. 
Ancr(ia8t and worse) with all the cant of wit, 
WitiMut the soul, the muses' hypocrite. 

There march'd the bard and blockhead side by side, 
Who rhymed for hire, and patronized for pride. 
Narcissus, praised with all a parson's power, 
Look'd a white lily sunk beneath a shower. 

• It ought to be observed tbathers arc three classes in this 
•asembly. The Arst, of men absolutely and avowedly dull, 
who naturallv adhere to the goddess, and are imag' d in the 
simile of the bees about their queen. The second involun- 
tarily drawn to her, though not caring to own her inllucnce ; 
ftom ver. Bl to 90. The third of such as, though not nicm- 
I of her state, yet advance her service by flattering Dul- 
eoltivating mistaken talents, patronizing vile scrib- 
.^ discouraging living merit, or setting up for wits, and 
of taste in arts they understand not; from ver. 91 to 
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"Oh," cried the godde««, " for some pedanl rcignl 
Some eentlfl Jajneait to ble>B the )and sgain : 
To Blick the dcxnor's chair inlo the ihrone, 
Qiielaw lo Tords, or war with words alone. 
Senalei &nd eourte with Greek and Ijuin rale, 
And lum the council lo a grammar-achool t 
For Hire, if Oulnees >eee a grateful day, 
"Til ia the shade of arbitrary sway. 
01 ir my aons may learn ODC earthly thing. 
Teach but that one, luffident for a king! 

Which, an it diee or lives, we fall or reigL i 
May you, my Cam, and laie, preach it long, 
' The right diTine of J(ing« to govern wrong.' " 

Prompt at the call, around the goddeii roll 
Broad hatE, and hoodi, and caps, a sable ehoal : 
Thick and more thick the black blockade eitends, 
A hundred heads of Aristotle's friends. 
Nor wertthou, Isis! wanting to theda^, 
[Though Christ-church long liept prudishly away,]! 

*— llial nilisterpleee of man, viz. an epl|rBtn. The (a- 

•pie ponm i* tbs grasisit irork hnmnn nature li tapilile of" 
tBnmetentle Jamea, Ac Wilson tells ra thai IMt kini, 
JaniM the Fint, look upon bluuelf lo teach the Lnira 
lon|ua lo Car, earl af Bomenel ; and Ibal Uondomar, the 
Spanish ambundoi, would speak ftlie Ixdn to him, on 
puipose In jtvehim Ibe pleatnie of correcting It, whereby 
he wrDDttathlnueirinto hli(o«d giaees. 

This Eresl prince was Ibe flrsi who assumed the lille or 
eacredlitsiett)', which hliloral clergy liansferreiLfrnmGnd 
tobim. "TheprlnciplpHnrnnasivenlieilientennd iinn rc- 
■kalance," says the Butbor of ths Difisitrlitioii on rnitiei, 
Letter 8, " which befiiie his lime had skulked, peihnns, in 
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Are thinsjs wnicu *».« — , 

When man's whole frame is obvious to a 

" Ah, think not, mistress ! more true Dulnen 
In Folly's cap,, than Wisdom's srave di^^uise 
Like buoys, that never sink into the flood, 
On learnings surface we but lie and nod, 
Thine is the genuine head of many a home, 
And much divinity without a y^vs 
Nor could a Barrow t work on every block, 
Nor has one Atterburyt spoiled the flock. 
See ! still thy own, the heavy canon roll, 
And metaphysic smokes involve tlie pole. 
For thee we dim the eyes, and stuff the head 
W'ith all such reading as was never read ; 
For thee explain a tninff till all men doubt it, 
And write about it, goddess, and about it ; 
i So spins the silk-worm small its slender itora^ 

i And labours, till it clouds itself all o'er. 

I What though we let some better sort of fool 

Thrid every science, run throuffb every schooi 
Never by tumbler through the Doopt was ihon 
Such skill in passing al^ and touching Dooe. 
He may indeed (if sooer all this time) 
^lasrue with dispute, or persecute with rhyms 
• — K«» hm cannot use. 




Wiih ihe 
We 1 

Then lake hi 
And li«w ih« bloc 
But wtiereCors va 

Whore, pupil, and Isced govei. ... 

Walker I our but' ' — nor more he dsign'd Ic 
But, Mern m Ajni' apeclra, s — ' 



In flow'd at once a gay embroider'd rae*, 
And littering puah'd the psdania off the pla* 

By the 
Thsfij 



Some wouliThave spolten, but the voica 1 
By the French horn, or by the opening hound 

ls finl came brwardB, with as ea>y mien, 
As if he «Lw St. Jamea'at and the queen. 
When than Ihe allendanl oraior begun, 
"Roceive, great etnpreas, thy accomplhih'd lO 
Thine from the birth, and lacred from the roi 
A daunllleH inballT never scared wilh God. 



eowairlef, lo be idmlttei 
lUc reception. But hoi 
■l(hl that Uilt goTernoc 



inuat be lupposed im 
iH rrom Fnince f Kn 



^^^■*3 ™"ll,e pupu' 



placed flnt 



Impartial poe 



Thence burning glorious, au blu..vv. 
Stunn'd wilh IiTb giddy 'larum half tl 
Intrepid then, o'er seas and lantia he 
Europe hasav, snd Europe saw liin 
There all Ihy gifu and gmcea we displ 
Thou, oidy thou, directing all our way 

Pours Bt great Bourbon's leei her tilt 
Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rol 
"-■- -"--'- ,rla, flalmn BouU ; 



Tain ofllalii 

Vhere ilumber ab 

SB of fragrance, lily-ei 



Where uumber abiwts, purple as t^ 



Diffusing laiiguor in t^ie panting gal 
To kcdi of singing, or of dancing all 
Love-whiapering wooda, end tiite-r« 

And Cupids ride the Iton of the dee] 
Where, eai'd of fleets, the Adriaiic 
Wafts the Bmooth eunuch and eoa' 
Ledliy my hund, he tounter'd Eurr 
And gather'd every vice on Christis 
Ban eviry caur% heanl every ksag 
Ui«roT[il Beose, of operas or the ll 
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IVied all hors€P(BUvre»9A\ liqueurs defined, 

fudicioua drank, and greatly-daring dined ;* 

Dropp'd the dull lumber of the Latin store, 

Spoil d his own lan^age, and acquired no more ; 

ill classic learning Tost on classic ground; 

ind last tum'd air, the echo of a sound : 

See now, half cured, and perfectly well-bred, 

iVith nothing but a solo in his head ; 

is much estate, and principles, and wir, 

Is Jansen, Fleetwood, Cibber,t shall think fit; 

Stolen from, a duel, followed by a nun, 

Ind if a borough choose him, not undone : 

See, to my country happy 1 restore 

This glorious youth, and add one Venus more. 

Aer too receive (for her my soul adore^)$ 

So may the sons of sons of sons of whores 

?rop thine, O empress ! like each nei/^hbour throne, 

ind make a long posterity thy own. 

Pleased she accepts the hero and the dame, 

lYraps in her veil, and frees from sense of shame. 

Then look*dandsaw a lazy, lolling sort, 
Jnseen at church, at senate, or at court, 
)f ever -listless loiterers, that attend 
So cause, no trust, no duty, and no friend. 

* —greatly-daring dined. It being, indeed, no small risk 
:o eat through those extraordinary compositions, whose 
littuised ingredients are generally unknown to the guests, 
ind biglily inflammatory and unwholesome. 

t Jansen, Fleetwood, Cibber, Three very eminent per- 
rons, all managers of plays ; who, though not gorernors 
>y profession, bad, each in his wsy, concerned themselves 
n the education of youth ; and regulated their wits, their 
norals, or their finances, at that period of their age which 
s the most important, their entrance into the polite world. 
>f the last of these, and his talenufor this end, see Boole 
. ver. 199, &e. 

I Her too receive, dec. This confirms what the learned 
k:riblerus advanced in his note on ver. 272, that the gover- 
lor, as well as the pupil, had a particular interest in this 
ady. 



But Aiiniui,t enttty aeer, with ebon vf- 
And veil diasembled eaisrald on hia ha 
FalH u hii geniB, and wnker'd u hia 
Came, craimm'd wiih capon, Trom whe: 
Soft oa Ihe wily fox u seen lo creep, 
Whore baik on aunny banks the ftimj 
Walk round and round, now prying hi 
So he ; but pioiu, whiipec'd finil iui ] 

" OranC, gracioul goddeH t graot m 
O nutj th; cloudi iiUl eovsr ilie iaxii 
Thy choiceT miiU on thii asieinblT ah 
But paurthem thkksBton the noble b( 
So ahall eacb youth, uiiateti by our e 
8m other Coian, other Homer* rise : 
Through twilight agei hunt Che Athei 
Wikh Chalcis godi, and mortal! call 
Now aee an AUya,Jnow a Cecropsto 
Nay, Hahometl ths pigeon at tliinee 

' Tb« too, my Pirldel ; Tba poet • 
tkl* TOani ■■nUnniin wllti;tiul iffnctl 
taken from Bp«nHr, who ^wi ll 10 A1 
■— ..!_ fh.rirHcIled about (oc tlM Mme 
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'jent brasSf though not in gold, 
LareSf though his house l>e sold ; 
'hoebe his fair bride postpone, 
riaii prince above his own ; 
ho, if I vouch it true^'- , 

B Niger, till he knows of twa'* 

'erheard him; Mummius, fool-renown* d,t 
•Clieopst stinks above the ground, 
lartled adder, swellM and said, 
Qcient sistrum at his head : 

thou of Syrian princes 7 Traitor base !§ 
B ! mine is all tlie horned race. 



rfeit mednl of that impostor, now in the col- 
med nobleman. 

This name is not merely an allusion to the 
was so fond of, but probably referred to the 
I of that name, who mimed Ooritith, and com- 
ious statues to the captain of a ship, assuring 
,hey were lost or broken, he should procure 
ade in their stead ;" by which it should seem 
y be pretended) that Mummius was no Tir* 

wn'd. A compound epithet in the Oreek man- 
by fools, or renowned for making fools. 
A. king of Egypt whose body was certainly to 
being buried alone in his pyramid, and is 
i genuine than any of the Cleopatras. This 
being stolen by a wild Arab, was purchased 
of Alexandria, and transmitted to the muse* 
us ; for proof of which he brings a passage in 
els, where that accurate and learned voyager 
t he saw the sepulchre empty, whi:h agrees 
ip,|with the time of the theft above mention- 
nils to dbserve that Herodotus tells the same 
lis time. 

thou of Syrian pnnces V &c. The strange 
{, which may be taken for a fiction of the poet, 
a true relatkm in Spon's Voyages, Vaillant, 
le llistory of the Syrian kings as it is to be 
als) coming from the Levant, whene he had 
I various coins, and being pursued by a cor- 
swaJJowed down twenty gold mcd'sXa. KwaA.- 



'e!r wW binh, they »™« ""^ 



1 bought 



And^ 

..WtaeasEtcalAmmon'^'; 
Replied "tt *""'" ' - ■ -- 



Sauneh b 
M thuH 

So back to rouiu, , 

wllb the" '» „i^ L demaniled "ttetw 



THE Dt7NClA0. 

Then thick as IocubIb blackening all the gro 
A tribe, with weeds and shells fantastic crown'c 
Each with some wondrous gift approached tlie 
A nest, a toad, a fungus, or a flower. 
But far the foremost, two with earnest zeal, 
And aspect ardent, to th^ throne appeal. 

The first thus openM : " Hear thy suppliant's 
Great queen, and common mother of us all ! 
Fair from its humble bed I rearM this flower, 
Suckled, and cheered, with air, and sun, and sho^ 
Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I spread. 
Bright with the gilded button tipp*u its head. 
Then throned in glass and named it Caroline :* 
Each maid cried, Charming ! and each youth, Divi 
Did nature's pencil ever blend such rays. 
Such varied light in one promiscuous blaze 1 
Now prostrate ! dead ! behold that Caroline : 
No maid cries, Charming ! and no youth, Divine ! 
And lo, the wretch ! whose vile, whose insect lust 
'Lrfiid this gay daughter of the sprint in dust. 
)h, punish him, or to the Elysian shades 
)iBmi8fl my soul, where no carnation fiaules.*' 
le ceased, and wept. • With innocence of mien, 
he accused stood forth, and thus addressed the queen 

*<0f all the enameird race, whose silvery wing 
aves to the tepid zephyrs of the spring, 
•wims along the fluid atmosphere, 
ce brightest shined this child of heat and air. 
iw, and started from its vernal bower 
I risinff game, and chased from flower to flower, 
sd, I n)lIow*a ; now in hope, now pain ; 
opp*d, I stopped i it moveo, I moved again. 

and named it Caroline. It is a compliment which t\ 

ts usually pay to princes and great persons, to gi\ 

names to the most curious flowers of their raining 

hare been very Jealous of vindicating this honour, hi 

nore than that ambitious gardener, at Hammersniitl 

auied his favourita to be painted on his ti^ti^^vt 

wriptioa f ** TJiif if my ClaMBCaioWu«.^^ 



I tell the nancu .->.. 

And, to excuse it, need but Btiaw mo ^.. 
Whose spoils this p>aper offers to your eye, 
Fair e'en in death ! this peerless butterfly." 

" My sons !" she answer'd, " both have t 
I ! parts : 

■' Live happy both, and long promote your art 

■I But hear a mother, when she recommends 

4 To your fraternal care our sleeping friends. 

• ' Tile common soul of Heaven's more fru^ nr 

I Serves but to keep fools ]3ert and knaves av 

A drowsy watchman that just gives a kno^, 
And breaks our rest to tell us what's o'clock. 
' Yet by some object every brain is stirr'd ; 

) • Tiie dull may waken to a humming bird ; 

J The most recluse, discreetly open'd, find 

; Congenial matter in the cockle kind ; 

The mind iaanetaphysics at a loss 
May wander in a wilderness of moss ; 
I The head that turns at superlunar thinffs^ 

j Poised with a tail, may steer on Wilkinr win 

" O ! would the sons of men once think the 
A nd reason given them but lo study flies ! 

'f-tial narrow shaoe. 



1 

i • 
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When moni evidence iholl quite dec 
And damns ioiplicilfDiilh and holy lit., 
Prompt to impose, and fond to dogmatize ! 
" Let othen creep by timid stepi and alow, 
On plain expetieoce lay foundations low, 

And last, tooature'a cause through nature led. 
All-aeeine in thy miati, we want no guide, 

Wb nobly take the high priori road, 

And reason downward, iiU we doubt of God ; 

Uake nature still encroach upon bis plan, 

Oc bind in matter, or diffuse in epuce. 
Vr, at one bound o'erleaping all his laws, 
Hake God man's image, man the final eaiue. 
Find virtue local, all relation acorn, 
See all in self, and but for self be bom; 
Of nought K, certain as our reason still, 
Of nought BO doubtful aa of sou] and will. 
Oh hide the God still more I and make UB Ke 
Such as LucretiuB drew, a god like thee ; 
Wrapp'd up in self, a god without a thought. 
Regardless of our merit or default. 
Or that bright image to our fancy draw. 
Which Theocles in raptured vision saw, 
Wild through poetic acenei the genius roves, 
Or wandera wild in Academic groves i 
That nature our society adoret 
Where Tindal dictates, and Silenua' snores." 



■iMy and reverend, thout 

"Sileniii. SJIeniHWMi 
fan ftom Virgil, Ecloi. v 
tt^l pbUoenjiliy la bis di 



;v 



First slave to words, inc.. .>. 
Then dupe to party ; child and man tne Bau« 
Bounded by nature, narrow*d still by art, 
A trifling head, and a contracted heart. 
Thus bred, thus taught, how many have I se 
Sniilinc^ on all, and smiled on by a queen !t 
Mark'd out for honours, honoured for their bi 
To tiiee the most rebellious things on earth ; 
i I Now to thy gentle shadow all are shrunk, 

' All melted down in pension, or in punk ! 

1 So K*, 30 B**, sneak'H into the grave, 

! . A monarch's half, and halfa harlot's slave. 

Poor W**, nipp'd hi folly's broadest bloom, 
\ Who praises now 7 his chaplain on his tomb 

1 Then take them all, oh take them to thy breai 

Thy Magus, goddess:! shall perform the rest 

With that, a wizard old his cup extends ;t 
Which whoso tastes, forgets his former frieL< 
Sire, ancestors, himself. One casta his eyes 
Up to a star, and like Endymion dies ; 

* First slave to words, &e. A recapitiilati' 

whole enurfle of modern odacatioii described in 

'-«• vniith to the study of words only I 



I I 



tr, (haotuig from another's head, 
s Lia bTain ; and principle ia fled ; 
hJH God^ hiB counuy,* every thing ; 
ihineleCt but homage to a king I 
^ai herd lum oil' to roll with liog;*, 
witti hareea, or lo hunt wilh dogs ; 
i example ! never to escape 
ifuay, Blill keep^he humaa shape.t 

he, good goddees, sent to every childt 
Dpu3eDc«, or itupeQiction mi)a ; 
aighl succeeded, leaving shade no roam, 
ui forehead, or Ciiameriaii gloonuS 



tracter of every good ffibjecL In a monarch: 
yt be, " tbere lano inch ining ulove of our 
, u,B .rtieteii, the glory, sail rervicc of itae prince, 
ID pise*."— De laRepuMigue,cliep. I. 

illtle mere dlireBpeciruliy i which (or Uwi reuoo 

nrde lapUrte, it grand moiifdea piemiers heroa, 
II ngarde que comniB BRB chlnere; rideedu ht- 

u de e« qu'on sppelloli auuernig grandeur d'ame el 

"— BnulalDvUltir'9 llisl. dei. AncieDS ParleDHntl 

9cU or the Ha- 
■uption of heart, 

Ian plnnging Into pleuures. Hen, theiefore, looh 
eibape, and left the human mind; hto takes away 

■IK, good godden. Ac. The only comCort people 



»nie e»»y UDdemny Infamy. Koch.of whith ape- 
MrliH Cwehead, ui Chameiian ^Jnorn. \. t. 9^ 



Kind Self-oonpcit to aome her glnaa apiilios, 
Whiohrioone Joot* in wkh mwllier'fi eyes ; 
But, ss ^ llaUererartlepdiilDnipiiiiil, 
BehotcU bimulf a, fairioi, cliie^ or Hunt. 

On dlheri Inleresl hai gay livery flings 
Inlereal, iliat wbvcb on pany-colom-'d winga j 
Turn'dta ihcsun, Bh£(HiiB& ilioUBUid dyea. 
And, 01 she tLtrns, the coloure ttil ac rise. 

Others the siren platen warble rcatid. 
And empty heula eonwile with empty sound. 
No mora, uIbs ! the voka of feloB Itiay hear, 
Thobolinof diiJiDMs irioklkut iu their rar. 
Great C", H", P*-, R", K*, 
Why all your lolls ? your aoiia huve kam'd to B 

The lire u made a peer, the son ■ loo). 



Allends ! all flesh is nothing in hie ught I 
Baevei, at hjg touch, at on=e to jelly Him, 
And the huge bour ieehrunk into an urn ; 
The board wilK speciouB miraoleB he Ido/Ih^ 
Tomg luueB lo Urka atid pigcgns into toads. 
AnoHier(tor in all wliai one can nhmc 7) 
Explnini the Kit and cerdeur- of Ihe vine. 
What eannol copious sBenfice atone 7 
Thy imfflea, Perigord ! ihy httroj, Bayonue? 



which ilgniiy ihi 

EllegagsTn 



anil Ihe Ulmnarlan llM 
3 teims relHini lo wla 




vni BtmoiAD, 



With French libati 
Wash Bladen* whi 
Knizht lifis the bet 
1^1 ihree Msential parlridgea 
Gone every blush, aod aileat i 
OoatindiDg priuceg mount Itu 



ritpiai 



Neil, 



laf all draw n( 






IB queen con fei . .. 
Hei children first of more distinguish'd iort, 
Who sludy Shakepeare at the inns af court, 
Impale a fflowTWornii or veriu prcfess, 
Shine in the dignity of F. R. S. 
Some, deep free-nmsons, jom the silent rac6,t 
Worth? to fill Pythngoraa'a place : 
Sonke botanlete, or florista at the least, 
Or i^ue member^ of an annual feaei. 
Nor |laai'il ilie meanest unregarded, one 
Ttose a Gregorian, one a Gormogon,t 

laia and Cam made Doctors of her laws- 



Then blessing al 






* BMEn— HaVH. NsmesnrgsmHIers. Blodeitkaa 
who' fled fiam England in 1730, (afterward p»rdon! 



tbe ehltr or the disciples of Pyihi|on 

t ABrBgorlsn.DneaGonnoinn, A 
iHpsltom like loot of ibe frH-masODi 



This nou u»/..— 

The cap and switcht De 

With staff and pumps the marquis ieau» .. 
. From Bto^e to staee the licensed earl may r 

i Pair'd with his fellow-charioteer Uie sun ; 

V The learned baron butterflies design, 

' Or draw to silk Arachne's subtile line ;t 

The judge to dance his brother sergeant ea 

The senator at cricket urge the ball ; 

I * — each privilege your own, Ac This speed 

, to lier sons at parting may possibly fall short of 

expectation -, who may imagine the goddess 

them a charge of more consequence, and from s 

as is before delivered, incite tbem to the pract 

\ thing more extraordinary, than to personate r 

men, jockeys, stage-coachmen. &c. 

\ I But if it be well considered, that w haterer Inc! 

might have to do mischief, her sons are genera 

' harmlcssby their inability; and that it is the C€ 

of Dulness (even in her greatest efforts) to del 

design ; the poet, I am persuaded, will be jusi 

will be allowed that these worthy persons, in < 

ranks, do as much as can be expected from th< 

t The cap and switch, Ac. The goddess's poli 

of favour, in tl)e distribution of her rewards, < 

notice. It consists of joining with those hone 

** -nri high place, others more adapted t 

j:J-* > 1 Ai 



t 
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The bishop stow (pontific luxury !) 
A hundrea souls of turkeys in a pie ; 
The sturdy 'squire to Gallic masters stoop, 
And drown his lands and manors in a soup. 
Others import yet nobler arts from Franee, 
Teach kings to fiddle,* and make senates dance. 
Perhaps more high some daring son may soar, 
Proud to my list to add one monarch more. 
And, nobly conscious, princes are but things 
fioru for first ministers, as slaves for kings, 
Tyrant supreme ! shall three estates command, 
And make one mighty Dunciad of the land !" 

More she had spoke, but yawn*d — All nature nods : 
What mortal can resist the yawn of gods ?t 
Churches and chapels instantly it reoch'd :t 
(St. James's first, tor leaden G — preach'd) 

* Teach kings to fiddle. An ancient amusement of sove- 
reign princes; (viz.) Achilles, Alexander, Nero; though 
despised by Themistocles, who was a republican— Make 
•eoates dance, either alter their prince, or lo Pontoise, or 
Siberia. 

t What mortal can resist the yawn of gods 1 This verse is 
truly Homerical : as it is the conclusion of the action, where 
the great mother composes all, in the same manner as Mi- 
nerva at the period of the Odyssey. — It may, indeed, seem 
a very singular epistasis of a poem, to end as this does, with 
a great yawn : but we must consider it as the yawn of a god, 
and of powerful effbcts. It is not out of nature, most long 
and grave councils concluding in this very manner : nor 
without authority, the incomparable Spenser having ended 
one of the most considerable of his works with a roar : but 
tiiea it is the roar of a lion, the effects whereof are described 
as the catastrophe of tlie poem. 

J: Churches and chapels, &c. The progress of the yawn 
udicious, natural, and worthy to be noted. First it seii^th 
the churches and chapels, then catcheth the schools, where, 
though the boys be unwilling to sleep, the masters are not. 
Next Westminster-hall, much more hard, indeed, to subdue, 
and not totally put to silence even by the goddess. Then 
tbt convocation, which, thoujrh extremely desirovis tiC\«^eaJi^^ 
yet eannoL Even the house of commotui, \w«x\^ c^\^\^2c«^ 
Mjuv oftb0 natioaj ia lost (that isXo aa^ au^ v^Yv^<&^^ ^"^"^"^"^ 



Un^Duii'il treaties in 



ft rouse 1 rriate (fm you ___ 
WilB have Bdort memoriea, ao* 
R^laie, wlio firat, who la 



Ihe yawn : [far ho It Cram our n 
losL any lonior !) bal 11 •prasdM 
of the kingdom, in »Qch i degri - 
(tbniigh HH tncapHbleuf sleeptni 

lie •.ahira. B*™^ 

■ The coRvocMfod gopad, h 



K fag Inbj bef aha^ wSi, iha 
meinlns by hur giipiug; and tu 

n'iil«°o7thnffEMio7D^nen'-'^ 



tali DmcutH 

ji<PBini in tbih, (haoJl-oampoeing hour 
■ittleu r&Ua ! Lbe muae obeja Ibe power. 
a comei I ibfl cornea 1 the table throne behold* 
Nlghl primcT^ and of CIuum old I 
fore ban bnoT'igildsd ckiudideeBjrt 
id ikU iU Tsrying rainbawa die awajr. 
It ahaata in vain ita momeDtary Sia, 
w mateDT dropa, and in a Oaah expire*. 
I oof by DDc, at dread Hedea'i aUaio, 
M aKKeniDg itara &de off the ethereal plain j 
4 Amt' BVM, by Bermea' wand oppreu'dj 
Jloaeo one bv oiu to eveilaating reat { 
HuiaalbBrtellapproaeh.tuidaecrelini 



and all ii nighl 



(lAnanoTBrt goei out, ana aji a nignt : 
Sea akulking inith to her old cavern fled, 
HoainaiDa oTcuuiatr; hea^d o'er her he 



igbl, 



I PbilOKipily, thai leai/d oi 

LArinka to heraecondcaua^and ia no more. 

FRiTiic of metaphyaic bega defencei 

E Am metaphjaic calla for aid onaeoael 

P Bee myalery to nutliematica fly 1 

f IbTaiD I they gaia, tura giddy, rave and die, 

I BeligioiUiiahmg veilsheraacredfireaiT 

L tod unawarw morality ezpirea.! 

I * Tba aable throne behold. The aabte tbroaea of Wght 
I Ml Cbaoa.berarepreBeniedaaadnaclag toeilinfulahuis 
F : V^Lal tbe Bclanoea, In the fliat place blot out the calDun of 
f hBBTjanddatDp Ibe dee of wll, before thej ptocecd totlieir 

i TlftiilblDherirtdcaVBmlled. AllodlBgtolheaaylngof 

r MBWrltUb Ulat "Tnilh lay at Iha botwrn of a daep well, 

I SEvbaoeabetaad dfhwnW:" Itioagh BuUeru^a, "He 

fiiUlltba' In, before ha dnw bei out." 

^ftaliflaibliiahlBgvetM her gaered Area. Dluahing as 

itSn at t£e meniory of the pest overflow of Dulneta, when 



f tieal 



5l^l£e''Bim 



_. if which It would be end! 

Ocalin, HoWBTer, amidtn the eitlnc 
' la aaJd only to withdraw hers 1 a 




tint our poM mi ofrtn dllRreDt 
thor ottM CliincuriiUei, wbo hn 

"""Si 



tOtlM 

would nonnan i 
nttikworibeirt 
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